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PREFACE. 

This book professes to do no more than 
scratch the surface of a grand and interesting 
subject. It recounts a few of the adventures 
and experiences of those who compass land 
and sea in order to connect the ends of the 
earth by means of electric lines and cables. 

R M, B. 

Harrow-on-teus-Hill 
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THE BATTEilY AND THE BOILER. 


CHAPTEB I. 

m WHICH THE HERO MARKS HIS FIRST FLASH A WD EXPLOSION. 

SoMEWHEKK about the middle of this nineteenth 
century, a baby boy was born cm the raging sea in 
the midst of a howling tempest. That boy was 
the hero of this tala 

He was cradled in squalls, and nourished in 
squalor — a week of dirty weather having converted 
the fore-cabin of the em^rant ship into something 
Uke a pig-sty. Appreciating \A\e situation, no 
dodbt, the baby boy began hipi career with a squall 
that harmonised with the weather, and, as the 
steward remarked to the ship's cook, " (^witinaed 
for to squall straight on end ail that day and night 
without so much as ever takin* breatii !" It is but 
right to add that the steward was prone to exag- 
geration, 

A 
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" Stooard" said the ship's cook in reply, as he 
raised his eyes from the contemplation of his 
bubbling coppers, " take my word for it, that there 
babby what has just bin launched ain't agoin' to 
shovel off his mortal coil — as the play-actor said 
— without makin' his mark some'ow an' some- 
w'eres." 

"What makes you think so, Johnson?" asked 
the steward, 

"What makes me think so, stooard?" replied 
the cook, who was a huge good-natured young 
man. " Well, I '11 tell 'ee. 1 was standin' close to 
the fore hatch at the time, a-talkin' to Jim Brag, 
an* the father o' the babby, poor feller^ he was 
standin' by the foretops'l halyards holdin' on to 
a belayin'-pin, an' lookin' as white as a sheet — 
for I got a glance at 'im two or three times 
dootin' the flashes o* lightnin'. Well, stooard, there 
Was lightnin' playin' round thd miaxen truck, an* 
the main truck, an' the fore truck, ^n* at the end o' 
the flyin' jib-boom, an' the spanker boom ; then 
there came a flash that ft^emed to set afire the 
entire univarse ; then a burst o' thunder like fifty 
great guns gone off all at once in a hurry. At that 
identical moment, stooard, there came up from the 
fore-cabin a yell that beat — well, 1 can't rightly say 
what it beat, but it minded me o' that nnfortiiit 
pig as got his tail jammed in the capstan off Cape 
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Horn, Tlie father gave a gasp. ' It 's born/ says 
he. ' More like 'sif it 's busted/ growled Jim Iii\ig. 
* You 're a unfcclin* monster, Brag/ says I ; 'an' 
though you are, the ship's carpeuler, I wHl say it, 
you 'aven't got no more sympathy than the liuke 
of an anchor ! ' Howsoever the poor father didn't hear 
the remark, for he went down below all of a heap 
— head, legs, and arms — anyhow. Then there came 
another yell, an* another, an' half a dozen more, 
which was followed by another flash o' ligliti»iii* an' 
lirownded in another roar o* tlmnder; but the yells 
from below kep' on, an' came out stro!ig betvv(^eii 
times, makiu' no account whatever o' Uie whitjtlin 
wind an' rattlin' ropes, which they i\% above — 
easy. — Now, stooard, do you mean for ta tell me 
tliat all that signifies nothink? Do you suppose 
that that babby could go through life like an or'uary 
babby ? No, it couldn't — not even if it was to try 
— w'ich it wmit /" 

Having uttered this prophecy the cook resui^ted 
the contemplation of his bubbling coppers. 

"Well, I suppose you're right, John Johnson," 
said the steward. 

*'Yes, I'm right, Tom Thomson," returned the 
coolc, with the iiod and air of a man wlio is never 
wrong. 

And the cook was right, as the reader who con- 
tinues to read shall find out in course of time. 
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The gale in which little Robin Wright was thus 
launched upon the sea af Time Hew the sails of 
that emigrant ship — the SeahOTse — to ribbons. It 
also Mew the masts o«t of her, leajring her a help- 
less wreck on the breast of tiie palpitating sea. 
Then it blew a friendly sail in sight, by which pas- 
sengers and crew were res(Mied and carried safe back 
to Old England. There they separated — some to 
re- embark in other emigrant ships ; some to renew 
the battle of life at home — thenceforward and for 
ever after to vilify the sea in all its aspedis, except 
when viewed at a safe distance from the solid land ! 

Little Robin's parents were among the latter. 
His father, a poor gentleman, procured a situation 
as accountant in a mercantile house. His mother 
busied herself — and she was a very busy little 
creature — with the economics of home. She 
clothed Robin's body and stored his mind. * Among 
other things, she early taught him to read &om 
the Bible. 

As Robin grew he waxed strong and bold and - 
lively, becoming a source of much anxiety, mingled 
with delight, to his mother, and of considerable 
alarm, mixed with admiration and surprise, to his 
father. He possessed an inquisitive mind. He 
inquired into everything — includitig the antique 
barometer and the household clock, both of which 
were heirlooms^ and were not improved by his 
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inquiries. Strange to say, Eobin's chief delight in 
tltoso early days was a thunderstorm. The rolling 
of heaven's artillery seeroed to afford inexpressible 
satisfactioin to his little heart, but it was the light- 
ning that affected him most It filled him with 
a species of awful joy. No matter bow it came — 
whether in the forked flashes of the storm, or the 
lambent gleaminga of the sumia«r sky — he would 
sit and gaze at it in solemn wonder. Even in his 
earliest years he began to make inquiries into that 
remarkable and naysterioua ^ent. 

" Musser," he said one day, during a thunder- 
storm, raising his large eyes to his mother's face 
with intense gravity, — "Musser, what is lightenin' ?" 

Mrs. Wright, who was a soft little unscientific 
lady with gorgeous eyes, sat before her son per- 
plexed. 

*' WeU, child, it is — it — really, I don't know 
what it is I " 

" Don't know ? " echoed Eobin, with surprise, " I 
sought you know'd everysing." 

" N"o, not everything, dear," replied Mrs. Wright, 
wi^ a deprecatory smile; "but here comes your 
father, wh© wiH teD. you." 

" Does he know everysing ? " asked the child. 

" N — no, not exactly ; but he knows many things 
— oh, ever so many things," answered the cautious 
wife and mother. 
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The accoTintant had barely crossed his htiniWe 
threshold and sat dowB, vfhen Eobiu clambered on 
his knee and put the puzzling question—" Fasser, 
what is lighteniu' ? " 

"Lightning, my boy? — why, it's — it's — let me 
see — it's fire, erf course, of some sort, that comes 
out o' the clouds and goes slap into the earth — 
there, don't you see it ? " 

Eobin did see it, and was so awestruck by the 
crash which followed the blinding flash that he 
forgot at the moment to push his inquiries further, 
much to his father's satisfaction, who internally 
resolved to huat up the Ejicyclopcedia BHtannica 
that very evening — letter L — and study it. 

In process of time Robin increased in size. Aa 
he expanded in body he developed in mind and in 
heart, for his little motiier, although profoundly 
ignorant of electricity and its effect^s, was deeply 
learned in the Scriptures. But Eobin did not 
hunger in vain after scientific knowledge. By 
good fortune he had a cousin — cousin Sam Shipton 
— who was fourteen years older than himself, and a 
clerk at a neighbouring railway station, where there 
was a telegraphic instrument. 

Now, Sam being himself possessed of strongly 
scientific tendencies, took a great fancy to little 
Eobin, and sought to enlighten his young mind on 
many subjects where " musser's " knowledge failed. 
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Of course he could not explain all that he himself 
knew about electricity — the child w^as too young for 
that, — but he did what he could, and introduced him 
one day to the interior of the station, where he filled 
his youthful mind with amazement and admiration 
by his rapid, andapparently meaningless, manipu- 
lation of the telegraph instrument. 

Cousin Sam, however, did a good deal more for 
him than that in the course of time ; but before 
proceeding further, we must turn aside for a few 
minutes to comment on that wonderful subject 
which is essentially oonijected with the develop- 
moat of Uiis tale. 


THE BATIEET AND THIS BOILEB. 


CHAPTER II. 

KKFEIta TO A NOTABLB CHARAOTKB. 

SparkSj as a rule, are looked upon as a race of 
useless and disrej>utable fellows. Their course is 
usually erratic. They fly upward, downward, for- 
ward, and backward — here, there, and everywhere. 
You never know when you have them, or what will 
be their next flight They often cTe^« a good deal 
of alarm, sometimes nmch surprise ; they seldom do 
any good, and frequently cause irreparable damage^ 
Only when caught and restrained, or directed, do 
sparks become harmless and helpful 

But there is one SpaA in this world — a grand, 
glowing, gushing fellow — who has not his equal 
anywhere. He is old as the hills — perhaps older — 
and wide as the world — perchance wider. Similar 
to ordinary sparks in some respects, he diflfers from 
them m several important particulars. like many, 
he is '* fast," but immeasurably faster than all other 
spwks put together. Unlike them, however, he 
submits to be led by master minds. Stronger than 
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Hercuks, he can i^nul the mountains. Fleeter than 
Mercury, he can outstrip the light. Genth^r t*]ian 
Zephyr, he can assume the condition of a current, 
and enter our very marrow without causing pain. 
His name is Electricity. No one knows what he is. 
Some philosophers have said that he is a fluid, 
because he flows. As well might they call him a 
wild horse because he bolts, or a thief because he 
lurks ! We prefer to call him a Spark, because in 
that form only is he visible — at least when handled 
by man. 

Talking of that, it was not until the last century 
that master minds found out how to catch and haudlft 
our Spark. In all the previous centuries he had 
been roaming gaily about the world in perfect free- 
dom ; sometimes gliding silently to and fro like an 
angel of light; sometimes leaping forth with frightful 
energy in the midst of raging tempest, like a destruc- 
tive demon — ripping, rending, shattering all that 
attempted to arrest his course. Men have feared and 
shunned him since the beginning of time, and with 
good reason, for he has killed many of tlie human 
race, 

But although uncaught and untamed by them, our 
Spark was not altogether unknown to the ancients. 
So far back as the year GOO before the Christian era, 
Thales, one of the Greek sages, discovered that he 
hid himself in amber, a substance which in Greek 
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is named electron-^hence bis name Electricity ; 
but the ancients knew little about his character, 
though Thales found that he could draw him from 
liis hiding-place by rubbing him with ailk and some 
other substances. When thus rubbed he became 
attractive, and drew light creatures towards him— 
not unlike human sparks I He also showed him- 
self to be fickle, for, after holding these light 
creatures tight for a brief space, he let them go 
and repelled them. 

It was not till the days of good Queen Bess, 
towards the end of the sixteenth century, that a 
Br. Gilbert disoovered that the wild fellow lay 
lurking in other substances besides amber— such as 
sulphur, wax, glass, eta It is now known that 
Electricity permeates all substances more or less, 
and only waits to be roused in order to exhibit his 
amazing powers. He is fond of shocking people's 
feelings, and has surprised his pursuers rather 
frequently in that way. Some of them, indeed, he 
has actually shocked to death 1 

It would take a huge volume to give a detailed 
account of aU the qualities, powers, and peculiarifcieB 
of this wild Spark. We will just touch on a few 
facts which are necessary to the elucidation of our 
tale. 

A great event in the world's history happened 
in the year 1745. It was nothing less than the 
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capture niul impiisomncTit of wild, daring, (lasljiiiq 
l]lccU'icity. To the Dutcli philosophers belougs tlio 
liouour of catcliing him. They canght him — they 
even bottled him, like ordinary spirits, and called 
his prison a LcycUn Jar. 

From that date our Spark became the useful and 
obedient slave of man. Yet is he ever ready, when 
the smallest conceivable door, hole, or chink is left 
open, to dash out of tlie prison-house man has made 
for him, and escape into his native earth ! 

He has no hope now, however, of escaping alto- 
gether, for he cannot resist the allurcmcnt of rub- 
bing, by which, as well as by chemical action and 
other means, we can summon him, like the genii 
of Aladdin's lamp, at any moment, from the " vasty 
deep," and compel him to do our work. 

And what sort of work, it may be asked, can this 
volatile fellow perform ? Wo cannot toll ali^ — the 
list is too long. I^t us consider a few of them. 
If we fabricate teft-pots, sugar-basins, spoons, or 
anything else of ba^e metal, he can and will, at our 
bidding, cover the same with silver or yellow gold. 
If we grow dissatisfied with our candles and gas, he 
will, on being summoned and properly directed by 
the master minds to whom he owns allegiance, 
kindle our lamps and fill our streets and mansions 
with a blaze of noonday splendour. If we grow 
weary of steam,'aud give him orders, he will drive 
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our tram-cars and locomotives with railway speed, 
minus railway smoke and fuss. He is a very giant 
in tlie chemist's laboratory, and, above all, a swift 
messenger to carry the world's news. Even when 
out and raging to and fro in a wild state, more than 
half-disposed to rend our mansions, and split our 
steeples, and wreck our ships, we have only to pro- 
vide him with a tiny metal stair-case, down wliich 
he will instantly glide from the upper regions to the 
earth without noise or damage. Shakespeare never 
imagined, and Mercury never accomplished, the 
speed at which he travels ; and he will not only 
carry our news or express our sentiments and wishes 
far and wide over the land, but he will rush with 
them, over rock, sand, mud, and ooze, along the 
bottom of the deep deep sea ! 

And this brings us to a point. Some of the 
master minds before mentioned, having conceived 
the idea that telegraphic communication might be 
carried on under water, set about experimenting. 
Between the years 1839 and 1851 enterprising men 
in the Old World and the New suggested, pondered, 
planned, and placed wires under water, along which 
our Spark ran more or less successfully. 

One of the difficulties of these experiments con- 
sisted in this, that, while the Spark runs readily 
along one class of substances, he cannot, or will not, 
run along others. Substances of the first class, com- 
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prising the uietals, are called conductors ; those of 
the second class, embracing, among other things, 
all resinoiis substances, are styled non-conductors. 
Now, water is a good condnctor. So that although 
the Spark will stick to his wires when insulated 
on telegraph-posts on land, he will bolt from them 
at once and take to flight the moment he gets under 
water. Tliis difficulty was overcome by coating the 
wires with gutta-percha, which, being a non-con- 
ductor, imprisoned the Spark, and kept him, as it 
were, on the line. 

A copper wire covered in this manner was suc- 
cessfully Ifittd between England and France In 1850. 
When tested, this cable did not work well Minute 
imperfections, in the form of air-holes in the gutta- 
percha, afforded our Spark an opportunity to bolt ; 
and he did bolt, as a matter of course — for electricity 
has no sense of honour, and cannot be trusted near 
tlie smallest loop-hole. The inaperfections were 
remedied ; the door was effectually locked, after 
which the first submarine cable of importance was 
actually laid down, and worked well French and 
English believers turned up hands and ey^ in 
delighted amazement, as they held converse across 
the sea, while luibelievers were silenced and con- 
founded. 

This happy state of things, however, lasted for 
only a few hours. Suddenly the intercotu?se ceased 
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The telegraphists at lioth ends energised With their 
handles and needles, but without any result* The 
Cable was dumb. Our Si>ftrk had evidemly escaped ! 

Thete is no effect without a cause. The cause of 
that intferruption was soon discovered. 

Early that morning a French fisherman had 
' sauntered down to the port of Boulogne and em- 
barked in his boat, A British seaman, having 
nothing to do but smoke and meditate, was seated on 
a coil of rope at the time, enjoying himself and the 
smells with which that port is not unfamiliar. He 
chanced to be a fiiend of that French tishermau, 

" You 're early afloat, Mounseer," he said 

" Oui, monsieur. Vill you com' ? I go for loesh." 

« Well, wee; I go for fun." 

They went accordingly and bore away to the 
northward along the coast before a light breeze, — 
past the ruined towers which France had built to 
guard her port in days gone by ; past the steep 
cliffs beyond Boulogne; past the lovely beach of 
Wunereux, wiA its cottages nestled amMig the 
sand-hills, and its silted-up harbour, whence Napo- 
leon the First had intend^ to issue forth and 
descend on perfidious Albion — but didn*t; past 
cliffia, aud bays, and villages further on, until they 
brought up off Cape Grisucz. Hei'e the Frenchman 
lot down his trawl, aud fished up, among other 
curiofcibiea of th^ deep, tie submarine cable ! 
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"Behold ! fat is dis?" he exclaimed, with glaring 
eyes, uplifted brows, shoulders shrugged, hands 
spread out, and lingers expanded. 

" The sea-sai^int grow'd thin," suggested tlio 
Englishman. 

" Non ; o'est seaveed — veed de most 'strordintiir 
in de vorld. Oui, donnez-moi de hache, de hax, 
nion ami" 

His friend handed him the axe, wherewith ho 
cut off a small portion of the cable and let the end 
go. Little did that fisherman know that he had 
also let our Spark go free, and cruelly dashed, for a 
time at least, the budding hopes of two nations — 
but so it was. He bore his prize in triumph to 
Boulogne, where he exhibited it as a specimen of 
rare seaweed with its centre filled with gold, while 
the telegraph clerks at both ends sat gazing in 
dismay at their useless instruments. 

Thus was the first submarine electric cable 
destroyed. And with the details of its destruction 
little Eobin was intimately acquainted, for cousin 
Sam had been a member of the staff that had 
worked that telegraph — at least he had been a boy 
in the office, — and in after years he so filled his 
cousin's mind with the importance of tliat cable, 
and the grandeur and difficulty of the enterprise, 
that Robin became powerfully sympathetic — so 
much so that when Sam, in telling the story, came 
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to the poiitt where the Frenchman accomplished its 
destruction^ Kohin used to grieve over it as though 
he had lost a hrother, or a kitten, or his latest 

We need scarcely add that submarine cable 
telegraphy had not received its death-blow on that 
occasion- Its possibility had been demonstrated. 
The very next year (1861) Mr, T. K. Crampton, 
witix Messrs. Wc^laston, Kiiper, and others, made 
and laid an improved cable between Dover and 
Calais, and ere long many other parts of the world 
were connected by means of snaky submarine 
aiectric cableK 
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CHAPTER IIL 


RAULY ASPIRATIONa. 


One pleasant summer afteruoon, Mr. Wright, 
coming in from the office, seated himself beside his 
composed little wife, who was patching a pair of 
miniature pantaloons. 

" Nan," said the husband, with a perplexed look, 
•'what are we to do with our Robin when he grows 
up?" 

"George," answered the composed wife, "don't 
you think it is rather soon to trouble ourselves 
with that question ? Robin is a mere child yet. 
We must first give him a good education." 

" Of course, I know that," returned the perplexed 
husband, " still, 1 can't help thinking about what is 
to be done after he has had the good education. 
You know I have no relation in the world except 
brother Richard, who is as poor as myself We 
have no influential friends to help him into the 
Army or the Navy or the Indian Civil Service; 
and the Church, you know, is not suitable for an 
imp. Just look at him now /" 
B 
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Mrs. Wright looked through the window, over 
one of those sunny landscapes which are usually 
described as '* smiling/' across a winding rivulet, 
and at last fixed her gorgeous eyes on a tall post, 
up which a small black object was seen to be 
struggling. 

" What can he be up to ? " said the father. 

"He seems to be up the telegraph-post/' said 
the mother, " investigating the wires, no doubt. I 
heard him talking about telegraphy to Madge this 
luorniug — retailing what cousin Sam tries to teach 
him, — and I shouldn't wonder if he were now endea- 
vouring to make sure that what he told her was 
correct, for you know he is a thorough investigator/* 

"Yes, I know it,** murmured the father, with 
a grim pursing of his lips; ''he investigated the 
inside of my watch last week, to find out, as he 
said, what made the noise in its 'stummick/ and it 
has had intermittent fever ever sinca Two days 
ago he investigated my razor, — it is now equal to a 
cross-cut saw ; and as to my drawers and papers, 
excepting those which I lock up, there is but one 
word which fully describes the result of his in- 
vestigations, and that is — chaos" 

There was, in truth, sonic ground for that father's 
emotions, for Master Eobiu displayed investigative, 
not to say destructive, capacities fur in advance of 
his years. 
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" Never nund, George/' said Airs. Wright sooth- 
ingly, " we must put up with hie little ways aa best 
we may, consoliDg ourselves with the reflection 
that Kobin has genius and perseverance, with 
which qualities he is sure to make his way in the 
world." 

** He has at all events made his way up the 
telegraph-post," said Mr. Wright, his smile expand- 
ing and the grimness of it departing ; " see ! the 
rascal is actually stretching out his hand to grasp 
one of the wires. Ha ! hallo I" 

The composed wife became suddenly discom- 
posed, and gave vent to a scream, for at that 
moment the small black object which they had 
been watching with so much interest was seen to 
fall backward, make a wild grasp at nothing with 
both hands, and fail promptly to the ground. 

His father threw up the window, leaped out, 
dashed across the four- feet-wide lawn, cleared the 
winding rivulet, and cut, like a hunted hare, over 
the smiling landscape towards the telegraph-post, 
at the foot of whicli ho picked up his unconscious 
thougli not much injured son. 

" What made you climb the post, Eobiii ?" askod 
liis cousin Madge tijat evening, as she nuised the 
aii venturous boy on her knee — and Madge was a 
very motherly nurse, although a full year younger 
than Kobin. 
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" I kimed it to see if I could hear the 'trissity," 
replied the injured one. 

" The ZeAi-trissity/' said Madge, correcting. " Ton 
mtist learn to pronounce your words popperly, dear. 
You'll never be a great man if you are so careless." 

" I don't want to be a g*eat man," retorted Robin. 
" I on'y want t*understand things whats puzzlesum." 

"Well, does the telegraph puzzle you?" 

"Oh! mos* awfully," returned Eobin, with a 
solemn gaze of his earnest eyes, one of which was 
rendered fantastic by a yellow-green ring round it 
gmd a swelling underneath. " I 's kite sure I 's stood 
for hours beside dat post listin' to it Jminmin' an' 
bummin' like our olianarp — " 

" Now, Eobin, do be careful. You know mamma 
calls it an olian harp" 

"Yes, well, like our oliau Ar-arp, only a deal 
louder, an far nicer. An' I's oftdn said to myself, 
Is that the 'trissity—? " 

"Lek, Eobin, lek:*' 

"Well, yes, kft-trissity. So I thought I'd kime 
up an' see, for, you know, papa says the 'trissity — 
lek, I mean — runs along the wires — " 

" Eiit papa also says," interrupted Madge, " that 
the sounds you want to know about are made by 
the vi — the vi — " 

" Bratin'," suggested the invalid. 

" Yes, vibratin' of the wires." 
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"I wonder what vi-bvatin' means/' murmured 
Robin, turning his lustrous thougli damaged eyes 
meditatively on the landscape. 

" Don'no for sure," said Madge, " but I think it 
means tremblin'." 

It will be seen from the above conversation that 
Eobert Wright and his precocious cousin Marjory 
were of a decidedly philosopliical turu of mind. 
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OHAPTEE IV. 

BXTEAOBDIETART BBSTJUT OF AH>rrBMPT AT AMATRUB OABLR-LATINO. 

Time continued to roll additional years off his 
reel, and rolled out Eobin and Madge in length and 
breadth, though we cannot say much for thickness. 
Time also developed their minds, and Eobin gradu- 
ally l)egan to understand a little more of the nature 
of tliat subtle fluid — if we may venture so to call 
it — under the influence of which he had been born. 

" Come, Madge,*' he said one day, throwing on his 
cap, " let us go and play at cables." 

Madge, ever ready to play at anything, put on 
her sun-bonnefc and followed her ambitious leader. 

" Is it to be land-telegraphs to-day, or submarine 
cables ?" inquired Madge, with as much gravity and 
earnestness aa if the world's welfare depended on 
the decision. 

" Cables, of course,*' answered Eobin, '' why, 
Madge, I have done with land-telegraphs now. 
There 's nothing more to learn about them. Cousin 
Sam has put me up to everytiiing, you know. 
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Beairlea, thoTo's no niy story aLont land-linpR. Why, 
you've only j:^ot to stick up a Jot o' posts with in- 
sulators screwed to 'em, fix wires to tlie insulators, 
clap on an electric battery and a telegraph instru- 
ment, and fire away/* 

" Eobin, what are insulators?" asked Madge, with 
a puzzled look. 

" Madge," replied Eobin, with a self-satisfied 
expression on his pert face, "this is the three- 
hxmdred-thousandth time I have explained that 
to you," 

" Explain it the three-hundred-thousand-and- first 
time, then, dear Kobin, and perhaps I '11 take it 
in/' 

"Well," began Eobin, with a hypocritical sigh 
of despair, "you must know that everything in 
nature is more or leas a conductor of electricity, but 
some things conduct it so well — such as copper 
and iron — that they are called cojiductors, and some 
things — such as glass and earthenware — conduct it 
so vm^ badly that they scarcely conduct it at all, 
and are called non-coriductors, D'ee see ?" 

" Oh yes, T see, Eobin ; so does a bat, but .he 
doesn't see well. However, go on." 

" Well, if I were to run my wire through the 
posts that support it, my electricity would escape 
down these posts into the earth, especially if the 
posts were wet with rain, for water is a good con- 
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ductor, and Mister Electricity has an irresistible 
desire to bolt into the earth, like a mole/' 

" Naughty fellow I " murmured Madge. 

" But/' continued Robin impressively, " if I fix 
little lumps of glass with a hole in them to the 
posts, and fix my wires to these, Electricity cannot 
bolt, because the glass lumps are non-conductors, 
and won't let him pasa" 

" How good of them 1" said Madge. 

" Yes, isn't it ? So, you see," continued Robin, 
" the glass lumps are insulators, for they cut the elec- 
tricity off from the earth as an island is, or, at all 
events, appears to be, cut off from it by water ; and 
Mister Electricity nmst go along the wires and do 
what I tell him. Of course, you know, I must make 
my electricity first in a battery, which, as I have 
often and often told you, is a trough containing a 
mixture of acid and water, with plates or slices of 
zinc and copper in it, placed one after the other, but 
not touching each other. Now, if I fix a piece of 
wire to my first copper slice or plate, and the other 
end of it to my last zinc slice or plate, immediately 
electricity will begin to be made, and will fly from 
the copper to the zinc, and so round and round until 
the plates are worn out or the wire broken. D'ee 
see?" 

" No, Robin, I don't see ; I 'm blinder than the 
blindest mola" 
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"Oil, Madgo, what, a wonderful mind you must 
have !" said Roltiii, laugliing. " Tt is so simple." 

" Of course," said Madge, " T understand what 
you mean by troughs and plates and all that, but 
what I want to know is why that arrangement is 
necessary. Why would it not do just as well to 
tempt electricity out of its hiding-hole with plates 
or slices of cheese and bread, placed one after the 
other in a trough filled with a mixture of glue and 
melted butter ?" 

" What stuff you do talk, Madge 1 As well might 
you ask why it would not do to make a plum- 
pudding out of nutmegs and coal-tar. There are 
some things that no fellow can understand, and of 
course I don't know everythiifig !" 

The astounding modesty of this latter remark 
seemed to have furnished Madge with food for 
reflection, for she did not reply to it. After a few 
minutes' walk the amateur electricians reached the 
scene of their intended game — a sequestered dell in 
a plantation, through which brawled a rather tur- 
bulent stream. At one part, where a willow over- 
hung the water, there was a deep broad pool The 
stream entered the pool with a headlong plunge, 
and issued from it with a riotous upheaval of wave- 
lets and foam among jagged rocks, as if rejoicing in, 
and rather boastful about, the previous leap. 

The game was extremely simple. The pool was 
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to be the German Ocean, and a piece of stout cord 
was to serve as a submarine cable. 

The boy and girl were well-matched play- 
mates, for Madge was ignorant and receptive — in 
reference to science, — Eobin learned and com- 
municative, while both were intensely earnest. 

" Now, this is the battery," said Robin, when he 
had dug a deep hole close to the pool with a spade 
brought for the purposa 

" Yes, and the muddy water in it will do for the 
mixture of acid and water," said Madge. 

As she spoke, Eobin's toe caught on a root, and 
he went headlong into the battery, out of which he 
emerged scarcely recognisable. It was a severe, 
though not an electric, shock, and at first Eobin 
seemed inclined to whimper, but his manhood 
triumphed, and he burst into a compound laugh 
and yell, to the intense relief of Madge, who thought 
at first that he had been seriously injured. 

" Never mind, Madge," said Eobin, as he cleansed 
his muddy head ; " cousin Sam has often told me 
that nothing great was ever done except in the 
face of difiiculties and dangers. I wonder whether 
this should be counted a difficulty or a danger ?" 

" At first I thought ii a danger," said Madge, 
with a laugh, " but the trouble you now have 
with the mud in your hair looks like a difficulty, 
doesn't iti" 
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"Why, then, it's both," cried Eohin. "Come, 
Miat's a good heginning. Now, Madge, you get 
away round to the opposite side of the pool, aiid 
mind you don't slip in, it 's raOior steep theire." 

'* This is England," cried Robin, preparing to 
throw the line over to his assistant, who stood 
eager to aid on the other side, ** and you are stand- 
ing on — on — what 's on the other side of the German 
Ocean?" 

" I 'm not sure, Eobin. Holland, I think, or 
Denmark," 

" Well, we *11 say Denmark. Ijook out now, and 
be ready to catch. I 'rn going to connect England 
and Denmark with a submarine cable." 

" Stay !" cried Madge, "is that the way submarine 
cables are laid, by throwing them over the sea?" 

"N — no, not exactly. They had a steamboat, 
you know, to carry over the telegraph from England 
to France ; but we haven't got a steamer — not even 
a plank to make-believe one. Cousin Sam says that 
a good workman can do his work with almost any 
tools tliat come to hand. As we have no tools at 
all, we will improve on that and go to work without 
them. Now, catch 1" 

Kobin made a splendid heave — so splendid indeed 
that it caused him to stager backward, and again 
he stumbled into his own battery I This time, 
however, oaly one leg was immeysei 
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" Another danger !" shouted Madge in great glee, 
" but I Ve caught the cable." 

" All right. Now make fast the shore-end to a 
bush, and well commence telegraphing. The first 
must be a message from the Queen to the King of 
Denmark — or is it the President?" 

" King, I think, Robin, but I 'm not sure." 

" Well, it won't matter. But— I say—" 

" What's wrong now V 

" Why, the cable won't sink. It is floating about 
on the top of the pool, and it can't be a submarine 
PAble, you know, unless it sinks." 

« Another difficulty, Robin." 

" We will face and overcome it, Madge. Cast 
off the shore-end and 1 11 soon settle that" 

Havir^ fastened a number of small stones to the 
cable, this persevering electrician would certainly 
have overcome the difficulty if the line had not, 
when thrown, unfortunately caught on a branch of 
the wiUow, where it hung suspended just out of 
Madge's reach, 

"How provoking!" she said, stretching out her 
hand to the utmost. 

" Take care— you 'U— ha !" 

The warning came too late. The edge of the 
bank gave way, and Madge went headlong into the 
pool with a wild shriek and a fearful plunge. 

Robin stood rooted to the spot — ^heart, breath. 
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blood, brain, paralysed for the moment — gazing at 
the spot where his playmate liad disappeared. 

Another moment and her head and hands ap- 
peared. She struggled bravely for life, while the 
circling current carried her quickly to the lower 
end of the pool. 

Eobin's energies returned, as he afterwards said, 
like an electric shock, but accompanied with a 
terrible sinking of the heart, for he knew that he 
^ould not swim ! His education in this important 
particular liad been neglected. He sprang round 
to the lower end of the pool just in time to hold 
out his hand to the drowning girl, He almost 
touched her outstretched hand as she swept to- 
wards the turbulent waters below, but failed to 
grasp it. 

For the first time in his life our little hero was 
called on to face death voluntarily. Anotlier 
moment and Madge would have been caught in the 
boiling stream that rushed towards the fall below. 
He was equal to the occasion. He sprang right 
upon Madge and caught her in liis arras. There 
was no need to hold on to her. In the agony of 
fear the poor child clasped the boy in a deadly 
embraca They were whirled violently round and 
hurled against a rock. Eobiii caught it with one 
hand, but it was instantly ioni from his grasp. The 
waters overwhelmed them, and again sent them 
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violently towards the bank. This time Kobiu 
caught a rock with both hands and held on. 
Slowly, while almost choked with the water that 
splashed up into his face, he worked his right knee 
into a crevice, then made a wild grasp with the 
left hand at a higher projection of the rock. At 
the same moment his left foot struck the bottom. 
Another effort and he was out of danger, but it was 
several minutes ere he succeeded in dragging Madge 
from the hissing water of the shallows to the greea 
sward above, and after this was accomplished ho 
found it almost impossible to tear himself from the 
grasp of the now unconscious girl. 

At first poor Eobin thought that his companion 
was dead, but by degrees consciousness returned, 
and at last she was able to rise and walk. 

Drenched, dishevelled, and depressed, these un- 
fortunate electricians returned home. 

Of course they were received with mingled joy 
and reproof. Of course, also, they were forbidden 
to go near the pool again — though this prohibition 
was afterwards removed, and our hero ultimaLely 
became a ftrst-rate swimmer and diver. 

Tlins was iVustrai.ed bhe laying of the first sub- 
marine cable between En;iliuid and Dcjinuirkl 
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CHAPTER V. 

PEOSPEOTS OF REAL CAUI.B-I.ATJNa - lt(HtlN MKKT-S WITH UTS FIUST 
BLBOTiUOAL ACQUAINTANCKS. 

CntCUMSTANCKS I'equij'c Lliat we should shift tiie 
scene and tlio date [avlty frequently in this talc. 
We solicit the reader's atteudance at au office in 
London. 

The office is dingy. Many offices are so. Two 
clerks are sitting in it making faces at each other 
across their desk. They are not lunatics. They 
are not inibccilcs or idlers. On the contrary, they 
have frequent spells of work that might throw the 
toils of an Arab ass into the shade. Tliey arc fine 
strapping young fellows, with pent-up energies equal 
to anything, but alllicted with occasional periods of 
having nothing particular to do. These two have 
been sitting all morning in biisy idleness. Their 
niusiiular and nervous systems rebelling, liave in- 
duced much fidgeting and many wry faces. Being 
original, they have turned their sorrows ijito a ganie, 
and their little game at present is to see which can 
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make a face so hideous that the other shall be com- 
pelled to laugh I We have deep sympathy with 
clerks. We have been a clerk, and know what it is 
to have the fires of Vesuvius raging witliin, whUe 
under the necessity of exhibiting the cool aspect of 
Spitzbergen without 

But these clerks were not utterly miserable. On 
the contrary, they were, to use one of their own 
familiar phrases, rather jolly than otherwisa Even- 
ing was before them in far-off but attainable per- 
spective. Home, lawn-tennia, in connection with 
bright eyes and pretty faces, would compensate for 
the labours of the day and let ofif the steam. They 
were deep in their game when a rap at the door 
brought their faces suddenly to a state of nature. 

" Come in," said the first clerk. 

" And wipe your feet," murmured the aecoud, la 
a low tone. 

A gentleman, with an earnest countenance, 
entered. 

" Is Mr. Lowstoft in his office ? " 

" Ho is, sir," said the fii'st cleric, descending from 
his perch with an air of good-will, and requesting 
the visitor's name and business. 

The visitor handed his card, on which the name 
Cyrus Field was written, and the clerk, observing 
it, admitted the owner at once to the inner sanctum 
where Mr. Lowstoft transacted business. 
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" There's sovieihin(/ up" munuured the clerk, with 
a mysterious look at his comrade, on resuniiiig his 
penih. 

" I'lTQc 's up, or nearly so," replied the comrade, 
with an anxious look at the clock ; 

** The witcliiug hour which seta ua free 
To sauuter home and have our tea — 

approaches," 

" D* you know that that is Cyrus Field ?" said the 
first clerk. 

" And who is Cyrus Field ?" demanded the second 
clerk. 

'* O ignoramus ! Thy name is Bob, and thou art 
not worth a ' bob ' — miserable snob ! Don't you 
know that Cyrus Field is the man who brought 
about the layuig of the great Atlantic Cable in 

1858 r 

" No, most learned Fred, I did not know that, 
but I am very glad to know it now. Moreover, I 
know nothing whatever about cables — Atlantic 
or otherwisa I am as blind as a bat, as 
ignorant as a bigot, as empty as a soap-bubble, 
and as wise as Solomon, because I 'm willing to be 
taught." 

"What a delicious subject to work upon!" said 
Fred, 

" Well then, work away," returned Bob ; "suppose 
you give mc a discourse on Cables. But, I say — ^be 
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merciful. Don't overdo it, Frederick. Remember 
tliat my capacity is feeble." 

" I '11 be careful, Bob. — Well then, you must know 
that from tlie year 18^0 submarine cables had been 
tried and laid, and worked with more or less suc- 
cess, in various parts of the world. Sir W. 
O'Shaughnessy, I believe, began it. Irishmen are 
frequently at the root of mischief! Anyhow, he, 
being Superintendent of Electric Telegraphs in 
India in 1839, hauled an insulated wire across the 
Ilooghly at Calcutta, and produced what they caU 
' electrical phenomena ' at the other side of the 
river. In 1840 Mr. Wheatstone brought before 
the House of Commons the project of a cable from 
Dover to Calais. In 1842 Professor Morse of 
America laid a cable in New York harbour, and 
another across the canal at Washington. He also 
suggested the possibility of laying a cable across 
the Atlantic Ocean. In 1846 Colonel Colt, of 
revolver notoriety, and Mr. Robinson laid a wire 
from New York to Brooklyn, and from Long 
Island to Correy Island In 1849—" 

*' I say, Fred," interrupted Bob, with an anxious 
look, "you are a walking dictionary of dates. 
Haydn was nothing to you. But — couldn't you 
give it me without dates ? I 've got no head for 
dates ; never couid stomach them — except when 
fresh off the palm-tree. Don't you think that a 
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lecture without dates would be pleasaatly original 
as well as instructive ? " 

"* " No, Bob, I don% and I won't be guilty of any 
such gi'oss iniiovatiou ou tiuxe-hoDourud custom. 
You must swallow ray dates whether you like them 
or not In 1849, I say, a Mr. Walker—" 

"Any relation to Hookey V* 

" No, sir, none wliatover — Jie laid a wire from 
Folkestone to a steamer two miles off tlie shore, and 
sent messages to it. At last, in 1851, Mr, Brett 
laid down aiul successfully wrought tlie cable 
between Trover and Calais wluch had been sug- 
gested by Wheatstone eleven years before. It is 
true it did not work long, but this may be said to 
have been the beginning of submarine telegraphy, 
which, you see, like your own education. Bob, has 
been a thing of slow growth." 

*' Have you done with dates, now, my learned 
friend ? " asked Bob, attempting to balance a ruler 
on the point of his nose. 

"Not quite, my ignorant chum, but nearly. 
That same year — 1851 remember — a Mr. Frederick 
N. Gisborne, an English electrician, made the 
first attempt to connect Newfoundland with the 
American continent by cable. He also started a 
company to facilitattj intercourse between America 
and Ireland by means of steamers ajid telegraph 
cables. Gisboi'ne was very energetic and success- 


36 THR BATTEEY AKD THIG BOILKR. 

ful, but got into pecuniary difficulties, and went to 
New York to i-aise the wind. There he met with 
Cyrus Field, who took the naatter up with 
tremendous enthusiasm. He expanded Gisborne*s 
idea, and resolved to get up a company to connect 
Newfoundland with Ireland by electric cable. 
Field was rich and influential, and ultimately suc- 
cessful — " 

" Ah ! would that you and I were rich, Fred," 
interrupted Bob, as he let fall the ruler with a 
crash on the red-ink bottle, and overturned it; 
" but go on, Fred, I 'm getting interested ; pardon 
the interruption, and never mind the ink, I '11 swab 
it up. — He was successful, was he ?" 

" Yes, he was; eminently so. He first of all roused 
his friends in the States, and got up, in 1856, the 
* New York, Newfoundland, and London Telegraph 
Company,* which earned a line of telegraph through 
the British Provinces, and across the Gulf of St 
Lawrence to St John's, Newfoundland — more than 
1000 miles— at a cost of about £500,000. Then he 
came over to England and roused the British Lion, 
with whose aid he started the ' Atlantic Telegraph 
Company/ and fairly began the work, backed by 
such men as Brett, Bidden, Stephenson, Brunei, 
Glass, Eliot, Moitie, Bright, Whitehouse, and a host 
of others. But all this was not done in a day. 
Cyrus Field laboured for years among preliminaries. 
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and it was not until 1857 that a regular attempt 
was made to lay an Atlantic cable. It failed, 
becanse the cable broke and was lost. A second 
attempt was made in 1858, and was successful. In 
that year, my boy, Ireland and Newfoundland were 
married, and on the 6th of August the first electric 
message passed between the Old Worid and the New, 
through a small wire, over a distance of above 2000 
miles. But the triumph of Field and his friends 
was short-lived, for, soon after, something went 
wrong with the cable, and on the 6th September 
it ceased to work" 

*' What a pity ! " exclaimed Bob ; '' so it all went 
off in smoke." 

"Not quite that, Bob. Before the cable struck 
work about 400 messages had been sent, which 
proved its value in a financial point of view, and 
one of these messages — sent from London in the 
morning and reaching Halifax the same day — 
directed that 'the 62d Eegiment was not to 
return to England,' and it is said that this timely 
warning saved the country an expenditure of 
£50,000. But the failure, instead of damping, 
has evidently stimulated the energies of Mr, Field, 
who has been going about between America and 
England ever since, stirring people up far and near 
to raise the funds necessary for another attempt. 
He gives himself no rest; has embarked his own 
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fortune in the affair, and now, at this moment, 
in this year of grace 1865, is doing his best, I 
have no doubt, to induce our governor, Mr. Lows- 
toft, to embark in the same boat with himself* 

It would seem as if Fred had been suddenly 
endowed with the gift of second- sight, for at that 
moment the door of his employer's room opened, 
and Mr. Lowstoft came out, saying to his visitor, 
in the most friendly tones, that he had the deepest 
sympathy with his self-sacridciitg efforts, and with 
tlie noble work to which he had devoted himself. 

Bob, in a burst of sudden enthusiasm, leaped off 
his stool, opened the offlce-door, and muttered 
something as the distinguished visitor passed him. 

" I beg pardon/' said Mr. Field, checking himself, 
" what did you say ? " 

"I — I wish you good luck, sir, with — with the 
new cable," stammered tlie clerk, blushing deeply. 

" Thank you, lad— thank you/* said Mr. Field, 
with a pleasant smile and nod, as he went away. 

" Mr. Sime," said Mr. Lowstoft to Bob, turning 
at the door of his room, " send young Wright 
to me." 

" Yes, sir/' replied the obedient Bob, going to a 
corner of the room and applying his lips to a 
speaking-tube. 

Now young Wright was none otlier than onv 
hero Robin grown up to the mature ago of fifteen. 
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lie was perched on the top of a three-legged 
stool, and, from the slow and intensely earnest 
manner in which his head turned from side to side 
as he wrote, it was quite evident that he dotted 
all his t's and stroked all his ^'s with conscientious 
care. As he sat there — a sturdy little broad- 
shouldered fellow, so deeply engrossed with his 
work that he was oblivious of all around — he 
seemed the very beau-iddal of a painstaking, hard- 
working clerk. So deeply was he engrossed in his 
subject — the copying of an invoice — that he failed 
to hear the voice of his fellow-clerk, although the 
end of the speaking-tube was not far from where 
he sat. After listening a few seconds at the other 
end of the tube, Bob Sime repeated the summons 
with such vigour that Robin leaped from his stool 
as though he had received one of his favourite 
electric shocks. A minute later he fetood in the 
presence of the Head of the Housa 

"Robert Wright," said the Head, pushing his 
spectacles up on his brow, " I shall be sorry to lose 
your services, but — " 

He paused and turned Over the papers before him, 
as if searching for something, and Robin's heart sanlc 
Was he going to be dismissed ? Had he done any- 
thing wrong, or had he unwittingly neglected some 
duty ? 

" Ah I here it is," resumed Mr. Lowstoft, *' a letter 
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from a friepd who has come by a slight injury to 
his right hand, and wants a smart amanuensis and 
general assistant, Now I think of sending you to 
him, if you have no objection." 

As the Head again paused while glancing over the 
letter, Eobin ventured timidly to state that he had 
very strong objections ; that he was very much 
satisfied with his situation and work, and had no 
desire to change. 

Mr. Lowstoft did not appear to listen to his 
remarks, but said suddenly — 

" YoU Ve studied the science of electricity, I be- 
Ueve?" 

" Yes, sir — to some extent," answered the lad, with 
a look of surprise. 

" I know you have. Your father has told me 
about your tastes and studies. You've heard of 
Mr. Cyrus Field, I presume ?" 

" Indeed I have," said Eobin, brightening up, ** it 
was through his efforts that the Atlantic Cable was 
laid in 1858 — which unfortunately went wrong," 

*'Well, my boy, it is through his efforts that 
another cable is to be laid in this year 1866, which 
we all hope sincerely won't go wrong, and my friend, 
who wants an assistant, is one of the electricians 
connected with the new expedition. Would you 
like to go ?" 

Robin's eyes blazed, and he could scarcely find 
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breath or words to express his willingness — if his 
father did not object. 

'^Go home at once, ilien, and ask leave, for the 
Great Eastern is almost ready for sea, and you will 
have to hasten your preparations." 

Robin stroked no more ^'s and dotted no more i*s 
that day. We fear, indeed, that he even lefb the 
invoice on his desk unfinished, with the last i 
imperfect. 

Bursting into his father's house, he found Madge 
— now become a pretty little slip of feminine 
thread-paper —seated at the piano agonising over 
a chord which her hand was too small to com- 
pass. 

"Madge, Madge, cousin Madge!" he shouted, 
seizing both the extended little hands and kissing 
the musical wrinkles from her brow, " why am I like 
a magnet ? You '11 never guess." 

"Because you attract everybody to you," said 
Madge promptly. 

"Pooh! not at all. A magnet doesn't attract 
every body. It has two poles, don't you know, and 
repels some bodies. No, Madge, it 's because I have 
been electrified." 

" Indeed ? and what has electrified you, Eobin ?" 

"The Atlantic Cable, Madge." 

" Well, that ought to be able to do it powerfully," 
returned Madge, with a laugh ; " but tell me all about 


it, and don't make more bad conundrum)^. I 'm sure 
something has happened. What is it ?" 

Mrs. Wright, entering at the moment, her son 
calmed himself as well as he Cbuld, and sat down to 
tell his tale and talk the matter over. 

"Now, what think you, mother? Will fkther 
coDsent ?" 

" I think he will, Eobin, but before going into the 
matter further, I will lay it before our Father in 
heaven. He must show us the way, if we are to go 
right." 

According to invariable custom, Eobin's mother 
retired to her own room to consider the proposal 
Thereafter she had a long talk with her husband, 
and the result was that on the following day our 
hero found himself in a train with a small new 
portmanteau by his side, a new billy-cock hat on 
his head, a very small new purse in his pocket, with 
a remarkably small sum of money therein, and a 
light yet full heart in his breast. He was on his 
way to the Nore, where the Great Eastern lay, like 
an antediluvian macaroni-eater, gorging itself with 
innumerable miles of Atlantic Cable. 

To say truth, Robin's breast — capacious though 
it was for his size — could hardly contain his heart 
that day. The dream of his childhood was about to 
be realised ! He had thirsted for knowledge. He 
had acquired all that was possible in his father's 
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linntod circnmstaDce^. IFe had, moreover, with the 
valuable assistance of Sam Shipton, hecome deeply 
learned in electrical science. Tie had longed witli 
all his heart to become an electrician — quite ready, 
if need were, to commence as sweeper of a telegraph- 
oflice, but he had come to regard Ins desires as too 
ambitious, and, accepting his lot in life with the 
quiet coutentn^ent langht him by his mother, had 
entered on a clerl<shi]» in a mercantile house, and had 
perched himself, with a litth^ sii^di no doubt, yet 
cheerfnlly, on the top of a three-legged stool. To 
this stool he had been so long attached — -physically 
— that he had begun to regard it almost ns part nnd 
parcel of himself, and had made up his mind that he 
would have to stick to it through life. He even 
sometimes took a quaint view of the matter, and tried 
to imagine that through long habit it would stick to 
hint at last, and oliligo him to carry it about sticking 
straight out behind him ; perhaps even require him 
to take it to bed with him, in which case he some- 
times tried to imagine what would be the precise 
oifect on the bedclothes if he were to turn from one 
side to the other. Thus had his life been projected 
in grey perspective to his mental eye. 

But now — he actually was an electrician-elect ; 
on his way to join the biggest ship in the world, to 
aid in laying the greatest telegraph cable in the 
vvorUh in company with some of the greatest men 
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in the tiniv^se ! It was almost too much for him. 
He thirsted for sympathy. He wanted to let off hia 
feelings in a cheer, but life in a lunatic asylum 
presented itself, and he refrained. There was a 
rough-looking sailor lad about his own age, but 
much bigger, on the seat opposite (it was a third 
class). He thought of pouring out his feelings on 
him — but prudence prevented. There is no saying 
what might have been the result, figuratively speak- 
ing, to his boiler if the sailor lad had not of his own 
accord opened a safety-valve. 

" You seems pretty bobbish this morning, young 
feller," he said, after contemplating his vis-ct^-vis for 
a long time in critical silence. " Bin an' took too 
much, eh?" 

"I beg your pardon," said Eobin, somewhat 
puzzled. 

" You 're pritty considerable jolly, T say," returned 
the lad, who had an honest, ugly face, and was 
somewhat blunt and gruff in manner. 

" I am indeed very jolly,*' said Eobm, with a 
bland smile, " for T 'm going to help to lay the great 
Atlantic Cable." 

" Wot's that you say?" demanded the lad, with 
sudden animation. 

Eobin repeated his remark. 

"Well, now, that ts a go ! Why, T*m goin' to 
help lay the great Atlantic Cable too. I'm one o' 
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tlie stooard's boys. What may yoa be, yoaug 
feller ?" 

" Me ? Oh 1 I 'm— T— wliy, I'm on the electrical 
stafll I 'm " — he thought of the word secretary, but 
a feeling of modesty induced him to say — " assistant 
to one of the electricians." 

" Which un ? " demanded the lad curtly. 

" Mr. Smith." 

"Mr. Smith, eh? Well — it ain't an unusual 
dame — Smith ain't. Fr'aps you '11 condescend on 
his first name, for there 's no less than three Smiths 
among the electricians. 

" Ebenezer Smith, 1 believe," said Eobin. 

" Ebbysneezer Smith — eh ? well, upon my word 
that's a Smith-mixtur that I've never heerd on 
before. I don't know 'im, but he 's all right, I 
dessay. They *re a rum lot altogether." 

Whether this compliment was meant for the great 
Smith family in general, or the electrical branch in 
particular, llobin could not guess, and did not like 
to ask. Having thus far opened his heart, however, 
he began to pour out its contents, and found that 
the ugly sailor lad was a much more sympathetic 
soul than he had been led to expect from his looks. 
Having told his own name, he asked that of his 
companion in return. 

"My name- oh ! it's Slagg — Jim Slagg; James 
when you wants to be respeckful — Slagg when 
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familiar. I 'lu the son o' Jim Slagg, senior. Who 
he was the son of is best known to them as under- 
stands the science of jinnylology. But it don't 
much matter, for we all runs Lack to Adam an' 
Eve somehow. They called me after father, of 
course ; but to make a distinction they calls him 
Jimmy — bein' more respeckful-like, — and me Jim. 
It ain t a name much to boast of, but I wouldn't 
change it with you, young feller, though llobert 
ain't a bad name neither. It's pretty weU known, 
you see, an' that 's somethin'. Then, it 's bin bore 
by great men. Let me think — wasn't there a 
Eobert the Great once?" 

" I fear not," said Kobin ; ** he is yet in the womh 
of Time." 

" Ah, well, no matter ; but there should have bin 
a Eobert the Great before now. Anyhow, there 
was Robert the Bruce — he was a king, warn't he, 
an' a skull -cracker? Then there was Robert 
Stephenson, the great engineer — he 's livin' yet ; 
an' there was Eobert the — the Devil, but I raither 
fear he must have bin a bad 'un, he must, so we 
won't count him. Of course, they gave you another 
name, for short — ; ah, Robin ! I thought so. 
Well, that ain't a bad name neither. There was 
Robin Hood, you know, what draw'd the long-bow 
a deal better than the worst penny-a-liner as ever 
mended a quill. An' there was a Robin Goodfellow. 
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though I don't rightly remernher who Jic was 
exactly." 

'* Que of Shakespeare's characters/' interposed 
Rubin. 

** Jus' so— well, he couldn't have bin a bad fel- 
low, you know. Then, as to your other name, 
Wriglit— that *s all right, you know, and might have 
bin writer if you'd taken to tlie quill or the law. 
Anyhow, as long as you *re Wright, of course you 
can't be wrong — eh, young feller ?" 

Jim Slagg was so tickled with this sudden sally 
that lie laughed, and in so doing shut his little eyes, 
and opened an enormous mouth, fully furnished 
with an unbroken set of splendid teeth. 

Thus pleasantly did Kobin while away the time 
with his future shipmate until he arrived at the 
end of Lis journey, when he parted from Jim 
Slagg and was met by Ebenezer Smith. 

That energetic electrician, instead of at once 
taking him on board the Great Eastern, took him 
to a small inn, where he gave him his tea and put 
him tlirough a rather severe electrical examination, 
out of which our anxious hero emerged with 
credit. 

"You'll do, Ivobin/' said his examiner, who was 
a free-and-easy yet kindly electrician, "but you 
wantinstructiou in many things." 

" Indeed I do, sir," said L^obiiu " for I have had 


48 THE BATTERY AND THE BOILER 

no regular education in the science, but I hope, if 
you direct me what to study, that I shall improve." 

"No doubt you will, my boy. Meanwhile, as 
the big ship won't be ready to start for some time, 
I want you to go to the works of the Telegraph Con- 
Btruction and Maintenance Company, see the mak- 
mg of the cable, learn all you can, and write me a 
careful account of all that you see and all that you 
think about it." 

Robin could not repress a smile. 

" Why, boy, what are you laughing at?" demanded 
Mj. Smith, somewhat sternly. 

Robin blushed deep scarlet as he replied — 

" Pardon me, sir, but you said I am to write 
down all that I think about it," 

'*WeU, what then?" 

" I — I 'm afraid, sir," stammered Robin, " that if 
I write down all I think about the Atlantic Cable, 
as well as all that I see, I shall require a very long 
time indeed, and a pretty large volume." 

Mr. Smith gazed at our hero for some time with 
uplifted brows, then he shook his head slowly and 
frowned, then he nodded it slightly and smiled. 
After that he laughed, or rather chuckled, and 
said — 

" Well, you may go now, and do what I have told 
you — only omitting most of wliat you think. A 
small portion of that wiU suffice ! Don't hurry 
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baoL Go home aud make a fair copy of your 
observations and — thoughts. 1 '11 write when I 
require you. Stay — your ad(h'css ? AJi ! I have it 
in my uote-book. \Vl}at's your first name, Mister 
Wright?" 

Eobin grew two inches talle]*^ or more, on the 
H2)ot ; he had never been called Mister before, 
except in jest ! 

" Kobert, sir," he replied. 

*' Robert— ha ! h'm ! I'll call you Bok I 
never could st^nd ceremony, so you '11 accustom 
yourself to the new name as quickly as you can — 
but perhaps it 's not new to you ?" 

" ]:*lease, sir, I Ve been used to Eobin ; if you 
have no objection, I should — " 

'* No objection — of course not," interrupted Mr, 
Smith ; "Eobin will do quite as well, though a little 
longer ; but that 's no matter. Good-bye, llobiu, 
and — and — don't think too hard. It sometimes 
hurts digestion ; good-bye." 

" WeU, what d'ee think of Ebbysneezer Smith, my 
electrical toolip?" asked Jim Slagg, whom Eobin 
encountered again at the station. " He 's a wiry 
subject, I s'pose, like the rest of 'em ?** 

" He 's a very pleasant gentleman," answered 
Eobin warmly. 

" Oh, of coorse he is. All the Smiths are so — more 
or less. They're a glonous family. I knows at 
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least half a dozen of 'em iu what superfiue people 
call the * slums * of London/' 

"And I know more than half a dozen of 'em," 
retorted Kobin, somewhat sharply, " in what un- 
refined people call the ^.aristocracy of London." 

" Whew I" whistled Mister Slagg, gaziug at Robin 
in silent surprise. 

What the whistle implied was not explained at 
that time, because the locomotive wlnatle took up 
the tune with intense violence, causing a rush to 
the train, in which the two lads — like many other 
fricnda— were abruptly parted for a season* 
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CHAPTEK VL 

TKIXS OP ODE HKItO*S VISIT TO THB QRKAT OABLB. 

EOBIN Wright returned liome with a bounding 
heart. Since his electrical appointment he had 
become, figuratively speaking, an indiarubber ball 
— a sort of human " squash." llis heart bounded ; 
his feet bounded ; if his head had fallen off it also 
would have bounded, no doubt. 

On arriving he found his father*s elder brother — 
a retired sea-captain of the merchant service — on a 
visit to the family. 

There was not a more favourite un«le in the 
kingdom than uncle Rik — thus had his name of 
Eichard been abbreviated by the Wright family. 
Uncle Eik was an old bacliolor, and as bald as a 
baby-^more so than many babies. He was good* 
humoured and liberal-hearted, but a settled un- 
believer in the world's progress. He idolised the 
" good old times," and quite pleasantly scbrned the 
** present" 

"So, so, Kobin/* he said, grasping our hero by 
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both hands (and uncle Eik's grasp was no joke), 
"you're goin* in for batteries — galvanic batteries 
an' wires, are you ? Well, lad, I always thought you 
more or less of a fool, but I never thought you 
such a born idiot as that comes to." 

" Yes, uncle," said Robin, with a pleasant laugh, 
for he was used to the old captain's plain language, 
" I *m going to be an electrician." 

"Bah! pooh! — an*electrician!" exclaimed uncle 
Eik with vehemence, " as well set up for a magician 
at once." 

" Indeed he won't be far short of that," said Mrs, 
Wright, who was seated at the tea-table with her 
husband and Madge — " at least," she added, *' if all 
be true that we hear of this wonderful science." 

"If only half of it be true," interjected Mx. 
Wright 

" But it ainH true," said Captain Rik firmly. 
" They talk a deal of stuff about it, more than 
nine-tenths of which is lies — pure fable. I don't 
believe in electricity; more than that, 1 don't 
believe in steam. Batteries and boilers are both 
bosh!" 

" But, uncle, you can't deny that they exist," said 
Robin 

'* Of course not," replied the captain. " I know 
as well as you do — maybe better — that there's a 
heap o' telegraph-wires rove aboiit the world like 
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great spiders' webs, and that there are steamboats 
bummin* an buzzin' — ay, an* bu*stin' too — all over 
the ocean, like huge wasps, an' a pretty mess they 
make of it too among them ! Why, there was a 
poor old lady the other day that was indooced by a 
young nephy to send a telegraphic message to her 
husband in Manchester — she bein' in London. She 
was very unwillin' to do it, bein' half inclined to 
regard the tele^ijraph as a plant from the lower 
regions. The message sent was, * Your lovin' wife 
hopes you '11 be home to-morrow.' It reached the 
husband, ' Your lowerin' wife hopes you '11 be hung 
to-morrow.' Bad writin' and a useless flourish at 
the e turned home into hung. The puzzled husband 
telegraphs in reply, * Mistake somewhere — all right 
— shall be back three o'clock — to-morrow — kind 
love/ And how d'ye think this reached the old 
lady? — ' Mistake somewhere — all night — stabbed in 
hack — through cloak — two more rows — killed, love.' 
Now, d'you call that successful telegraphing?" 

" Not very," admitted Kobin, with a Uugh, " bui 
of the thousands of messages that pass to and fro 
daily there cannot be many like these, I should 
think." 

**But what did the poor wife do?" asked Madge 
anxiously. 

"Do?" repeated Rik indignantly, as though the 
misfortune were his own — for he was a very sym- - 
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patTietic captain — " do ? Why, she gave a yell that 
nigh knocked the young nephy out of his reason^ 
and fell liat on the floor. When she came to, she 
bounced up, bore away for the railway station under 
full sail, an* shipped for Manchester, where she 
found her husband, alive and hearty, pitchin' into a 
huge beefsteak, which he very properly said, after 
recovering from his first surprise, was big enough 
for two." 

" But what objection have you to steamers, unole 
Eik?" asked Mrs. Wright; "I'm sure they are very 
comf^able and fast-going." 

" Comfortable and fast-goin' !" repeated the old 
sailor, with a look of supreme contempt, "yes, they're 
comfortable enough when your berth ain't near the 
paddles or the boilers ; an' they 're fast-goin', no 
doubt, specially when they bu'st. l$ut ain't the 
nasty things made of iron — like kitchen kettles? 
and won't that rust ? an' if you knock a hole in 'em 
won't they go down at once ? an' if you clap too 
much on the safety-valves won't they go up at onc(i? 
Bah ! pooh ! — there's nothin' like the wooden walls 
of old England. You may take the word of an 
old salt for it, — them wooden walls will float and 
plough the ocean when all these new-fangled iron 
pots are sunk or blciwed to atoms. Why, look at 
the Great Eastern herself, the biggest kettle of !em 
'ill, what a precious mess sAe made of herself! At 
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first she wouldn't move at all, when they tried to 
launch her ; then they had to shove her off sidcwise 
like a crab ; then she lo.st her rudder in a i^ale, an' 
smashed all her cabin furniture like a bad boy with 
his toys. Bah ! I only hope I may be there when 
she bu'sts, for it '11 be a grand explosion.*' 

"I'm sorry you have so bad an opinion of her, 
uncle, for I am appointed to serve in the Great 
Eastern while layin' the Atlantic Cable.'' 

" Sorry to hear it, hid ; very sorry to hear it. Of 
course T hope for your sake that she won t blow 
up on this voyage, though it 's nothin* more or less 
than an absurd ship goin* on a wild-goose chase/' 

" But, uncle, submarine cables have now passed 
the period of experiment," said Eobin, coming 
warmly to the defence of his favourite subject. 
" Just consider, from the time the first one was laid, 
in 1851, between Dover and Calais, till now, about 
fifteen years, many thousands of miles of conducting- 
wire have been laid along the bottom of the sea to 
many parts of the world, and they are in full and 
successful operation at this moment. Why, even 
in 1858, when the first Atlantic Cable wa3 laid, tlie 
Gutta-percha Coiiipany had made forty -four sub- 
marine cables." 

" I know it, lad, but it won't last. It 's all sure 
to bu'st up in course of time." 

" Tiien, though the attojript to lay the last Atlantic 
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Cable proved a failure," continued Kobin, " the first 
one, the 1858 one, was a success at the beginning, 
no one can deny that." 

"Ay, but how long did it last ?" demanded the 
skipper, hitting the table with his fist. 

** Oh, please, have pity on the tea-cups, uncle 
Eik," cried the hostess. 

" Beg pardon, sister, but I can't help getting riled 
when I hear younkers talkin' stuff. Why, do you 
really suppose," said the captain, turning again to 
Eobin, "that because they managed in '58 to lay a 
cable across the Atlantic, and exchange a few mes- 
sages, which refused to travel after a few days, that 
they'll succeed in layin' down a permanent speakin*- 
trumpet between old England and Noof nland — 
2000 miles, more or less — in spite o' gales an' 
currents, an' ships' anchors, an' insects, an* icebergs 
an* whales, to say nothing o' great sea-sarpints an' 
suchlike?" 

"Uncle Kik, I do," said Robin, with intensely 
earnest eyes and glowing cheeks. 

" Bravo I Eobin, you '11 do it, I do believe, if it is 
to be done at all ; give us your hand, lad." 

The old sailor's red countenance beamed with a 
huge smile of kindness as he shook his enthusiastic 
nephew's hand. 

" There," he added, " I '11 not say another word 
ao^ainst iron kettles or Atlantic cables. If you 
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succeed I'll give batteries and boilers full credit, 
but if you fail I Ml not forget to remind you that I 
said it would all bu'at up in course oF time." 

With note-book and pencil in hand Eobin went 
down the very next day to the works of the Tele- 
graph Construction and Maintenance Company, 
where the great cable was being made. 

Presenting his letter of introduction from Mr, 
Smith, Eobin was conducted over the premises by 
a clerk, who, imder the impression that he was a 
very youthful and therefore unusually clever news- 
paper correspondent, treated him with marked re- 
spect. This was a severe trial to Eobin's modesty ; 
nevertheless he bore up manfully, and puUiag out 
his note-book prepared for action. 

The reader need not fear that we intend to inflict 
oil him Eobin's treatise on what he styled the 
** Great Atlantic Cable/' but it would be wrong to 
leave the subject without recording a few of those 
points which made a deep impression on him. 

" The cable when completed, sir," said the clerk, 
as he conducted his visitor to the factory, " will be 
2300 nautical miles in length." 

" Indeed," said Eobin, recording the statement 
with solemn gravity and great accuracy ; '* but T 
thought," he added, "that the exact distance from 
Ireland to Newfoundland was only IGOO miles." 

"You are right, sir, but we allow 700 miles of 
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' slack ' for the inequalities of the bottom. Its cost 
will be £700,000, and the whole when finished will 
weigh 7000 tons," 

Poor Kobin's mind had, of course, been informed 
about ton-weights at school, but he had not felt 
tliat he realised what they actually signified until 
the thought suddenly occurred that a cart-load of 
coals weighed one ton, whereupon 7000 carts of 
coals leaped suddenly into the field of his bewildered 
fancy. A slightly humorous tendency, inherited 
from his mother, induced 7000 drivers, with 7000 
whips and a like number of smock-frocks, to mount 
the carts and drive in into the capacious hold of the 
Great Eastern, They turned, however, and drove 
instantly oflF his brain when ho came into the 
august presenoe of the cable itself. 

The central core of the cable — that part by which 
the electric force or fluid was to pass from the Old 
World to the New, and vice v^rsa, was made of 
copper. It was not a solid, single wire, but a strand 
composed of seven fine wires, each about the thick- 
ness of a small pin. Six of these wires wore wound 
spirally round the seventh. This was in order to 
prevent what is termed a " breach of continuity," 
for it will be at ODce perceived that while a single 
wire of the core might easily break in the process 
of laying the cable, and thereby prevent the flow 
of electricity, the probability of the seven small 
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wires all breaking at the same s})ot was so remote 
as to be almost impossible, and if oven one wire 
out of the seven held, the continxiity would remain. 
Nay, even all the seven might break, but, so long 
as they did not all break at the same place, con- 
tinuity would not be lost, because copper would 
still continue to touch copper all throughout the 
cable's length. 

In the process of construction, the central wire 
of the copper core was first covered with a semi- 
liquid coating of gutta-percha, mixed with tar — 
known as *' Chatterton's Compound." This was 
laid on so thick that when the other wires were 
wound round it all air was excluded. Then a coat- 
ing of the same compound was laid over the finished 
conductor, and thus the core was solidified. Next, 
the core was surrounded with a coating of the 
purest gutta-percha — a splendid non-conductor, im- 
pervious to water — which, when pressed to it, while 
in a plastic state, formed the first insulator or tube 
to the core. Over this tube was laid a thin coat of 
C]iatterton*s Compound for the purpose of closing 
up any small flaws or minute holes that might have 
escaped detection. Then came a second coating of 
gutta-i)ercha, followed by another coating of com- 
pound, and so on alternately until four coats 
of compound and four of gutta-percha had been 
laid on. 
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This core, when completed, was wound in lengths 
on large reels, and was then submerged in water 
and subjected to a variety of severe electrical tests 
so as to bring it as near as possible to a state of 
perfection, after which every inch of it was ex- 
amined by hand while being unwound from the 
reels and re- wound on the large drums on which it 
was to be forwarded to the covering works at East 
Greenwich, there to receive its external protecting 
sheath. 

All this, and much more besides, did Eobin 
Wright carefully note down, and that same evening 
went home and delivered a long and luminous lecture, 
over which his mother wondered, Madge rejoiced, 
his father gloried, and uncle Eik fell asleep. 

Next day he hastened to the covering works, 
and, presenting his credentials, was admitted. 

Here he saw the important and delicate core 
again carefully tested as to its electrical condition, 
after which it received a new jacket of tanned jute 
yarn to protect it from the iron top coat yet to 
come. Its jute jacket on, it was then coiled away 
in tanks full of water, where it was constantly kept 
submerged and continuously tested for insulation. 
Last of all the top coat was put on. This consisted 
of ten wires of peculiarly iine and strong iron. Each 
of these ten wires had put on it a special coat of 
its own, made of tarred Manilla yam, to protect it 
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from rusl as well as to ligliteii its speciJic gravity. 
Tlie core being "brouglit from its tank, and passed 
round several sheaves, which carried it below the 
factory floor, was drawn up thiough a liole in the 
centre of a circular table, around the circumference 
of which were ten drums of the Manilla- covered 
wire. A stout iron rod, fastened to the circum- 
ference of the table, I'ose from between each drum 
to the ceiling, converging in a cone which passed 
through to tlie iloor above. Our core rose in the 
middle of all, and went through the hollow of the 
cone. Wien all was put in noisy and bewildering 
motion, the core which rose from the turning-table 
and whirling drums as a thin jute-clad line, came 
out in the floor above a stout iron-clad cable, with a 
Manilla toi)-dressing, possessing strength sufficient to 
bear eleven miles of its own length perpendicularly 
suspended in water — or a mai'gin of strength mui*e 
than four and a half times that required, — and with a 
breaking strain of seven tons fifteen hundredweight 

When thoroughly charged and primed, Eobin 
went off home to write his treatise. 

Then he received the expected summons to repair 
on board the Great Eastern, and bade adieu to his 
early home. 

It was of no tise that Robin tried to say good- 
bye in a facetious way, and told Madge and his 
mother not to ciy, saying that he was only going 
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across the Atlautic, a mere fish-pond, and that he 
would be home again in a montih or two. Ah ! 
these little efforts at deception never avail. Him- 
self broke down while urging Madge to behave 
herself, and when his mother gave him a small 
Bible, and said she required no promise, for she 
knew he would treasure and read it, he was obliged 
hastily to give her a last fervent hug, and rmsh 
from the house without saying good-bye at aa. 
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CIIAl'TEE VII. 

TUB BIG SHIP— FIRST NIGHT ABOARD. 

When our hero at last ruucljed the Great Eastern, 
he Koon i'ound himself in what may be teinied a 
loat condition. At first he was disappointed, for 
he saw her at a distance, and it is well known that 
distance lends deception as well as " enchantment 
to the view," Arrived alongside, however, he felt 
as if he had suddenly come under the walls of a 
great fortress or city. 

Presently he stood ou the deck of the Eig Ship, 
as its familiars called it, and, from that moment, 
for several days, was, as we have said, in a lost 
condition. He was lost in wonder, to begin with, 
as he gazed at tbf^ interminable length and breadth 
of planking styied the deck, and the forest of 
funnels, masts, and rigging, and the amazing per- 
spective, which caused men at the further end from 
where he stood to look like dolls. 

Then he was lost in i-eaiiLy, when he went below 
and had to ask his way as though he were wandering 
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in tlie labyrinths of a gi^at city. He felt~oi 
thought he felt — like a mere mite in the mighty 
vessel. Soon he lost his old familiar powers of 
comparison and contrast, and ere long he lost his 
understanding altogether, for he fell down one of 
the hatchways into a dark abyss, where he would 
probably have ended his career with electric 
speed if he had not happily fallen into the arms of 
a human being, with whom he rolled and bumped 
affectionately, though painfully, to the bottom of the 
stair. 

The human beini^, growled intense disapprobation 
during the process, and Robin fancied that the voice 
was familiar. 

" Come, I say," said the being, remonstratively, 
"this is altogether too loving, you know. Don't 
squeeze quite so tight, young 'un, whoever you be/' 

" Oh, 1 heg your pardon," gasped Eobin, relaxing 
his grasp when they stopped rolling ; *' 1 'm so sorry. 
I hope I haven't hurt you." 

" Hurt me I" laughed Jim Slagg, for it was 
he; "no, you small electrician, you 'aven't got 
battery-power enough to do me much damage ; but 
what d* ye mean by it ? Is this the way to meet 
an old friend? Is it riglit for a Wright to go 
wrong at the wevy begiiinin* of his career? But 
come, 1 forgive you. Have you been introdooced 
to Oapting Anderson yet V* 


THE BATTERY AND THE BOILEfi. 65 

*'No; who is he?" 

"Who is he? you ignorant crokidile! why, he's 
tho capting of the Great Eastern, tlie commander o' 
the Big Ship, the Great Mogul o' the quarter-deck, 
the king o* the expedition. ]?ut, of course, you 
'aven't hin introdooced to him. Ho don't associate 
much With small fry like us — more 's the pity, for 
it might do 1m good. But come, I '11 take you 
under my wing for the present, because your par- 
tikler owner, Ehbysneezer Smith, ain't come aboard 
yet — ashore dissipatin*, I suppose, — an' every- 
body 's 80 busy gettin* ready to start that nobody 
will care to be bothered with you, so eomo 
along/' 

There was some truth in this eccentric yoiiths' 
remarks, for in the btistle of preparAtion for an early 
start every one on board seemed to be so thoroughly 
engrossed with his own duty that he had no time 
to atteind to anything else, aiid Eobin had begun to 
experience, in the absence of his " partikler owner," 
an uneasy sensation of being very much in people's 
way. As he felt strangely attracted by the ofF-hand 
good-humoured impudence of his new friend, he 
coiisculod to follow him, and was led to a small 
apartment, someM^here in the depths of the mighty 
si lip, in which several youths, not unlike Slagg, 
were romping. Tliey had, indeed, duties to perform 
like the rest, btt the moment chanced to be with 
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them a bviof period of relaxation, which they devoted 
to skylarking, 

"Hallo! who have you got here?" demanded a 
large chimsy youth, knocking off Slagg's cap as he 
asked tlie question. 

" Come, Stumps, don't you he cheeky," said 
Slagg, quietly picking up his cap and putting it on; 
** this is a friend o' mine— one o* the electricians, — 
so you needn't try to shock his feeHn's, for he can 
give better than he gets. He 's got no berth yet, 
so I brought him liere to show him hospitality/' 

" Oh, indeed," said Mr. Stumps, bowing with 
mock respect ; then, turning to the comrade with 
whom he had been skylarking, " Here, Jeff, supply 
this genileman with food." 

Jeff, entering into Stumps' humour, immediately 
brought a plate of broken ship-biscuit with a can 
of water, and set them on the table before Eobin. 
Our hero, who had never been accustomed to much 
jesting, took the gift in earnest, thanked Jeff 
heartily, and, being hungry, set to work with a will 
upon the simple fare, while Stumps and Jeff looked 
at each other and winked. 

" Come, I can add something to improve that 
feast," said Slagg, drawing a piece of cheese from 
his i>ocket, and setting it before his fricjiid. 

Robin thanked him, aud was about to take the 
cheese when Stunu^s snatched it up, and ran out 
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of the room with it, laugliiug coarsely as he 
went, 

"Tlie big l>ully" growled Slagg ; "it's quite 
obvious to ine Lliat feller will have to be brouubt 
to his maiTOw- hones afore long." 

"Never mind/' said Jeff; who was of a more 
amiable spirit than Stumps, "here's more o' the 
same sort/' He took another piece of cheese from 
a shelf as he spoke, and gave it to Kobin. 

"Now, my young toolip/' said Slagg, "havin* 
finished your feed, pVaps you 'd like to see over 
the big ship/' 

With great delight Robin said that he should 
like nothing better, and, being led forth, was soon 
lost a second time in woiiderment 

Of what use was it that Slagg told him the 
Great Eastern was 692 feet long by 83 feet broad, 
and 70 feet deep? If he had said yards instead 
of feet it would have been equally instructive 
to Eobin in his then mentally lost condition. 
Neither was it of the slightest use to be told that 
the weight of tlie big ship's cargo, including cable, 
tanks, and coals, was 21,000 tons. 

But reason began to glimmer again when Slagg 
told liim that the two largest vessels ailoat could 
liut cuntain, in a convenient position for passing 
out, the 2700 miles then coiled in the three tanks 
of the Great. Eiisteru, 
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*' This is the main tank," said Slagg, leading hia 
frieiul to a small platform that huug over a black 
and apparently tirifathomable gulf. 

" I see tiothing at all/* said Robin, stretching hifi 
head cautiously forward and gazing down into dark- 
ness profound, while he held on tight to a rail 
" How curious ! — when I look down everything 
in this Wondtirful ship seetns to have no bottom, 
and when I look up, nothing appears to have any 
top, while, if I look backward or forward things 
seem to have no end ! Ah 1 I see 5oni<3tliing now. 
Coming in from the light prevented me at first. 
Why, it 'a like a huge circus T* 

" Yes, it on'y wants bosses an* clowils to make 
it all complete," said Slagg. "Now, that tank is 
58 feet 6 inches in diameter, and 20 feet 6 inches 
deep, an* holds close upon 900 miles of cable. 
There are two other tanks not much smaller, all 
choke-fulL An* the queer thing is, that they can 
telegraph through all its length nov), at thid moment 
as it lies there, — an* they are doing so continually 
to make sure that all 's right/* 

"Oh! I understand that'* said Eobin quickly; 
" I have lead all about the laying of the tii-st cable 
in 1858. It is the appearance of things in this 
great ship that confounds me." 

'* Come along then, and I'll confound you a little 
more," said Slagg. 
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He p.oo*»v(liTifzly ]o.(\ his Priorifl from one part of 
the sliip 1o another, cxpltuTiing aT)d commeniincr 
as he wont, and certainly iLohiu's wuntlur did uot 
dccref^RC. 

From the grand saloon — wliich was like a palatial 
drawing-room, in size as well as in gorgeoua furni- 
ture — to the mighty cranks and boilers of its 
engines, everything in and about the ship was 
calculated to amaze. As Slagg justly remarked, 
**It was stunnin'.'* 

When our hero was saturated with the '^Big 
Ship '* till he could hold no more, hist friend took 
him back to his bei'th, and left him there for a time 
to his meditations. 

Keturning soon after, he sat down on a looker. 

" I say, Eobin Wright," he began, thrusting his 
hands into his trousers-pockets, ''it looks almost as 
if I had smuggled you aboard of this ship Jilce a 
atowaway. Nobody seems to know you are here, 
an' what 's more^ nobody seems to care. Your 
partikler owner ain't turned up yet, an' it's my 
opinion he won't tprn up to-night, so I Ve spoke 
to the stooard — he 's my owner, you know— an' he 
says you 'd better just turn into my berth to-night, 
an' you '11 get showed into your own to-morrow." 

'* l^ut where will j/ou sleep?" asked Eobin, with 
some hesitation. 

" Naver you mind that, my young electriciaa 
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That's my business. What you 've got to do is to 
turn in," 

Jeff and another lad, who were proparing to 
retire for the night at the time, laughed at this, 
but Kobin paid no attention, thanked his friend, 
and said that as he was rather tired he would 
accept his kind offer. 

Thereafter, pulling out the small Bi^ble wliich he 
had kept in his pocket since leaving home, he went 
into a corner, read a few verses, and then knelt 
down to pray. 

The surprise of the other lads was expressed in 
their eyes, but they said nothing. 

Just then the door opened, and the lad named 
Stumps entered. Catching sight of Robin on his 
knees he opened his eyes wide, pursed his mouth, 
and gave a low whistle. Then he went up to Robin 
and gave him a slight kick. Supposing that it. was 
an accident, Eobin did not move, but on receiving 
another and much more decided kick he rose and 
turned round. At the same moment Stumps 
received a resounding and totally unexpected slap 
on the cheek from Jim Slagg, who planted himself 
before him with clenched fists and flashing eyes. 

" What d' ye mean by interferin* wi* my friend at 
his dewotions, you monkey-faced polypus ?" he 
demanded fiercely. 

The monkey-faced polypus replied not a word, 
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but delivered a right-hancler thtit mi^ht have felled 
a yiTiall horse. Jim Slagg however was prepared 
for that. He turned his head neatly to one side so 
as to let the blow pass, and at the same moment 
planted his knuckles on the bridge of his opponent's 
nose and sent liim headlong into Jeff's bunk, which 
lay conveniently behind. Jumping furiouvsly out 
of that, and skinning his shins in the act, Stumps 
rushed at Slagg, who, leaping lightly aside, tripped 
him up and gave him a smack on the left ear as he 
passed, by way of keeping him lively. 

Unsubdued by this, Stumps gathered himself up 
and made a blind rush at his adversary, but was 
abruptly stopped by what Jeff called a "dab** 
on the nose. Repeating the rush. Stumps was 
staggered by a plunging blow on the forehead, and 
he paused to breathe, gazing the while at his foe, 
who, though a smaller youth than himself, was quite 
as strong. 

" If you 've had enough, monkey- face," said Slagg, 
with a bland smile, "don't hesitate to say so, an* 
111 shake hands; but if you'd prefer a little more 
before goin' to Ded, just let me know, and — " 

Slagg . here performed some neat and highly 
suggestive motions with his fists by way of finishing 
the sentence. 

Evidently Slumps wanted more, for, after a brief 
})ause, he again rushed at Slagg, who, stepping asid^ 
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like a Spanish matador, allowed his foe to expen4 
his wrath on the bulkhead of the cabiru 

"You'll go through it next time, Stumps, if you 
plunge like that," said Jeff, who had watched the 
fight with lively interest, and had encouraged the 
combatants with sundry marks of applause, besides 
giving them much gratuitous advice. 

Eegardless alike of encouragement and advice, the 
angry youth turned round once more and received 
a buffet that sent him sprawling on the table, off 
which he fell ^nd rolled under it. There he Ijiy 
and panted. 

" Now, my sweet polypus," said the victor, going 
down on one knee and patting the vanquished on 
his shoulder, *' next time you feels tempted to kick 
a gentleman — specially a electrician — at his dewo- 
tions, think of Jim Slagg an' restrain yourself. I 
bear you no ill-will however — so, good-night," 

Saying this, Eobin's champion loft the room and 
Stumps retired to his berth growling. 

Before passing from thi» subject, we may add 
that, the next night, llobin-^whose owner was still 
absent — was again hospitably invited to share the 
cabin of his friend and protector. When about to 
retire to rest he considered whether it was advisable 
to risk the repetition of the scene of the previous 
night, and, although not quite easy in his conscience 
about it, came to the conclusion that it would be 
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well to say his prayers in bed. Accordingly, lie 
crept ([uietly into his berth and lay down, but Jiryi 
Slagg, who was present, no sooner saw what he was 
about than he jumped up with a roar of indigna- 
tion* 

" Wliat are you about V* he eried, *' ain't you goin' 
to say your prayers, you white-livered electrician ? 
Come, git up I If /'m to fight, you must pray! 
D* ye hear ? Turn out, I say." 

With that he seized Eobin, dragged him out of 
bed, thrust him on his knees, and bade him do his 
" dooty." 

At first Eobin's spirit rose in rebellion, but a 
sense of sluime at his moral cowardice, and a per- 
ception of tlie justice of his friend's remark, subdued 
him. He did pray foithwith, though what the 
nature of his prayer was we have' never been able 
to ascertain, and do not care to guess. The lesson, 
however, was not lost. From that date forward 
liobin Wright wasi no longer ashamed or afiuid to 
be seen in the attitude of prayer. 
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CHAPTEK VIII. 

LATIWO THB OABLT!—" FAULTS " AND rAarT-FINDINQ -ANSIKIIUS, 
AOCflDENTS, AUD OTHKB MArTlDBS, 

OOMK with US now, good reader, to anoUier and 
very different scene — out upon the boundless sea. 
The great Atlantic is asleep, but his breast heaves 
gently and slowly like that of a profound sleeper. 

The Great Eastern looks like an island on the 
water — steady as a rock, obedient only to the rise 
and fall of the ocean swell, as she glides along at 
the rate of six knots an hour. All is going well 
The complicated-looking paying-out machinery re- 
volves smoothly; the thread-like cable passes 
over the stem, and down into the deep with the 
utmost regularity. 

The shore-end of the cable — twenty-seven miles 
in length, and much thicker than the deep-sea 
portion — had been laid at Valentia, on the 2 2d 
cf July, amid prayer and praise, speech-niaking, 
and much enthusiasm, on the part of operators 
and spectators. On the 23d, the end of the shore 
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cable was spliced to that of the main cable, and 
the voyage had begun. 

The first ni^lit had passed quietly, and upwards of 
eighty miles of the cable had gone out of the after- 
tank, over the big ship's stern, and down to its ocean 
bed, when Eobin Wright — unable to sleep — quietly 
slipped into his clothes, and went on deck. It was 
drawing near to dawn. A knot of electricians and 
others were chatting in subdued tones about the 
one subject tliat filled the minds of all in the ship. 

''What! unable to slee]>, like the rest of us?*' 
said ]^>l>ene2er Smith, accosting liobin as he reached 
the deck. 

'' Ytis, sir," said Robin, with a sleepy smile, " I Ve 
been thinking of the cable so much that I took to 
dreaming about it when I fell asleep, and it sud- 
denly turned into the great sea-serpent, and choked 
me to such an extent that I awoke, and then 
thought it better to get up and have a look at it." 

"Ah! my boy, you are not the only one whom 
the cable won't let sleep. It will bo well looked 
after during the voyage, for there are two sets of 
electricians aboard — all of them uncommonly wide 
awake — one set representing the Telegraph Con- 
struction and Maintenance Company, under M. de 
Sauty ; the other set represeijting the Atlantic 
Telegraph Company, under Mr. Varley and Pro- 
fessor Thomson. Tlie former are to test the elec- 
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trical state of the cable, and to keep up signals with 
the sliore every hour, night and day, during the 
voyage, while the latter are to watcli and report as 
to whether the cable fulfils her conditions, fts speci- 
fied in the contract So you see the smalleat fault 
or hitch will be observed at once." 

"Do you mean, sir," asked Eobin iu surprise, 
" that telegraphing with the shore is to be kept up 
continually all the voyage?** 

"Yea, my hoy, I do," answered Smith. "The 
lengths of the cable in the three tanks are joined 
up into one length, and telegraphing — for the pur- 
pose of testing it — has been kept up with the shore 
without intermission from the moment we left 
Ireland, and began to pay out. It will be continued, 
if all goes well, until we land the other end in 
Newfoundland. The tests are threefold, — first, for 
insulation, which, as you know, means the sound- 
ness and perfection of the gutta-percha covering that 
prevents the electricity from escaping from the wires, 
through the sea, into the earth >' secondly, for cqu- 
tiiiuity, or the unbroken condition of the conductor 
or copper core throughout its whole length; and, 
thirdly, to determine the resistance of the conductor, 
by which is meant its objection to carry our mes- 
sages without vigorous application of the spur in 
the form of increased electrical power in our bat- 
teries. You see, Eobin, every message sent to ra 
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fi'OTn the shore, as wuli as every uicbsiigc sent by us 
ill reply, has to travel througli tlio entire length of 
the cable, namely about 2400 niilos, and as every 
mile of distance increases this uii willingness, or re- 
sistance, we have to increase the electrical power iu 
the batteries in proportion to the distance to wliicJi 
we want to send our message. D' you understand ?" 

" T think I do, sir; but how is the exact iuiiount 
of resistance tested ?" 

Mr, Smith smiled as he looked at the earnest face 
of his young questioner. 

" My boy/' said he, " you would require a more 
fully educated mind to understand the answer to 
that question. The subtleties of electrical science 
cannot be explained in a brief conversation. 
You 'U have to study and apply to books for full 
light an that subject. Nevertheless, although I 
cannot carry you into the subject just now, I can 
tell you something about it. You remember the 
besting-room which I showed you yesterday — the 
darkened room between the captain's state-room 
and the entrance to the grand saloon ?" 

" Yes, sir, I remember it well," responded Tvobin, 
— " the j'oom into which the conducting- wires from 
the ends of Jhe cable are led to the testing- tables, 
on which are the curious-looking galvanometers and 
other testing machines." 

"Just so/' returned Smith, pleased with his 
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pupi]*s aptitude. " Well, on that table stands Pro- 
fessor Thomson's delicate and wonderful galvano- 
meter. On that instrument a ray of light, reflected 
from a tiny mirror suspended to a magnet, travels 
along a scale and indicates the resistance to the 
passage of the current along the cable by the 
deflection of the magnet, which is marked by the 
course of this speck of light. Now, d'you under- 
stand tlxat, Eobin ? " 

**I — I*m afraid not quite, sir." t. 

" Well, no matter," rejoined Smith, with a laugh. 
"At all events you can understand that if that 
speck of light keeps within bounds-^cm- its index — 
all is going well, but if it travels beyond the index 
— bolts out of bounds — an escape of the electric 
current is taking place somewhere in the cable, or 
what we call a fault has occurred." 

" Ah, indeed," exclaimed Robin, casting a serious 
look at the cable as it rose from the after-tank, ran 
smoothly over its line of conducting wheels, dropped 
over the stern of the ship and glided into the sea 
like an an endless snake of stealthy habits. "And 
what," he added, with a sudden look of awe, "if 
the calile sliould break ?" 

'* Why, it would go to the bottom, of course," re- 
plied Smith, " and several hearts would break along 
with it. You see these two gentlemen conversing 
near the companion-hatch ? " 
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X tio. 

" Oue iy the chief of the clccLiicians ; the other 
the chief of the engineers. Their hearts would 
probably break, for their position is awfully respon- 
sible. Then my heart would break, 1 know, for I 
foel it swelling at the liorriMe suggc^stion ; and your 
heart would break, Kobin, I think, for you are a 
sympathetic donkey, and coulihx't help yourseE 
'I'hen you see that stout man on the bridge — that 's 
Cai>tain Anderson — well, his heart would — no — per- 
haps it Wouldn't, for he 's a sailor, and you know a 
sailor's heart is too tough to break, but it would 
get a pretty stiff wrench. And you see that gentle- 
man looking at the paying-out gear so earnestly V 

"What— Cyrus Field?" said Kobin. 

" Yes ; well, his heart and the Atlantic Cable are 
united, so as a matter of course the two would 
snap together." 

Now, while Smith and his young assistant were 
couversing thu« fiicetio-scientifically, tlie electri- 
cians on duty in the testing-room were watching 
with silent intensity the indications on their in- 
struments. Suddenly, at 3.15 A.M., when exactly 
eighty-four miles of cable had been laid out, he 
who observed the galvanometer saw the speck of 
light glide to the end of the scale, and vanish 1 

If a speck of fire had been seen to glide through 
the keyhole of the i^owder magazine it could 
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scarcely have created greater consternation than 
did the disappearance of that light I The com- 
motion in tlie testing-room spread instantly to 
every part of the ship ; the whole staff of electri- 
cians was at once roused, and soon afterwards the 
engines of the Great Eastern were slowed and 
stopped, while, with bated breath and anxious looks, 
men whispered to each other that there was *'a 
fault in the cdble/* 

A fault I If the cable had committed a mortal 
sin they could scarcely have looked more horrified. 
Neveithelees there waa ground fot anxiety, for this 
fault, as in motal faults, indicated something that 
might end in destruction. 

After testing the cable for gome time by signal- 
ling to the flhofe, M. de Sauty concluded that the 
fault was of a serious character, and orders were at 
once given to prepare the picking-up apparatus at 
the boW for the purpose of drawing the cable back 
into the si dp until the defective portion should be 
reached and cut out 

"0 what a pity I" sighed Robin, when he 
understood what was going to be done, and the 
feeling, if not the words, was shared by every one 
on board with more or less intelligence and in- 
tensity ; but there were veterans of subniafiae 
•telegraphy who spoke encouragingly and treated 
tlie incident a3 a comparatively small mutter^ 
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Two meti-of war, the Terrible aad the Sphinx, 
liad heeu appointed to accoinpany and aid the 
Great Eastern on her important mission. A gun 
was fired and signals were made to acquaint thene 
with what had occurred while the fires were being 
got up in tlie boilers of tho picking-up machinevy. 

Electricians as well as doctors differ, it would 
seem, among themselves, for despite their skill 
and experience there was great difference of opinion 
in the minds of those on board the big ship as to 
the place where the fault lay. Some thought it 
was near the shore, and probably at the splice of 
the shore- end with the fflain cabla Others calcu- 
lated, from the indications ^iven by the tests, that 
it was perhaprs twenty or forty or sixty miles astern, 
One of the scientific gentlemen held that it was 
not very far from the ship, while another gentle- 
man, who was said to be much experienced ui 
" fault **-finding, asserted that it was not more ^han 
nine ot ten miles astern. 

While the doctors were thus differing, the prac- 
tical engineers were busy making the needful pre- 
parations for picking-up — an operation involving 
great risk of breaking the cable, and requiring the 
utmost delicacy of treatment, as may be easily 
understood, for, while the cable is being payed out 
the strain on it is comparatively small, whereas 
when it is being picked up, there is not only the 
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extra strain caused by stoppage, and afterwards by 
hauling in, but there is the risk of sudden risings 
of the ship's stern on the ocean swell, which might 
at any moment snap the thin line like a piece of 
packthread. 

ITie first difficulty and the great danger was 
to pass the cable from the stem to the bow, and to 
turn the ship round, so as to enable them t(( steam 
up to the cable while liauling it in. Iron cliams 
were lashed firmly to the cable at the stern, and 
secured to a wire-rope carried round the outside of 
the ship to the picking-up apparatus at the bows. 
The cable was down in 400 fathoms of water when 
the payiiig-out ceased, and nice management was 
required to keep the ship steudy, as she had now no 
steerage -way ; and oh 1 with what intense interest 
and curiosity and wonder did Kobin Wright legard 
the varied and wonderful mechanical appliances 
with which the whole affair was accomplished 1 

Then the cable was cut, and, with its shackles 
and chains, allowed to go plump into the sea i 
Eobin's heart and soul seemed to go along with it, 
for, not expecting the event, he fancied it was lost 
for ever. 

**Gone I" he exclaimed, with a look of horror, 

" Not quite," said Jim Slagg, who stood at Eobin*s 
elbow regarding the operations with a quiet look of 
intelligence. " Don't you see, Itobin, that a wire- 
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r-ope fit a'luosL to hold the big ship herself is hoJdiu* 
uii to it." 

" Of course ; how stupid I am !" said llobiu, with 
a great sigh of relief; "I sec it now, going round 
to the bows." 

Afc first the rope was let run, to ease the strain 
while the ship swung round ; then it was brought 
in over the pulley at the bow, the paddles moved, 
and the return towards Ireland was b<igun. The 
strain, although great, was far from the breaking 
point, but the speed was very slow — not more than 
a mile an hour being considered safe in the process 
of picking-np, 

" Patience, Robin," observed Mr, Smith, as he 
passed on his way to the cabin, " is a virtue much 
needed in the laying of cables. We have now 
commenced a voyage at the rate of one mile an 
hour, which will not terminate till we get back to 
Owid Ireland, unless we find the fault." 

Patience, however, was not destined to be so 
severely tried. All that day and all night the slow 
process went oa Meanwhile — as the cable was 
not -absolutely unworkable, despite the fault — the 
chief engineer, Mr. Canning, sent a message to 
Mr. Glass in Ireland, asking him to send out the 
Hawk steamer, in order that he might return in 
her to search for the defect in the shore-end of the 
cable, for if that were found he purposed sacrificing 
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the eighty odd miles already laid down, making a 
new splice with the shore- end, and starting afresh* 
A reply was received from Mr. Glass, saying that 
the Hawk would bo sent out immediately. 

Accordingly, about daybreak of the 25th the 
Hawk appeared, but her sei-vices were not retiuired, 
for, about nine that morning, when the cable was 
coining slowly in and being carefully examine^i 
foot by foot — nay, inch by inch — the fault was 
discovered, and joy took the place erf anxiety. Ten 
and a quarter miles of cable had been picked up 
when the fault came inboard, and a strange un- 
accountable fault it turned out to be — namely, a 
small piece of wire which had been fotced through 
the covering of the cable into the gutta-percha so 
as to iujurc, but not quite to destroy, the insulation. 
How such a piece of wire could have got into the 
tank was a mystery, but the general impression 
was that it had been catried there by accident and 
forced into the coil by tlie pressure of the paying- 
out machinery as the cable flew through the jockey- 
wheels. 

Signals were fit once made to the fleet that the 
enetny had been discovered. Congratulatory signals 
were returned. The fatilt was cut out and a new 
splice made. The Hawk was sent, home again. 
The big ship's bow was turned once more to the 
west, and the rattling of the machinery, aa the 
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refltored and revived cable passed over the stern, 
went merrily as a marriage bell. 

The detention had been only about twelve hours ; 
the great work was going on again as favourably as 
before the mishap occurred, and about half a mile 
had been pajed out, when — blackness of despair — 
the electric current suddenly ceased, and commuui- 
ce.tion with the shore was ended altogether ! 
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CHAPTER IX, 

W WHICH JOTS, HOPES, ALARMS, GHOSTS, AND LBVIATHAJJ8 

TAKB PABT. 

That man who can appreciate the feelings of 
one who has become suddenly banknipt may under- 
stand the mental condition of those on board the 
Great Eastern when they were thus tossed from 
the pinnacle of joyous hope to the depths of dark 
despair. It was not, however, absolute despair. 
The cable was utterly useless indeed — insensate — 
but it was not broken. There was still the bloRsed 
possibility of picking it up and bringing it to life 
again. 

That, however, was scarcely an appreciable com- 
fort at the moment, and little could be seen or 
heard on board the Great Eastern save elongated 
faces and gloomy forebodings. 

Ebenezer Smith and his confrhres worked in the 
testing-room like Trojans, They connected and 
disconnected; they put in stops and took them 
out ; they intensified currents to the extent of their 
anxieties ; they reduced them to the measure of 
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their despair— nothing would do. The cable was 
apparently dead. In these circumstances picking 
up was the only resource, and the apparatus for 
that purpose was again rigged up in the bows. 

In the meantime the splice which had been 
made to connect the tanks was cut and examined, 
and the portions coiled in the fore and main tanks 
were found to be perfect — alive and well — but the 
part between ship and shore was speechless. 

So was poor liobin Wright ! After Mr. Field — 
whose life-hope seemed to be doomed to disappoint- 
ment — the blow w^ probably felt most severely 
by Eobin. But Fortune seemed to be playfully 
testing the endurance of these cable-layers at that 
time, for, when the despair was at its worst, the 
tell-tale light reappeared on the index of the 
galvanometer, without rhyme or reason, calling 
forth a shout of joyful surprise, and putting an 
abrupt stoppage to the labours of the pickers -up I 

They never found out what was the cause of that 
fault ; but that was a small matter, for, with restored 
sensation in the cable-nerve, renewed communica- 
tion with the shore, and resumed progress of the 
ship towards her goal, they could afford to smile at 
former troubles. 

Joy and sorrow, shower and sunshine, fair weather 
and foul, was at first the alternating poi-tion of the 
cable-layersk 
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" I can't believe my eyes T said Eobin to Jim 
Bh^^g, as they stood next day, during a leisure hour, 
close to the whirling wheels and never-ending cable, 
about 160 miles of which had been laid by that 
time. *^ Just look at the Terrible and Sphinx ; the 
sea is now so lieavy that they are thumping into 
the waves, burying their bowa in foam, while we 
are slipping along as steadily as a Thames steamer." 

" That 'fl true, sir," answered Slagg, whose admira- 
tion for our hero's enthusiastic and simple character 
increased as their intimacy was prolonged, and whose 
manner of address became proportionally more 
respectful, ^* She *s a steady little duck is the Great 
Eastern I she has got the advantage of length, you 
see, over other ships, an* rides on two waves at a 
time, instead of wobbliu' in between 'em; but I 
raither think she 'd roll a bit if she was to go along 
in the trough of the seaa Don't the cable go out 
beautiful, too— just like A long-drawn eel with the 
consumption I Did you Kear how deep the captain 
said it was hereabouts ? " 

" Yea, I heard him say it was a little short of two 
miles deep, so it has got a long way to sink befora 
it reaches its oossy bed" 

** How d*ee know what sort o' bed it's got to li^ 
on ?" asked Slagg. 

" Because," said Robin, ** the whole Atlantic where 
the cable is to lie has been carefully sounded long 
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a^o, and it ]s found that the ocean-bod here, which 
]<toks so like mud, is coni2>osed ofmiUionsof bfjauti- 
i\\] shells, so small that they cannot be distinguished 
by tho naked eya Of course, they have no crea- 
tuitiS in them. It would seem that these shell-iish 
go about the ocean till they die, and then fall to the 
bottom like rain."' 

'' Yon do/i't say so I" returned Slagg, who, being 
ntterly uneducated, received suchlike information 
with chaiTiujig surprise, and regarded Eobin as a 
very mine of knowledge. " Well now, that beats 
cock-Hgliting. J^ut, I say, how is it that tlie elec- 
tiioity works ilirough the cable? I heerd one o' 
your electrical fellers explaining to a landlubber 
t*other evenin' that electricity coiild only run along 
wires when the oirmiit was closed, by wliich he 
meant to say that it would fly from a battery and 
travel along a wire eyer so far, if only that wire was 
to turn right round and run back to the game 
battery again, Now, if that's so, seems to me 
that when you Ve got your cable to Newfoundland 
you '11 have to mn another one back again to ire- 
land before it 11 work." 

"Ah, Slagg, that would indeed be the cnse," 
returned llobin, " were it not that we have dis- 

^ Those wiio viaited the Crystal Palace at Sydenham during 
tho recent Electrical Kxhil)ition had an opportunity of seeing 
this ebellfl here referred to uijdar a powerful microscope. 
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covered the important fact that the earth — the ' 
round globe on which we stand — itself acts the part 
of a grand conductor. So we have only to send 
down earth-vdres at the two ends — one into the 
earth of Ireland, the other iuto the earth of New- 
foundland, and straightway the circuit is closed, and 
the electricity generated in our batteries passes 
through the cable from earth to earth." 

" Eobin," said Slagg doubtingly, '' d'you expect 
me for to believe that?** 

" Indeed I do,** said Robin simply. 

" Then you 're greener than I took you for. No 
offence meant, but it's my opinion some o' these 
'cute electricians has bin tryin* the width of your 
swallow." 

" No, you are mistaken," returned Robin earnestly; 
" I have read the fact in many books. The books 
differ in their opinions as to the causes and nature 
of the fact, but not as to the fact itself." 

It was evident that Eobin looked upon this as 
an unanswerable argument, and his friend seemed 
perplexed. 

" Well, I don' know how it is," he said, after a 
pause, " but I do believe that this here wonderful 
electricity is fit for a'most anything, an' that we'll 
liave it re voloos Ionising everything afore long — I 
do indocd." 

The intelligent reader who has noted the gigantic 
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strides which we have recently made in electric 
lighting of late will observe that Slagg, ntt wittingly, 
had becoine almost prophet;io at this tux\6. 

"We're going along splendidly now," said Mr. 
Smith, coming up to Rohin that evening while ho 
was conversing with Slagg, who immediately re- 
tired. — "Who is that youth ? He seems ver}^ fond of 
you ; T *ve observed that he makes up to you when- 
ever you chance to be on deck together." 

" lie is one of the steward's lads, sir; I met him 
accidentally in the train; but 1 suspoct the fond- 
ness is chiefly on my side. He was very kind to 
me when I first came on board, and I really think 
he is an intelligent, good fellow — a strange mixture 
of self-confidence and humility. Sometimes, to hear 
him speak, you would think he knew everything ; 
but at the same time he is always willing — indeed 
anxious — to listen and learn. He is a capital 
lighter too." 

Here Eobin related the battle in the boys' berth, 
when Slagg thrashed Stumps, whereat Mr. Smith 
was much amused. 

" So he seems a peculiar lad— modest, impudent, 
teachable, kindly, and warlike ! Come below now, 
Robin, 1 have some work for you. Did you make 
the calculations T gave you yesterday?" 

"Yes, sir, and they con*esponded exactly with 
your own." 
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" Good, Go fetch my little note-book : I left it 
in th0 grand saloon on jbhe furthest aft seat, port 
Bide." 

Eobin found the piagnificent saloon of the big 
ship ringing with muaic ^ud convepB^tion. Joy 
over the recent restoration to health of the ailing 
cable, the comfortable stability of the ship in 
rough weather, and tlie satisfactory progress then 
being made, all contributed to raise the spirits of 
every one connected with the great work, so that, 
while some were amusing themselves at the piano, 
others were scattered about vfi little groups, dis- 
cussing the profounder mysteries of electric science, 
or prophesying the speedy completion of the enter- 
prise, while a few were speculating on the pro- 
bability of sport in Newfoimdland, or planning out 
journeys through the United States. 

" There 's lots of game, I 'm told, in Newfound- 
land," said one of the youthful electricians, whose 
ruling passion— next to the subtle fluid — was the 
gun. 

" So I 've been told," replied an elder and graver 
comrade, " Polar bears are quite common in the 
woods, and it is said that walrus are fond of roost- 
ing in the trees." 

"Yes, I have htiavd so" returned the youthful 
sportsman, who, alUujugh young, was not to- be 
caught with chaff, '* and the llshing, I hear, is also 
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spleuHicL Sji-linoii and cod aro found swarnxing iii 
the rivei's by Lli(»He who care for mild occupation, 
wiiile really exciting sport is to be had in the great 
hakes of the interior, where there are plenty of 
fresh-water whales that take the fly." 

"The swan, you mean," said another comrade. 
"The tiy that is most killing among Newfoundland 
whales is a sM'an fastened whole to a sliark liook — 
though a small boat*s anchor will do if you haven't 
the right tackle." 

"Come, don't talk nonsense, but let's have a 
song," said a brother electrician to the sporting 
youth. 

"I never sing," he replied, "except wlien hurt, 
and then I sing out Eut see, our best musician 
has just seated himself at the instrument." 

" Don't talk shop, Nimrod ; call it the piano." 

Most of those present drew towards the musical 
corner, where Ebenezer Smith, having just entered 
■the saloon in search of Eobin, had been prevailed on 
to sit down and enliven the company. Eobin, who 
had been delayed by difficulty in finding the note- 
book, stopped to listen. 

Smith had a fair average voice and a vigorous 
manner. 

"You wouldn't object to hear the cook's last?" 
asked Smith, running hJM fiiiguiii lightly over the 
keya 
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" Of course not — go on," chorused several voices. 

" 1 had no idea/' lisped a simple youth, who was 
one of a small party of young gentleineri interested 
in engineering and science, who had been accommo- 
dated with a passage,—*'! had no idea that our 
cook wajs a poet as well as an admirable cliej de 
cuisine.'* 

*' Oh, it's not our cook he means," explained the 
sporting electrician ; ** Mr. Smith refers to a certain 
sea-cook — or his son, I 'm not sure which — who is 
chef des horse-marines" 

" Is there a chorus ?" asked one. 

" Of course there is," replied Smith ; " a sea-song 
without a chorus is like a kite without a tail — it is 
sure to fall fiat, but the chorus is an old and 
well-known one — it is only the song that is new. 
Now then, clear yom' throats, gentlemen." 

SONG— THE LOSS OF THE NANCY LEE. 


'Twas on a Friday morning that I went off, 

An' shipped in the Nancy Lee, 
But that ship caught a cold and with one tremendous cough 

Went slap to the bottom of the sea, the sea, the sea—* 
Went alap to the bottom of the aea. 

Chobus, — Then the raging sea may roar, 

An' the stormy winds may blow, 
While we jolly aailor b<»yfi rattle np aloft, 
And the landlubbers lie down below, below, below; 
And the landlubbers lie down below. 
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II. 
For wery nigb a century I lived with the era Vis, 

An' (lanced wi' the Merinaids too, 
All' tinKo al^uut tlic Oeean in mother o' (learj eahs, 
An' dwelt ill a oavein so Idue, so Idue, so blue; 
An' dwelt in a cavern so blue. 

Chobus. — Then the raging sea, etc 

111. 
1 sooD forgat t!ie, sorrows o' the world above 
in th« jdeasurea o' tiie life below; 
. Queer li.sh they made up to me the want o' human love, 
As through the world o' waters I did go, did go, did go ; 
As thr(^ugh the world o' waters 1 did go. 
Oiioiius. — Then the raging sea, etc 

IV. 

One day a horrid grampus caught me all by the noM, 

An* swung me up to the laud, — 
An* I never went to sea again, as everybody knows, 
And as everybody well may uodciHtand, 'deretaud, Merstand, 
And as ever}' body well may understand. 
Chouub. — Then the raging sea, etc. 

The plaudits with whicli this song was received 
were, it need scarcely be remarked, due raore to the 
vigom' of the chorus and the enthusiasm of the 
audience tlian to intrinsic merit Even Eobin 
WrigliL was carried off his legs for the moment, and, 
modest though he was, hrokt; in at the chorus with 
such efVect— his voice being shrill and clear — that 
he unintentionally outyelled all the rest, and would 
have fled in consternation from the saloon if he had 
not been caught and foicibly detained by the sport- 
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ing electrician, who demanded what right he ha J to 
raise his steani-whistlc in that fashion. 

" But I say> young Wright," he added in a lower 
tone, leading out hero aside, " what 's this mniour I 
hear about a ghost in the steward's cabin?" 

" Oh I it is nothing to speak of/' replied Robin, 
with a laugh. "The lad they call Stumps got a 
fright—that's all" 

" But that 's enough. Let u^ hear about it" 

"Well, I suppose you know," said Eobin, "that 
there 's a ghost in the Great EasteriL" 

" No, I don't know it from personal experience, 
but I have heard a report to that effect" 

" Well, I was down in Jim Slagg's berth, having a 
chat with him about the uatttre of electric currents 
— for he has a very inquiring mind, — and somehow 
we diverged to ghosts, and began to talk of the ghost 
of the Great Eastern. 

"* I don't believe in the Great Eastern ghost — 
no, nor in ghosts of any kind,* said Stumps, who wa» 
sitting near us eating a bit of cheese. 

"' But I believe in 'em/ said the boy JefiF, who was 
seated on the other side of the table, and looked at 
us so earnestly that we could scarce help smiling — 
though we didn't feel in a s railing humour at the 
time^ for it was getting dark, and we had rot to talk- 
ing in low tones and looking anxiously over oui 
shoulders, you know— 
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"* Oh yes, I know/ replied the sportsman^ with a 
laugh ; ' 1 have shuddered and grue-oo-'d many a 
tim(^ over ghost- stories. AY ell ? ' 

" '1 dou't believe in 'em, Jei£ Why do you V asked 
Stumps, in a scoffing tone. 

"' J3ecause I hear one every night a'lnost when I 
go down into the dark places below to ielcli tluugs. 
^'here's oue i>articular spot where the ghost goes 
tap -tap- tapping continually/ 

"' Kddlededoe,' said Stumps. 

" ' Come down, and yon shall hear it for yourself/ 
said J elf. 

" Now, they say that Stumps is a coward, though 
he boasts a good deal — /* 

" You may say/' interrupted the sportsman, "that 
iSlumps is a coward because he boasts a good deal. 
Boasting is ofteii a sign of cowardice — though not 
always/' 

"Weil/* continued Eobin, "being ashamed to 
draw back, I suppose, he agreed to accompany 
Joff/* 

** * Won 't you come too, Slagg?' said Stumps, 

" • No ; I don't care a button for ghosts. Besides, 
I'm loo busy, but Wright Will go. There, don't 
bother me!' said Jim. 

" T n(jticed, as I went last out of tlie room, that 
Slagg rose (quickly and pulled a sheet off one of the 
beds. Afterwatds, looking back, I saw him slip 
a 
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out and run down the passage in the opposite 
direction. I suspected he was about some mischief, 
but said nothing. 

" It was getting dark, as I have said, though not 
dark enough for lighting the lamps, and in some 
cor7ier3 below it was as dark as midnight To one 
of these places Jeff led us. 

"* Mind how you go now,' whisfjered Jeff; *it's 
here somewhere, and there *s a hole tuu — look out — 
there it is!' 

*' * What I the ghost ? ' whispered Stumps, begin- 
ning to feel uneasy. To say truth, I began to feel 
uneasy myself without well knowing why. At 
that moment 1 fell over something, and came down 
with a crash that shook Stiimps's nerves completely 
out of order. 

" ' I say, let 's go back,' he muttered in a tremulous 
voice. 

"'No, no,' whispered Jeff, s<nzing Stumps by the 
arm with a sudden gi-ip that nmde him give a short 
yelp, *we are at the place now. It's in tliis dark 
passage. Listen ! ' 

" We all held our breath and listened. For a few 
seconds we heard nothing, but presently a flight 
lapping was heard. 

" 'I've heard,' whispered Jefl' in a low tone, 'that 
when the big ship was bnildin', one o' the plate- 
riveLers disappeared in some hole between tJie two 


THE BATTKRY AND TUK HOILKH. 99 

skiny o' the ship hereabouts, o,iid his comrades, not 
bciu' iiblo to fiiul hiiu, were obliged at hist to rivet 
liiui ill, which they did so tight tliat oven his gliost 
could not get out^ so it goes on tappin', as you hear, 
an' is likely to go oa tnp[)in* for evnr/ 

"M>osh!' whispered Stumps; thus politcjiy in- 
tiniating his disbelief, but I felt him trembling all 
over notwithstanding. 

"At that moment we saw a dim shadowy whitish 
object at the otluir end of the dark passage. ' Wlia* 
— wJia'— what 's that ? * said 1. 

" Stumps gas})ed. I heard his teeth chattering, 
and 1 think his knees were knocking together. 
Jeff made no sound, and it was too dark to see his 
face. Suddenly the object rushed at us. There 
was no noise of footsteps — only a muffled sound 
and a faint liissing. I stood still, unable to move. 
So did Jeff. T felt the hair of my head rising. 
Stumps gasped again — then turned and lied. The 
creature, whatever it was, brushed past us with 
a hideous laugh. I guessed at once that it was Jim 
Slagg, but evidently Stumps didn't, for he uttered 
an awful yell that would have roused the whole 
ship if she liad been of an ordinary size; at the same 
moment he tripped and fell on tlie thing that had 
upset me, and the ghost, leajnng over him, vanished 
from onr sight. 

"To my surprise, on returning to our cabin, we 
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found Slagg as We had left him, with both hands on 
his foreliead poriiig over his book, 1 was almost as 
much surprised to see Jcfif sit doWn aud laugh 
heartily. — Now, what do you think it cotdd have 
been?" 

" It was Slagg, of course," answered the sporting 
electrician. 

" Yes, but what causes the tapping ?*' 

* Oh, that is no doubt some little trifles — a chip 
of wood, or bit of wir6 l^ft hauging loose, which 
shakes about when the ship heaves " 

A sudden tramping of ffeet overhead brought tliis 
ghostly discussion to an abtupt close, and caused 
eVery man in the saloon to rush on deck with a ter- 
rible feeling in his heart that Something had gone 
wrong. 

" Not broken ? " asked an electrician with a pale 
face on reaching the deck 

*' Oh no, sit," replietj an enginetJt, with dn anxious 
locik, " not quite so bad ad that, but a whale has 
taken a fancy to inspect us, and he is almost too 
attentive." 

So it was. A large Greenland whale was play- 
ing about the big ship, apparently under the itn- 
pression tliat she was a giant of his own species, 
and it had passed perilously close to the cable. 

A second time it came up, rolling high above the 
waves. It went clo^o past the stern — rose again 
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apcl dived with a [pontic flop of it,s yroat tail, wliich, 
if it had touched the cable, wouhl have cut it like 
a thread. At that tr3^ing moiuent, as they saw it^ 
huge back glittering in the moonlight, the hearts of 
the helpless Spectators appeared absolutely to stand 
still. When the nionstor dived its side even touched 
the cable, but did not damage it Being apparently 
satisfied by that time that the ship was not a 
friend, the whale finally disappeared in the deptlj'i 
of its ocean honaf*. 
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CHAPTER X. 

TSLLS OP QRKAT EFFORTS Ain) FAILUBKS AND QBAHD SUGOBSB. 

Tnus happily and smoothly all things went, with 
little bursts of anxiety and little touches of alarm, 
just sufficient, as it were, to keep up the spirits of 
all, till the morning of the 30th July. But on that 
morning an appearance of excitement in the testing- 
room told that something had again gone wrong. 
Soon the order waa given to slow the engines, then 
to stop them ! 

The bui'sting of a thunder- clap, the explosion of 
a powder-magazine, could not liiive more eK'ectually 
awakened the slumberers than this abrupt stoppage 
of the ship's engines. Instantly all the hatchways 
poured forth anxious inquirers. 

" Another fault," was the reply to such. 

" dear V said some. 

" Horrible !" said others. 

" Not so bad as a break," sighed the hopeful 
spirits. 

''It is bad enough," said the chief electrician, 
" for we have found dead earth." 
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P»y this the chief meant to say that insulation 
had hoen completely destroyed, and that the whole 
current of electricity was escaping into the sea. 

About 716 miles had been payed out at the tirne» 
and as signals had till then been regularly received 
from the shore, it was naturally concluded that the 
fault lay near to the ship. 

** Now then, get along," said an engineer to one 
of the cable-men ; *' you '11 have to cut, and splice, 
and test, while we are getting ready the tackle to 
pick up." 

" I don't like that cuttin' o* the cable. Bill," said 
one of the sailors, as he went forward, '* it seems 
dangerous, it do." 

" No more do I, Dick,** replied his mate ; " I feel 
as if it never could be rightly spliced again." 

" Wliy, bless you, boys," said a cahle-man near 
them, " cables is used to that now^ lik(^ eels to bein' 
skinned; and so are we, for that matter. We tliiuk 
nothin' of it." 

Clearly the cable-man was right, for, while the 
pickiiig-up apparatus was being got ready, the cable 
was cut in no fewer than three places, in order to 
test the coils that lay in the tanks. These being 
found all right, the picking-up was begun with 
anxious care. The moment of greatest danger was 
when the big ship was swinging round. For a few 
but apparently endless moments the cable had to 
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bear the strain, and became rigid like a bar of steeL 
Tbea it was got in over the bows, where all was 
bustle, and noi^e, and smoke, as the picking-up 
machinery panted and rattled. 

All day the work went on- Night descended, 
but still the cable was coming in slowly, uriwillingjy, 
— now jerkily, as if half inclined to yield, anon pain- 
fully, as if changing its mind, until the strain was 
equal to two and a half tons. A row of lanterns 
lighted it, and the men employed watched and 
handled it carefully to detect the " fault," while the 
clattering wheels played harsh music. 

" We'll never find it,** growled an impatient young 
electrician. 

Asf if to rebuke him for his want of faith, the 
"fault" came in then and there— at 9.60 p,at,, ship's 
time. 

"Ah !" said Mr, Field, whose chief characteristic 
was an unwavering faith in ultimate snccess, "I 
knew we should find it ere long. I ha-ve often 
known cables to stop working for two hours, no one 
knew why, and then begin again." 

" Well now, Mr. Wright, it floors me altogether 
does this here talkin' by electricity." 

The man who made this remark to our hero was 
one who could not have been easily " floored " by 
any other means than electricity. He was a liuge 
blacksmith— a stalwart fellow who liad just been 
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heaving the Rlodgc-haniTiier witli tlio soerninr^' powers 
of Vulcan lii nisei P, and who cluuiced to be near 
Kohin when he paused to rest and mop the 
streaming perspiration from his brow, while a 
well-matched brother took his place at the 
anvil, 

"You see," he continued, '*I can't make ont 
nohow what the electricity does when it gits 
throiigh the cable from Ireland to Noofun'lani 
Of course it don't actooally speak, you know — no 
more does it whistle, I suppose ; an' eyf;u if it did 
I don't see as we'd be much the wiser. Wluit do it 
do, Mr. Wright ? Yq\\ f^opm to be well np in those 
matters, an' not above explaini)i' of 'fim to the likes 
o' ns as hq,'n't got much edication/' 

Few things pleased Eobin more than being asked 
to impart what knowledge he possessed, or to make 
plain subjects that. were slightly complex. He was 
not always successful in his attempts at elucidation, 
pr^rtly because some subjects were too complex to 
simplify, and partly because some intellects were 
obtuse, but he never failed to try, 

" You must know," he replied, with that earnest 
look which was apt to overspread his face when 
about to explain a difficulty, " that a piece of com- 
mon iron can be converted into a magnet by 
electrifying it, and it can be unconverted just as 
fast by removing the electricity. Well, suppose T 
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have a ^ifc of iron in America, with an electric 
battery in freland, or vice versa — ." 

*' W'ot's wicey wersa, Mr. Wright?" 

" Oh, it means the terms being changed — turned 
the other way^ you know — back to the front, as it 
wore — in short, I mean the batteiy being in America 
and the bit of iron in Ireland/' 

"Well, well, who'd a thought there was so much 
in wicey wersa ; but go on, Mr. Wright," 

"Now, you must suppose/* continued Robin, 
"that a needle, like the mariner's compass needle, 
hangs beside my bit of iron, close to it, and that a 
wire, or conductor of electricity, connects the iron 
with my electric battery in Ireland, Well, that 
makes a magnet of it, and the suspended needle, 
being attracted, sticks to it. Then 1 disconnect tlie 
wire from my battery by touching a handle, the bit 
of iron ceases to be a magnet, and the needle wajjjs 
free. Again I connect the battery, and the needle 
flies to the remagnetised bit of iron. Thus, as fas^. 
as I choose, I can make the needle wag, and by a 
simple arrangement we can make it wag right or 
left, so many beats right or left, or alternately, 
representing letters. By varying the beats we vary 
the letters, and thus spell out our messages. Now, 
do you understand it V* 

" Well, I aint quite sure that I does," replied 
Vulcan ; " I Ve got a hazy notion that by toucbiu' 
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and romovin' the toiich from a conductor, connect- 
ing awd disconnecting wires and batteries, you can 
make electricity flow just as you let on or stop 
water by turn in' a stopcock — " 

" Not exactly," iiitornipted Robin, "because, you 
see, electricity does not really flow, not being a 
substance," 

" Not a substance, sir ! w'y, w'ot is it then ?" 

" Like light and sound, it is merely an effect, an 
influence, a result,*' answered llobin. " We only 
use the word Jlow^ and talk of electricity as a fluid, 
for convenience' sake." 

"Well, w'otever it is or isn't,** continued the 
puzzled Vulcan, gazing at vacancy for a few seconds, 
" when you 've set it agoin' — or set agoin' the things 
as sets it agoin' — you make a suspended needle 
wag, and when you stop it you make the needle 
stop waggin', and by the way in which that there 
needle wags you can spell out the letters o' the 
alphabit — so many wags to the right bein* one letter, 
so many wags to the left bein* another letter, an* 
so on, — so that, what between the number o* wags 
an' the direction o' the waggin's, you — you come 
for to— there, I 'm lost again, an* I must go in for 
another spell wi' the sledge, so we *11 have to tackle 
the subject another time, Mr. Wright." 

Thus speaking, Vulcan seized the ponderous 
hammer in his powerful grasp and proceeded to 
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beat form into a mass of glowiqg metal with much 
greater ease than he had been ftblo to thump 
telegraphy into his own brain. 

In the discovery of the " fault " and the cutting 
out of the injured part of the cable, twenty-six 
hours were lost. During all tha<; time Captain 
Anderson was obliged to remain on deck, while the 
minds apd bodies of the engineers and electricians 
were giibjpcted to a severe strain for tha same 
period, They had scarcely begun to breatha freely 
E^ain, and to congratulate each other on being able 
to continue the voyage, when they received another 
shock of aUrm by the cable suddenly fljbig off 
the drum, while it was being transferred from the 
picl?ing-up machinery in the bow to the p^ying- 
out arrangemeats in the stern. Before the 
machinexy could be stopped, some fathoms of cable 
Imd become entangled among the wheels and 
destroyed. This p^rt having been cut oti^ how- 
ever, and new splices made, the paying-out process 
was Toswned, 

"I'll tnrn in now and have a anooze> Kobin," 
said Ebenezer Smith, " and you hftd better do the 
same ; ypu look tired*" 

This was indeed true, for not a man or boy in the 
ship took a more anxious interest in the cable than 
did our little hero, He had begun to regard it as 
a living creature, and to watch over it, and dream 
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about it, as il' it were a dear friend in extreme 
(longer. Tlie eiilliusiastic hoy was actually becom- 
ing careworn and tliin, for he not only performed 
all the duties required of him with zealous applica- 
tioB, but spent Ins leisure, and much of the time 
that should have been devoted to rest^ in the 
caroful study of his idol — iatehsely watching it and 
all tliat was in the remotest way connected with it. 

*' You 're a goose/* said Stumps, in passhjg, when 
he lieard Eobin decline to retire us Smitli had 
advised him. 

" It may bo so, and if so, Stumps, I shall con- 
tinue to cackle a little lohger on deck while they 
are examining the fault." 

That examiuatioti, wlien finished, produced a 
considerable sensation. The process was conducted 
in private. The condemned portion was cut in 
junks and tested, until the faulty junk was dis- 
covered. This was untwisted until tlie core was 
laid bore, and when abdtit a foot of it had been 
so treated, tlie cause of evil was discovered, drawing 
from the onlookers an exclamation of horror rather 
than surprise, as they stood aghast, for treachery 
isLiciued to have been At work I 

" An enemy in the ship 1" murnuirud one. 

"What ship without an enemy?" tliought 
another. 

TJtat mischief had been ititended was obvious 
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for a piece of iron wire, bright as if cut with 
nippers at one end and broken ofl' short at the 
otUer, had been driven right through the centre 
of the cable, so as to toiich the inner wires — thus 
fuiming a leak, or conductor, into the sea There 
could be no doubt that it had not got there by 
accident; neither had it been driven there during 
the making or shipping of the cable, for in that 
cu^e the testings for continuity would have betrayed 
its presence before the starting of the expedition. 
The piece of wire, too, was the same si^^e as that 
which formed the protecting cover, and it was of 
the exact diameter of the cable. There was also 
tije mark of a cut on the Manilla hemp, where the 
wire had entered. It could have been done only 
by one of tlie men who were at work in the tank 
at the time the portion went over, and, strange 
to say, this was the same gang which had been at 
work there when the previous "fault" occurred ! 

**Call all the men aft,'* was the order that 
quickly followed this discovery. 

The piece of cable was bunded to them, and they 
were allowed to examine it in silence. They did 
BO in great surprise, minglod with indignation. 

"It's bin done a'purpose, an' driven in by a 
skilful hand," said one. 

" You 're right, Joe," said another. 

" I know/' whispered a third. " that one of tlie 
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men expressed satisfaction when the last fault 
occurred, an' 1 Ve heard say that we 've got 
enemies to the malcers o' the cable aboard." 

The man thus darkly referred to, whoever he 
was, of course looked as innocent and as indignant 
as the most virtuous among thejn ; the guilt, there- 
fore, could not be brought home to him. Woe 
betide him if it had been, for there was a serious 
talk of lynching some one among the wrathful njen, 
each of whom was now subject to suspicion. 

In these trying circumstances, the chief engineer 
accepted an offer made by the gentlemen in the 
ship, to take turn about in superintending the men 
at work in the tank paying out tJie cable. 

"It's not pleasant, of course," replied one of the 
men, speaking for the rest, " but we feel it to be 
justifiable, as well as necessary, and are vojy glad 
the plan has been adopted." 

Once more the big ship went merrily on her 
way, and the great cable went down to its ocean 
bed so smoothly and regularly, that men began 
to talk of speedy arrival at Heart's Content — their 
destination in Newfoundland — wiiich was now only 
about 600 miles distant ; but tljeir greatest troubles 
still lay before them. About eight o'clock in the 
morning of 2d August another bad fault was re- 
ported, and tliey had once again to resort to the 
wearisome process of picking up. 
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At first all seemed febout to go well. A gale 
was indeed blotving at the time, but that did not 
much affect the coiosasLi ship. The cable was cut, 
fastened to its iron tope, passed to the bow, and got 
iti over the puUfeys: Tlieii, and very slowly, it was 
drawn ou board. When a mile or so had been 
recovered, tlie gearing of one of the engines got 
a little out of order, and the process had to be 
temporarily stopped; then something went wrong 
with the boilers, but soon these difficulties were 
removed. Immediately after, the Great Eastern 
drifted so thfet it was impossible to prevent the 
calde from chafing against her bow^. Equally- 
impossible was it to go astera, lest the strain 
should be too great Then the wind suddenly 
shifted, making matters worse. Suddenly the 
chain shackle and wiio-rope attached to the 
cable came in over the wheel at the bows with 
considerable violenca Another moment and the 
cable parted, flew through the stop])ers, and, with 
one bound, ilftshed into tlie sea and disai)peared 1 

Now, at last, the fatal cUmax so much dreaded 
had arrived. The days and nights of anxious 
laboui' had been spent in vain. The cable was 
lost, and with it wont not oidy liunJreds of 
thousands of pound a, but the hopes of hundreds of 
thousands of people, whose sanguine expectations 
of success were thus rudely dispelled* 
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Need it b(j said that something V(U'y like despair 
reigntid for the moment on board the Gietit 
Eastern ? 

Most of the gentlemen on board— never dreaming 
ot catastrophe — were at lumiheon, wlien Mr. (Janniii;.; 
entered the saloon with a look that caused everj^ 
one to start. 

"It is all over! — it is gone!" he said, and 
hastened to his cabin. 

Mr. Pi eld, M'ith the composure of faith and 
courage tliongh very pale, entered the saloon 
immediately after, and confirmed the chief engi- 
neer's statement. 

" The cable has parted/' he said, ''and has gone 
overboard." 

J'rom the chiefs down even to Stumps and his 
fraternity all was blank dismay I As for our hero 
Eobin Wright, he retired to his cabin, flung himself 
on his bed, and sobbed fis though his heart would 
break. 

But such a state of things could not last. Men's 
spirits may be stunned and crusliod, but they 
are seldom utterly overwhelmed so long as life 
endures. 

Eocovering frorn the shock, Mr. Canning set 

alx)Ut the process of gra]>p]ing for the lost (jable 

with pcrsistcJit energy. But iisliing in water two 

and a half miles dctp is no easy matter, Never- 

u 
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theless, it was done. Again and again, and ovei 
again, were two monster hooks in the shape of 
grapnels let down to the hottom of tlie sea, with an 
iron rope for a line, and the Great Eastern tor a float ! 

The plan, of course, was to go back a few miles 
on their course and then drag across the known 
position of the lost treasure* 

We say known, because good observations had 
fortunately been obtained by Captain Anderson just 
before the accident. 

Two hours did the grapnels descend before they 
reached the bottom of the sea ! All night did the 
cable-layers fish, with the characteristic patience 
of fishermen, but did not get a nibble. Towards 
morning, however, there was a decided bite,^*iand 
the line became taut . '' 

" Got him !" exclaimed an enthusiast eagerly. 

** Don't be too sure," replied a philosopher 
cautiously. 

" It may be a bit of wreck," suggested Ebenezer 
Smith, who was a natural doubter. 

" Or a whale, or the great sea-serpent," said the 
sporting electrician, who was ' everything by turns 
and nothing long.* 

" We shall very soon know," remarked a matter- 
ot-fact engineer, " If it is a loose object the strain 
will decrease as it neai^s the surface, but if it bo the 
cable the strain will certainly increase, because its 
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weight will be greater Llie uioic of it we lift off tlie 
bottom." 

Earuestly did every one regard the dynamometer 
wliich told the exact amount of strain on the iron 
fiahiiig-line, and to their joy tlie strain iTwreiisai 
until the object caught had been raised three- 
quarters of a mile from the bottom. Then a swivel 
gave way, and tlie cable went back to its ocean-bed. 

Ikit those plucky engineers were not to be over- 
come by a first failure. Having started witli five 
miles of lisliiug-line, they proceed at once to make 
a second attempt. 

" Oh, I do hope they will hook it again ! " said 
Rolnn Wriglit 

•' And so tliey will," said Ebenezer Smith. 

And so they did. Late in the afterni'on of the 
Monday following, their fish was again hooked and 
raised a full mile from the botton», when another 
swivel gavcj way, and down it went a second time! 

The tishing-line was now getting short Jt be- 
hoved them to act with more caui,ion. New bolts 
were put in each shackle and swivel, and the cap- 
stan was increased in diameter, being belted with 
thick plates of iron. To effect these alterations the 
forges had to be erected on deck, and at night these 
cast a lurid glare on the busy workers, bringing out 
every near object in vivid relief against the ebony 
background of space beijind, while they made prepar- 
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ations for a third cast of the fishing-line* The cast 
was made successfully, it was thought, but one of 
the gtapnels had caught the line with one of its 
flukes, so that it could not catch anything else, and 
the result Wag — ^nothing, 

A fourth attempt was then made. It was to be 
the lafit. The fishing-line seemed too weak, and its 
frequent breakings had reduced it so much that other 
chains had to be attached to it With this thing of 
shreds and patches the cable was once more hooked 
and brought up nearly eight hundred fathoms, when 
the line gave way once more, and the cable went 
down for the last time. 

Nothing more could be done. The Gteat Eastern 
turned her large bows to the east and steered grandly 
though sadly, away for old England. 

But don't imagine, good reader, that these cable- 
layers were beaten. They were bafitted, indeed, for 
that year (1865), but not conquered. Gyrus Field 
had resolved that the thing should be done — and 
done it was the following year; for the laying of the 
cable had been so nearly a success, that great capital- 
ists, such as Brassey, Gooch, Barclay, Campbell, 
Pender, and others, at once came forward. Among 
these were the contractors, Glass and Elliol, m'Iio 
agreed not only to make ajid lay a new cable, but 
to pick up and complete the old one. Cyrus Eield 
himself, besides enorgiaiug like Hercules to push 
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the mf\tter on, was one of ten subscrilier^ who eodli 
coutrilmtod £10,000. Thus £230,500 were privately 
subscribed before a prospectus was iasucd. 

Our little hero was at the laying of that (186G) 
cable, when the same great ship, with the same 
captain and most of the engineers and electricians 
who had gone out on the previous voyage, landed 
the end of the 1820-nnle rope on the shores of 
Newfoundland, on Friday, 27th July. He cheered 
with the rest in wild enthusiasm when the Great 
Eastern dn)ppcd anchor in " Heart's Content." He 
accompanied Captain Anderson and the officers 
of the fleet when they went in a body to the little 
church there, to thank (Jod for the successful com- 
pletion of the great enterprise. He was present 
when the big ship, having received from other ships 
8000 tons of coal, and some six hundred miles of the 
old cable, went back to mid-ocean to grapple for the 
lost cable of 1865, He assisted and watched with 
the deepest interest the amazing efforts of scientific 
and mechanical power put forth in the mere matter 
of dragging for the cable from the bottom, and 
observed with reverence, amounting almost to awe, 
the great moving spirit of the whole affair, the 
indoniit^able Mr. Field, as he went to the bow and 
sat on the rope to feel the quiver which told him it 
was dragging the bottom of the sea two miles below. 
He was present, with blazing checks a;id eyes and 
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bated breath, when, on the 17th of August, the 
cable was caught, dragged to the surface, and 
actually seen, and broke and sank again as deep as 
ever — though not so deep as the hearts of those who 
saw it go 1 He shared in the weary delays that 
followed, and in the final triumpli when the cable 
was fairly caught and at last brought on board, and 
carried to the testing-room, amid intense excitement, 
lest it should prove to have been damaged by its 
rough treatment, and his voice hel|)ed to swell the 
roar of enthusiastic cheering tliat gret Led the an- 
nouncement that the old cable was stiU aUve I 

But all this we must leave, and carry the reader 
back to old England faster than the Great Eastern 
could have rushed — ay, faster than the message on 
the jBashing cable itself could have sped, for mind 
IS more subtle than matter, and thought is swifter 
than even the Atlantic Telegraph. 
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CHAPTER XL 

BOHBl 

" At last !" exclaimed Robin, bursting into hib 
old home anr! seizing his mother in his arms. 

iiohiu had just returned home after the laying of 
the 1866 Atlantic Cable, as briefly narrated in the 
last chapter. 

It may be said with some truth that the old 
home became, during the next few days, a private 
lunatic asylum, for its inmates went mildly mad 
with joy. 

Cliief among the lunatics was uncle Rik, the 
retired sea-captain. That madman's case, however, 
was not temporary derangement, like the others'. 
It was confirmed insanity, somewhat intensified 
just then by the nephew's return. 

" So, young man," he said, one evening at supper, 
'when the family traveller was dilating to open- 
eyed-and-mouthed listeners, " you actually believe 
that these cables are goin' to work?" 

" Of course I do, uncle. They are working now, 
and have been working for many years." 
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" Well, now, the gullibility o' somo people is 
stu])eti(l(ms !" returned Rik. "Don't you know, 
Robin, that everything a'most works for a time, 
and then, sooner or later — usually sooner — the 
rediculous thing bursts up ? 

" But, uncle, you beg the question in classing 
submarine cables among ridiculous things. Besides, 
have not dozens of cables been working satis- 
factorily for many ye^rs, without showing signs of 
bursting up as yet ?" 

" Pooh 1 bah ! boh )" replied uncle Kik, by which 
l^e meant to say that tbqugh couvipc^d against hia 
will he was of the same opinion still 

At thftt moment cousin Sam Shipton entered 
with an eager, excited look. 

"It*s all settled," he said, taking Ro!)in by the 
hanfl 

" What is settled ?** askpi Mrs, Wright, son7<5what 
anxiously. 

" Mother, don't be angry,** said Robin, laying his 
baud on his mother's shoulder, and speaking tenderly, 
" T meant to have told yon the moment I came in 
to-day, but uncle Rik with his argumentative spirit 
drove it and everything ^Ise except cables out of 
my head — ** 

*' Well, but what is it ?" interrupted Madge 
impatiently ; " why do you keep us in suspeiise ?" 

" I have some prospect, mother, of being appointed 
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to go wiih a to)ci:;;ra])li'luyinj^ party to the East, but 
Sam 18 wrong when, ho says it is all fiei tied, VVIint- 
ever lie jnay ]iave to tell ns, it is by no means 
settled until 1 have yottr and father's opinion." 

"Well, you horribly good but ungrateful boy," 
returned Sam, 'Mt is at least settled as far as I 
have do with it. I have made applicatioa at head- 
quarters, and they are willing to take you on my 
recommendation. Moreover, I am myself going/* 

** You're joking, Sam I" exclaimed liobin, with a 
flush of Joy ; " T thought you had neither intention 
nor desire to go far from home," 

"You thought wrong, Robin. I always had 
desire, and now have intention — and I go as second 
in command. So, Miss Mayland," he continued. 
turning to Madge, "I shan't be able to continue 
those electrical lectures which you were so fond of 
once, but have lately seepaed to grow tired of." 

Madge was at that tender age of budding woman- 
hood when sensitive girls are apt to misunderstand 
a jest She blushed, stammered something, then 
forced a laugh, and turned to speak to Eobin ; hut 
Sam perceived that tears rose to her eyes, and lie 
instantly sank in his own estimation to the con- 
dition of a loathsome reptila 

"Well, now, that is good news/* cried Eobin, 
applying liimself to the viands on the table with 
renewed zest. "You cannot have the smallest 
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objection or anxiety, mother, I should think, when 
you know I shall be under so able a guide/' 

** I have not yet thought it over. Eobin.** 

"And you, father?" 

" Go, my boy, and my blessing go with you," 
said Mr. Wright, all but choking the blessing with 
a huge oyster. 

"Are any labourers to go with us?" asked Robin. 

** One or two picked ones." 

**Then you must allow me to pick one, Sam. 
My friend Jim Slagg is at present cast adrift with 
a considerable part of the Great Eastern's crew. He 
will be delighted to go, I know, and is a first-rate, 
hard-working, willing, conscientious youth." 

" He ought to be proud of having so warm a friend 
and advocate," said Sam, " but 1 have no power to 
choose the men " 

" yes, you have, Sam. If you could get me 
appointed, you can get him appointed; and you 
must, for, if you don't, I won't go." 

" You are hard on me, Eobin, but I *11 try." 

" But you have not yet told us where it is that 
they are going to send you," said Mrs. Wright. 

" Ah ! that 's not fixed," replied Sam ; " they are 
laying down lines in Turkey ; and Egypt is talked 
of, and telegraph to India itself is even hinted at 
All I know is that we shall be sent to the East 
somewhere.*' 
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" Bah ! boo ! Why does nobody ask for my 
opiuion on the matter?" said uncle Eik, as he gazed 
at the coinpany over a goose drumstick, whicli waa 
obviously not tender. 

" Your opinion, brother,'* said Mr. Wright, " is so 
valuable, that no doubt your ne})hew has been 
keeping it to the last as a sort of tit-bit— eh, 
Robin?" 

** Well, uncle ; come, let us have it," said Robin. 

"You don't deserve it^" returned Rik, with a 
wrench at the drumstick, " but you sliall have it all 
the same, free, gratis. Was this bird fed on gutta- 
percha shavings, sister Nan?" 

'' Per]iapS"-or on violin strings, T*ni not sure 
which," replied Mrs. Wright blandly. 

*' Well," continued the captain, " you youngsters 
will go off, I see, right or wrong, and you 11 get 
half-drowned in the sea, roasted in the East, 
smothered in the desert, eaten alive by cannibals, 
used up by the plague, poisoned by serpents, and 
tee-tif)tally ruined altogether. Then you '11 come 
home with the skin of your teeth on — nothing 
more." 

*' I sincerely hope it will be summer at the time," 
said Sam, laughing ; " but we are grateful to you 
for prophesying that we shall return, even tJiough in 
such light clothing." 

"That's wlijit'U hax>pen," continued the captain, 
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regarding the other driuustick with some hesitation; 
^* you may take the word of an old salt for it I Ve 
lived in the good old times, ladg, and I know that 
0,11 these new-fangled notions are goiiV to burst up 
— and that 's what 11 come of it." 

Whether that was what came of it remains to be 
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CHAl'TEE XIL 

A FEW weeks after the utterance of Captain liik's 
faiHouy prophecy, IJobiii, Sam, Stumps, and Slagg 
found themselves on board of a large submarine 
cable 8team-ship, named the 'J'riton, plougldng 
the billows of the Southern Ocean. 

A few weeks latei- and they were drawing near 
to that great concourse of islands known as tlie 
Malay Archipelago, where nature is exceptionally 
beautiful, but nmn is rather vile. At all events, 
Uiat region of the ocean lying to the &outh of China 
has been long infamous for the number and ferocity 
of iUs pirates, wdio, among the numerous islands, 
with their various channels, creeks, and rivers, have 
found a suitable field for their bloody and remorse- 
lesB game. 

'' JJ'you know 1 don't believe in pirates?" said 
Eobin to Sam, as they stood at the })ow of the 
cable-bhip, conversing about these sea- robbers, 

"They believe in you nevertheless, as you \\ iind 
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out to your cost if we came, across one just 
now/* 

The voice that replied was not Sam's, but that 
of the captain, who had come forward to get a 
clearer sweep of the horizon ahead with his glass. 

"Do you think it likely, sir, that we may taeet 
with any of the rascals ?" asked Sam, 

** Not at all unlikely," replied the captain, fixing 
his glass and putting it to his eye, " though I don't 
think it likely that we shall be attacked, as we are 
large and don't look like a richly freighted merchant- 
man. However, ther« is no «4yifig. These scoundrels 
fear nothing, and when hard up wUl attack any- 
thing but a man-of-war. I faatf suspect-ftat I am 
looking at one of them now." 

This latter announcement, calmly uttered, threw 
all who heard it into quite a flutter of excitement. 

The captain was a big^ dark-skinned, bearded 
man, with a quiet, half-hxi morons, half-sarcastic ex- 
pression of countenance. 

"Do you really think it is a pirate?" asked 
Eobiu, eagerly. 

" I really do," replied the captain, " and I fear 
we may have to run out of our course to avoid her. 
You see, I am a man of peace, and abhor bloodshed, 
therefore I won't fight if I can help it." 

Saying this lie gave orders to have the course 
of the steamer changed. 
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JiTst then there occurred one of those eontre' 
temps wliicli don't often happen, but which, when 
they do, are ol'ten prolific of disaster; an im- 
portant part of the machinery broke down, aud 
the engine, for the moment, was rendered useless. 
It Was most unfortunate, for the suspicious craft 
lay to windward, and a Kght breeze was blowing 
which carried it steadily towards them, although 
nil the sail the steamer possessed was crowded on 
her, 

" Come aft here, Mr. Shipton, and tell your chief 
to come with you. I want to hold a council of 
war," said the captain. 

Summoning the first mate and chief engineer, 
as well as the electricians, the captain went to the 
after part of the quarter-deck, where, seated on the 
taffrail, he deliberated with the extemporised council 
measures for repelUng an expected attack. 

What these deliberations tended to, those not of 
the council could not tell, but from the energy of 
the members, and an occasional burst of laughter 
from the group, it was obvious, as Jim Slagg re- 
marked, that "mischief o' some sort was in the 
wind." 

Presently the council broke up, and the members 
went actively below, as men do who have a pur- 
pose to carry out promptly. 

Meanwhile the pirate vessel came within range 
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and fired a shot which missed them. The fire was 
not repeated. Evidently they meant to get within 
easy range before trying another shot. 

In a few minutes the electricians came on deck 
with several large coils of copper wire, which Utey 
uncoiled and distributed mysteriously about the 
sides of the vessel. At the same time several 
lengths of leatliem pump hose were laid aU^ig the 
deck, and fiie-branches or nozzles attached to 
them. 

" lUm out our stem-guns now/* said the cap- 
tain, with a gritn smile, *' and give it 'em hot. 
It won't do to seem to give in too ejisy. Eun up 
the Union Jack. Don't take aim. I want more 
noise and amoke than mischief — d' ye under- 
stand ?" 

Tiie officer to whom this was addroKsed, said, 
" Ay, ay, sir," in the usual tone of reiuly obedience, 
adding, however, in an undertoned giowl, *'but I 
don't understand, for all that I" 

He obeyed ilie orders literally, being well 
disciplined, and the result was a sudden and most 
furious cannonade, for the pirate replied with 
vigour, using all the guns he could bring to bear ; 
but no damage was done on either side for some 
time, until at last a ball from tlie enemy went 
crasli through the smoke funnel of the Triton with 
a most sonorous bang 1 
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"Tlmt'll do now," cried the captain, ''cease 
firing and haul down the coloni's." 

if the captain had said, "Cut away the rudder 
and heave the boilers ofverboard " he could scarcely 
have caused more surprise in his crew, who, by 
his orders, had assembled oii deck, every man 
being armed with musket, cutlass, and revolver. 
His orders were strictly and promptly obeyed, 
however. 

By this time the light breeze had fallen and a 
dead calm prevailed, so that the sails of the pirate 
flapped idly against her masts, and her crew were 
seen busily lowering her boats. 

" We could have soon got out of her way if our 
engines had not broke down," growled the captain, 
as he went toward the front of the quarter-deck and 
looked down on the armed men in the waist. 
"My lads," he said, "the blackguards are Malay 
pirates. They are lowering their boats, and will 
be alongside in less than half sett hour. I don't 
need to tell ycni what you '11 have to expect if they 
takef us. We must beat 'em off or die; for it's 
better to di^ sword in hand than to be tortured or 
strangled. Those of yoti, howevef, who prefer the 
latter modes of going under may show the wliite 
feather and enjoy yourselves in your oWn way. 
Now, lads, you know ma T expect obedience to 
orders to th« letter. I hate fighting and bloodshed 

I 
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— SO don't kill unless you can't help it Alsoj 
take care that you dou t touch these copper wires 
on the sides with either finger or foot. If you do 
you 11 repent it, for electricians don't like their 
gear handled." 

Turning abruptly round, for the oars of the 
appi*oaching boats could now be distinctly heard, 
the captain asked Sam if his batteries were well 
charged. 

" Chock-full, sir," replied Sam with a broad grin; 
** there 's not a bit of iron all round the ship that 
a man could lay hold of without receiving his 
due I" 

" Gk^od," said the captain, turning to the chief 
engineer ; " are the hose attached and the boilers 
hot?" 

'" Bubblin' up fit to burst, sir, I *ve weighted the 
safety valves to give it force?" 

Without another word the captain stepped to the 
port gangway, and took off his hat to the advancing 
pirates. The pirate captain, not to be outdone in 
civility, took off his fez and bowed as the boat 
ranged alongside. The captain carefully held out 
one of the man^ropes to his enemy. He grasped it 
and seized the other. 

An instantaneous yell of the most appalling 
nature issued from his mouth, and never before, 
since ship-building began, were a couple of man- 
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.^opes thrown oIV with greater violence ! The pirate 
captain fell back into his boat, and the captain of 
the steamer stepped promptly back to avoid the 
storm of bullets that were let fly at his devoted 
head. At the starboard gangway the chief 
mate performed the same ceremony to another boat 
vith a like result. 

The pirates were amazed and enraged, but not 
cowed. With a wild cheer they made a simul- 
taneous dash at the ship's sides all round. With 
a wilder yell they fell back into their boats, — 
allocked beyond expression ! A few of them, how- 
ever, chanced to lay hold of ropes or ^arts of the 
vessel that were not electrified. These gained the 
bulwarks. 

" Shove in some more acid," said the chief elec- 
trician in suppressed excitement to Sam Ship ton, 
who stood beside the batteries below, 

" Stir up the fires, lads," cried the chief engineer 
to his men at the boilers beneath, as he stood hold- 
uig a fire-nozzle ready. 

Intensified yells all round told that chemical 
action had not been applied in vain, while the 
pirates who had gained the bulwarks were met 
with streams of boiling water in their faces. Heroes 
may and do face shot and shell coolly wit] i out 
ilinching, but no hero ever faced boiling watciv coolly. 
The pirates luriicd simultaneouwly and received the 
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streams in rear. Light cotton is but a poor defence 
in such circumstances. They sloped ov(>r the sides 
like eels, and sought refuge in the sea. Blazing 
with discomfiture and amazement, but not yet 
dismayed, these ferocious creatures tried the 
assault a second time. Their fury became greater, 
so did the numbers that ^^ained a footing on the 
bulwarks, but not one reached the dock I The 
battery and the boiler played a part that day which 
it had never before entered into the brain of the 
wildest scientist to conceive. The hissing of tlie 
hot shower and the vigour of the cold shock were 
only equalled by the unearthly yelling of the foe, 
whose miraculous bounds and plunges formed a 
scene that is altogether indescribable. 

The crew of the steamer stood spell-bound, 
unable to fight even if there had been occasion for 
flo doing. The dark-skinned captain becaflie Indian- 
red in the face from suppressed laughter. 

Suddenly a tremor ran through the steamer, ss 
if she too were unable to restrain her feelings During 
the fight — if we may 80 call it — the engineers had 
been toiling might and main in the buried depths 
of their engine-room ; the broken parts of the 
engine had been repaired or refitted, and a throb 
of life had returned to the machinery. In its 
first revolution the screw touched the stern of a 
pirate-boat and turned it upside down. Another 
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boat at the bow was nm over. The crewa of 
both swam away like ducks, with their long 
tiiivcs between their teeth. The other boats 
hauled off. 

*' Now, captain," cried Eobin Wright, who, during 
the whole time, had stood as if transfixed, with a 
cutlass in one hand, a, pistol in the other, and 
his mouth, not to mention his eyes, wide open; 
** Now, captain, we shall get away without shedding 
a drop of blood !" 

"Yes," replied tlie captain, "but not without 
inflicting punishment. Port your helm — hard a 
port!" 

" Port it is, sir — hard over," replied the man at 
the wheel, and away went the steamer witli a 
grand circular sweep which spcedOy brought her, 
bow-on, close to the pirate vessel 

*' Steady — sol" said the captain, at the same 
time signalling " full steam " to the engine- 
room. 

The space between the two vessels quickly 
deci'eased. The part of the pirate crew which had 
been left on board saw and understood. With a 
howl of consternation, every man sprang into the 
sea. Next moment their vessel was cut almost in 
two and sent fatlioms down into the deep, whence 
it rose a limp and miserable remnant, flattened out 
upon the waves. 
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"Now," observed the captain, with a pleasant 
nod, ** we *ll leave them to get home the best 
way they can. A boat voyage in such fine 
weather in these latitudes will do them good." 

Saying which, he resumed his course, and steamed 
away into the "regions of the far East. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

¥P:rj^ OP A BtTDDSN AND UKLOOKBD-FOB BVfinY, 

How often it has been said, " Good for man that 
he does not know what lies before him." Tf he 
did, we fear he would face his duty with very 
different feelings from those which usually animate 
him. Certain it is that if Eobin Wright and Sam 
Shipton had known what was before them — when 
they stood one breezy afternoon on the ship's deck, 
casting glances of admiration up at tlie mountain 
waves of the southern seas, or taking bird's-eye 
views of the valley g between them — their eye^ 
would not have glistened with such flashes of 
delight, for the fair prospects they dreamed of were 
not destined to bo realised. 

What these prospects were was made plain by 
their conversation. 

"Won't it be a splendid opportunity, Sam, to 
become acquainted with all the outs and ins of 
telegraphy, this laying of lines from island to 
island in the China Sotisl" 
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"It will, indeed, Robin — a sort of compound o? 
alternating land-and-submarine line. At one time 
we shall be using palm-trees for posts and carrying 
Avires through the habitations of pan'ots and 
monkeys, at anotlier we shall be laying them down 
among the sharks and coral groves," 

'* By the way," said Eobin, " is it true that 
monkeys may prove to be more troublesome to 
us in these regions than sparrows and crows are 
at home?" 

"Of course it is, my boy. Have you jiever lieard 
that on some of our Indian lines, babooas, vultures. 
and other heavy creatures have so^mefcimes almost 
broken down the telegraphs by taking exercise uad 
roosting on the wires?" 

" Indeed, I hope it won't be ao with us. At all 
events, sharks won't be much tempted, I should 
fancy, by submarine cables." 

** There *b no saying, Eobin, They are not parti- 
cular when hungry. By the way, I saw you talking 
with unusual earnestness this morning to Jim Slagg ; 
what was the matter with him ?" 

" Poor fellow ! you 'd scarcely believe it, to look 
at him," replied Eobin, '* but the lad is actualjy 
home-sick." 

" Home-sick I Why, how 's that ? If we were 
only a few days out from port, or even a week or 
two, I could underataiid it, but seeing that we are 


THK BATTETiY ANT) THE FOTLER. 137 

now drawing near to ilie Clima Seas, I should have 
thoiiolit—" 

" Ub, that 's easily explained," interrupted Kobin. 
*'Thii) is his mother's biithday, it seems, a day that 
has always been kept with much rejoicing, he tells 
me, by his family, and it has brought back home 
and home-life with unusual force to him. With all 
his rough off-handedness, Slagg is a tender-hearted, 
afiectionate fellow, Semehow he has taken it into 
liis head that this voyage will be disastrous, and 
that he will never see his mother again, 1 had 
j^reat difficulty in showing liim the unreasonable- 
ness of such a belief," 

"No doubt you had. It is unreasonable beliefa 
tliat people usually hold with greatest tenacity," 
replied Sam, with a touch of earcasnt "But tell 
me, have he and Stumpa never once quan*elled 
since leaving England 1" 

" Never." 

" I 'm amazed — they are so unlike in every 
way." 

" You would not be surprised if you knew them 
as I do," returned Robin. " Ever since Slagg gave 
him that thrashing on board the Great Eastern in 
18G6, Stumps has been a changed man. It saved 
him from himself, and he has taken such a liking 
to Slagg that nothing will part them. It was that 
made me plead so hard for Stumps to be taken 
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with US, because I felt sure Slagg would not go 
without him, and although we might easily have 
done without Stumps, we could not have got on so 
well without Slagg." 

" I *m not so sure of that, my boy. Your opinion 
of him is too high, though I admit him to be a first- 
rate youth. Indeed, if it were not so, he should 
not be here. — Was that a shark's fin alongside?" 

*' Yes, I think so. Cook has been throwing 
Acraps overboard, I suppose. — See, there goes an 
c«upty meat-tin." 

As he spoke the article named rose into the air, 
Hud fell with a splash in the water. At the same 
time Jim Slagg was seen to clamber on the bul- 
^^aiKs and look over. 

" Come here — look alive. Stumps ! " he shouted. 

Stumps, whose proper name, it is but fair to 
fitate, was John Shanks, clambered clumsily to his 
friend's side just in time to see a shark open its 
horrid jaws and swallow the meat-tin, 

" Well now, I never ! ** exclaimed Slagg. " He 
didn't even smell it to see if it was to his taste." 

"PYaps he's swallowed so many before," sug- 
gested Stumps, " that he takes for granted it 's all 
right" 

"Well it's on'y flavour; and he has caught a 
Tartar this time " returned the other, "unless, maybe, 
tin acts like pie-crust does on human vitals." 
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The low deep voice of the captain was heard at 
this momeiit ordering a reef to be taken in the top- 
sails, and then it began t(» strike Robin and Sam 
that the breeze was freshening into something like a 
gale, and that there were some ominous- looking 
clouds rising on the windward horizon. Gazing at 
chis cloudbank for a few minutes, the captain turned 
and ordered the top-sails to be close-reefed, and 
most oC the other sails either furled or reduced to 
their smallest size. 

He was in good time, and the vessel was ready 
for the gale, when it rushed down on them hissing 
like a storm-fiend. 

The good ship bent before the blast like a willow, 
but rose again, and, under the influence of able 
seamanship, went bravely on her course, spuming 
the billows from her swelling bows. 

'' What a thing it is to know tliat there is a good 
hand at the helm in times of danger!" remarked 
Sam as l\e and our hero stood under the shelter of 
the starboard bulwarks, holding on with both hands 
to the rigging, while the rushing waves tossed them 
on high or let them drop in the troughs of the seas ; 
" I should feel safe with our captain in any circum- 
stances." 

"So should 1," said Robin with enthusiasm, his 
eyes glistening with delight as he gazed on the 
angry ocean. 
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There was no thought of danger in the mind of 
any one at that moment. A good ship, ably cotu- 
manded, well manaed, and with plenty of sea-frocm, 
— what more could be desired ? Nevertheiess, deadly 
peril was dose at hand. 

That marvellous little creature — which, in the 
southern seas, builds its little cell, works its little 
day and dies, leaving to succeeding generations of 
its kind to build their little cells and die, each using 
its predecessor's .nansion as a foundation for its own, 
until pile on pile forms a mass, and mass on mass 
makes a momitain^-the coral insect, had reared one 
of its submarine edifices just where the cable-ship 
Triton had to past that day. For agee man had 
traversed that sea without passing exactly over that 
mountain, and ev8E if he had, it would not have 
mattered, for the nwuntain had been always many 
fathoms below the surface. But now the decree 
had gone forth. The conjunction of events predes- 
cinod had come about. The distance between the 
mountain summit and the ocean surface had been 
reduced to feet. Tlae Triton rose on the top of a 
mighty billow as she reached the fated spot The 
coral peak rose near tiie bot^m of the water-hollow 
beyond, and down on it the doomed ship went with 
an awful crash I 

Her speed was chocked only an instant, for the 
top of the rock was knocked off by the force of the 
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olow, and the sliip passed swiftly ou, but there 
could be no mistaking the significance of that shock. 
An involuntary shout of alarm from some, — a gasp, 
luilf of surprise, half of horror^ from others, — then a 
rnsli of active effort when the captain gave orders to 
man the pumps. 

There was urgent need for haste. The mass of 
coral rock had stuck in the hole it had made, else 
had they gone down in a few miiTutes. As it was, 
the water rushed in furiously, so much so that the 
captain detailed a party of men to construct a raft, 
while the rest relieved each other at the pumps. 
No doubt he was partly urged to this course by the 
consideration that a vessel weighted with telegraph 
cables and other heavy material oonnected therewith 
could not BozJb long in a leaky canditioa 

" Keep close to me, Eobin ; we must sink or swim 
together/' 

It was Sam who spoke. He was very pale, but 
his firmly-compressed lips showed no sign of un- 
manly fear. Eobin, on the contrary, taken by 
snrprise, and too inexperienced to coiTectly estimate 
sudden danger, was flushed with the feeling that 
now was the time to do and dare whatever should 
be required of him I They went to the pumps to- 
gether, where Stumps and Slagg were already at 
work with many others. 

It is surprisiiig how fast and hard men will toil 
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when life depends on the result There waa a cat- 
like activity about the carpenter and his mates as 
they out, sawed, lashed, and bolted together the 
various spars and planks which formed the raft. 
Ill a raarvellously short space of time it was ready 
and launched over the side, and towed astern by the 
strongest cable on board, for the danger of parting 
from it in such weather was very gi-eat. Knowing 
this they had lathed some casks of pork and other 
provisions to it before launching. 

Still they laboured with unflagging resolution at 
the pumps, for many of those on board were picked 
men, whose sense of honour urged them to strive 
to the uttermost to save the ship, for it was no 
ordinary merchantman, freighted with an ordinary 
cargo, which could easily be replaced as well 
as insured, but a vessel freighted with those 
magic wires which couple continents and unite 
humanity, whose loss might delay, though it could 
not ultimately arrest, the benign and rapid inter- 
course of man with man in all parts of the globe. 

" Keep your eye on Sam and me/' wiiispered 
Kobin to Jim Slagg, finding himself alongside that 
worthy during a spell of rest. " Let us keep 
together, whatever happens." 

Eobin did not quite believe that anything serious 
was going to happen. Some spirits find it as 
diilicult to believe ia impending disaster as olhers 
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find it to believe in continued safety. It seemed 
so impossible to Eobin, in his inexperience, that 
the strong and still buoyant vessel which had 
borne them so long and bravely should sink ! 
Nevertheless, like the rest, he laboured with a will. 

Siagg took the opportunity to give a similar 
caution to his friend Stumps. 

** She 's sinking, sir," said the carpenter, who had 
been sounding the well, to the captain, about an 
hour later. 

*' I know it ; stand by to have the raft hauled 
alongside. Knock off now, lads, there 's no use in 
pumping any more." 

The men ceased, with a deep sigh, and by that 
act the death-warrant of the cable-ship was signed. 

During the next quarter of an hour the crew 
were busy slipping down the cable that held the 
raft. A few ran below to fetch small articles that 
they valued, but by that time the vessel was so low 
in the water, that there was. little time to spare, 
and the captain began to urge haste. 

" Now then, lads, over the side with you," he 
said, chancing to look at Sam Shipton as he spoke ! 

That spirit of heroism which induces men to 
resolve to be the last to quit a sinking ship, came 
over Sam just then, and he shrank back. He and 
his cliief were in charge of the telegraph apparatus. 
It would- be disgraceful to (^uit until aU on board 
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had left He laid his hand cm the strong cable tha! 
held the t^ft a»d daid, " I '11 stay to the last, sir, 
and cast off the tope, if yoii '11 allow me," 

" We don't cast off ropes in such circumataacca/' 
jreplied the captain ; " we ent 'em." 

Sam was silenced, btit not the less resolved to 
hold to his poLQt, if possible. He still held back, 
while the ca^ptain, being busy with the others, 
some of whom were rather too eat^'er to go, paid no 
further attention to him. Kobin, Slagg, and Stumps, 
recognising Sam as their leader, fell behind him 
and kept close. 

At last all were on the raft except the captain 
attd the four friends. 

" Now, then, come along,** said the former, some^ 
what impatiently. 

" After you, str," said Sam, with a polite bow. 

•* Overboard, sir } " shouted the captain, in a 
voice that would brook no denial, and Sam at once 
sfepped on the bulwark, for be was not naturally 
rebellious. 

Just as he spoke the rope broke, and the raft 
fell asterfl. 

" Jump 1 jump ! it *s your only chance>" cried the 
captain, at the same moment springing into the sea 

Sam was on the point of following, when an 
exclamation from Slagg checked him. Looking 
quickly back, he saw that Eobin was not there* 
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Our hero, while modestly standing behind his 
coiurades, had suddenly remembered that the small 
bible given him by his mother was lying on the 
shelf at the side of his berth. He wotild have lost 
anything rather than that There was yet time to 
fetch it, so, without a word, he turned and sprang 
below, supposing that he had ample tim& 

" Eobin I Eobin ! " shouted Sam and Slagg to- 
gether, at the top of their voices, 

" Coming ! coming ! " reached them faintly from 
below, but Eobin did not come. The hasty 
summons induced him to leap over a chest in 
returning. He struck his head violently against a 
beam, and fell back stunned. 

With another wild shout his friends rushed down 
the companion hatch to hasten his movements by 
forca They found him almost insensibla Lifting 
him quickly, they carried hiai on deck, and bore 
him to the stern of the vessel 

*' Eobin I Eobin I" cried Sam, in an agony of 
impatience — for the raft was by that time far 
astern, besides which the shades of evening were 
beginning to descend — ** do try to rally. We must 
swim. We 're almost too late. Can you do it ?" 

" Yes, yes, [ can swim like a thick/* criod Eobin, 
nsing and staggering towards the bulwarks. 

" But / can't swim at all 1" cried Stumps in a 
voice of horror, 

K 
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Sam stopped as if suddenly paralysed. Then, 
laying hold of Eobin, held him back. He felt, as 
he looked at the dark heaving sea and the now 
distant raft, that it was not possible for him and 
Slagg to save both their injured and their helpless 
comrade. 

" Too late !" he said in a voice of despair, as he 
ftat down and for a moment covered his face with 
his hands. Slagg looked at him with a bewildered 
rather than a despairing expression. 

" So, we *11 have to sink together since we can't 
swim together," he said at last, with a touch of 
reckless vexation, as he gazed at the naturally 
stupid and by that time iiubecUe face of his friend 
Stumps. 

" Come, only cowards give way to despair," cried 
Sam, starting up. " We have one chance yet, God 
be praised, but let's work with a will, hoys, for the 
time is short." 
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OHAPTEK XTV. 

THK KAFT. 

8am Shipton's one chauce did not seem a bri^^lit 
one, but, with characteristic energy, he proceeded to 
avail himself of it at once. 

When the raft was launched over the side, as 
described, the carpenters liad embarked upon it 
with the rest of tlie ship's crew, dropping their tools 
on the deck beside the mass of unused material 
of ropes, spars, planks, etc., as they left. Four 
of the spars were pretty equal in length. Sara 
selected them hastily and laid them on the deck in 
the form of a square, or oblong frame. Then he 
seized an axe. 

"Unravel some ot the ropes, Eobin," he cried. 
" You two select some planks bs near ten feet long 
as possibla Quick — ask no questions, but do what 
I tell you," 

Sam Shipton was one of those who hold the 
opinion that every man born into the world, 
whether gentle or simple, .should learn a trada 
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He had acted on his belief and taught himself 
that of a carpenter, so that he wielded the axe with 
skill, and gave his orders with the precision of one 
who knows what he is about His comrades, 
although not trained to any special trade, were 
active handy fellows, with the exception, indeed, of 
John Shanks, whose fingers were usually described 
as " thumbs " and whose general movements were 
clumsy ; but Stumps had a redeeming quality to 
set against defects — he was willing. 

With a few powerful well-directed blows, Sam 
cut four deep notches into the two longest of the 
selected spars, near their ends, at equal distances 
from each other. Into these he laid the ends of 
the two shorter spars, thus forming a frame- work. 

" Twelve feet by ten, not a bad raft " ho 
muttered, as if to himself, while he snatched a rope 
from the bundle of those disentangled by Kobin, 
'* Take a rope of same size you two, and lash the 
opposite corners as you see me doing. Stumps will 
go on selecting the planks." 

Sam jerked out his words with as much rj^pidity 
and force as he applied to the labour of his hands. 
There was something quite tremendous in his 
energy — and little wonder, tor, as he glanced now 
and then along the deck, he saw that the ship way 
rapidly settling down to her final dive, and that i\\ki 
closing scene would be sudden. 
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Powerfully impressed by Ms example, the others 
worked in total silence and with all their might, for 
Hani's eondiiet, far more ihau the appeaniiice of 
things, convinced them of their danger. 

" The planks now, Stumps ! Drive in as tnany 
of these clamps as you can find, Siagg — so (he set 
the example) — we've no time to bore holes for 
bolts. A plank now ; that 's it ! Hand some 
nails — no, the biggest nails ajxd the big hammer. 
Mind your fingers ! " 

Down came the heavy hammer on a four-inch 
nail, which went half through the thick plank. 
Two more such blows and the iron head was 
buried in the wood. Six planks sufficed to cover 
the frame. They were laid lengthwise with nails 
just sufficient to hold them. A piece of thick rope 
passed four times round the entire fabric still 
further secured them in position. 

"Tie a lot of these nails in a bit of sailcloth, 
Slagg, and fix 'em to the raft — to one of the spars, 
not the planks. Do the same with a saw, hammer, 
axe, and cask of biscuit — water, too ; don't forget 
water. Make a belt of a bit of rope, l^bin, and 
stick that small axe in it. Have it handy/' 

While he spoke Sam did not look up, but gavd 
all his attention to the tightening, with a hand* 
spike, of the knot on the thick rope that bound 
tihe raft together ; for we may as well inform those 
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who don't know it, that the tying of a knot on a 
cable is not managed in the same way or with the 
same ease that a similar operation is, performed on 
a piece of twine. 

" But how shall we lift it over the side ? *' asked 
Stumps, becoming suddenly alive to a difficulty. 

" Help me to haul on this rope and you shall 
see," said Sam. 

He ran to the side, lifted a coil of rope off its 
belaying-pin, threw it on the deck, cut the rope 
clear, and hauled it to the raft, to one end of which 
he made it fast. 

It was the strong rope, by means of which one of 
the mizzen yards was braced, and was rove through 
% block attached to the outward end of the yard. 

" Hoist away now — with a will !" 

" Hold on," cried Sla^, stufBng a mass of sail- 
cloth violently, by means of a handspike, under- 
neath the binding rope of the raft. 

" There now — yo ho ! heave ho— o ! " 

Up went the end of the little ark of safety, and 
when one end was raised very little force was 
required to push it over. 

"Hold on! hold on! hold — o — o— on!" yeUed 
Stumps, straining to prevent the raft from leav- 
ing the ship. 

" No, no. — Let go I let go I let go — o — o !" roarut) 
Sam. 
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Stumps did let go and almost fell irom the com- 
bined effect of his efforts and despair, as the raft 
swung oif, splashed into the sea far out of reach, 
and hung half suspended from the yard-arm. 

" It 's all up with us/' gasped Stumps. 

" Not yet, but it will be all up with us in two 
minutes," returned Sam, unable to repress a smile 
even at that moment. 

" What d' ye mean ?" said Stumps in amazement 
" How can we ever git at it Tuyw V' 

" Why, stoopid," said Slagg, " don't you see that 
we've only to go up the mast, out on the yard- 
arm, and slip down the rope." 

While he was speaking, Robin, by Sam's orders, 
was performing the feat referred to. 

" Look sharp !" he cried, turning to the others. 

A heavy lui*ch of the ship caused their breasts \x\ 
leap almost as fast as their bodies, for they were all 
more or less aware of the danger of the ship sinking 
before they could get clear of her. The darkness, 
too, was, as we have said, increasing by that time, 
though it was still light enough to enable them to 
see what they were about, 

In a few minutes they all had gained the end of 
the yard-arm, slipped down the rope, and got upon 
the raft, but it was difficult to hold on, because at 
each heave of the ship, the fore-end of the raft was 
raised quite out of the sea, and then let fall with 
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considerable violence. As soon as Sam reached it, 
he bade Robin cut adrift with his axe, so great was 
the heave ; but at the moment the raft hung almost 
perpendicularly in the air, and Robin could do 
nothing but cling to the rope that bound it. Next 
instant it again fell flat on the sea. 

** Now — cut !" cried Sam. 

The rope was severed with one blow ; almost at 
the same instant the stem of the Triton flew up 
with a degree of violence that no wave could 
account for. It was her last fling. Instantly after 
slie went down head foremost. The masts, by good 
fortune, leaned away from the raft at the time, else 
they would have been struck by the yards, or 
involved in the rigging. As it was they did not 
escape. The vast whirlpool caused by the sinking 
ship drew them in with irresistible power. For 
one moment the horrified youths saw a dark green 
vortex towards which they rushed. Another 
moment, and they beheld a green funnel whirling 
round them as they sank into midnight dark- 
ness, while an ocean of roaring water filled their 
ears. 

Who shall attempt to describe the feelings or 
sensations of that moment ! The one absorbing 
idea of self-preservation was of course dominant, 
coupled with an intolerable feeling that the upper 
air could never be regained. 
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It was reached, however, by all of them. First 
by Sam Shipton, who shot waist-high above the 
sea with a loud gasp, and struck out wildly. Then, 
recovering presence of mind, he swam more gently, 
aud looked eagerly round. He was immediately 
followed by Robin and Slagg. Last of all by 
Stumps, who came up legs foremost, and, on turning 
other end up, saluted them with a roar that would 
not have shamed a monster of the deep. J^ut the 
roar was cut short by a gurgle, as, in his frantic 
struggles, he sank himself agaim 

Observing this, and seeing that the others were 
comparatively self-possessed, Sam made towards 
his drowning comrade. The poor fellow, catching 
sight of him as he came near, made a clutch at him, 
but Sam was well aware of the danger of being 
grasped by a diowniug man. He swerved aside, 
and Stumps sank with a gurgle of despair. Twice 
again did he rise and sink. Once more he rose. 
With a rapid stroke Sam swam behind him and 
caught him under the armpits. Violently did the 
poor fellow strive to turn round and clasp his 
preserver, but Sam, treading water, held him easily 
at arm's-length with his head just above the surface. 
As long as he struggled nothing more could be done 
for him ; Sam therefore put liis mouth as ue<ar to 
his ear as possible and shouted — 

" Stop struggling ! else 1 11 let you go-l* 
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It was probably as much the tone of Sam's voice 
as the sense 6f these words that calmed Stumps. 
At all events he instantly lay, or rather hung, per- 
fectly limp and still. 

" Now/* continued Sam, " you are quite safe if 
you do what I tell you. If you don't you're a 
dead man I D' you understand ?" 

" Yes," gasped Stumps. 

** Let your hands and arms lie flat on the water ! 
Don't try to raise your head farther than T let yon ! 
Keep your feet still! Let yourself hang helpless 
while I hold you and look round for the raft/* 

It was obvious that Stumps had regained self- 
command, for as each of these orders was shouted in 
his ear, in the tones of a sergeant-major, he obeyed 
with eager, almost ludicrous^ promptitude. 

" The raft is here, close at hand," said a voice 
close to Sam's ear. 

It was Robin who had discovered him at that 
moment. 

" Is Slagg safe ?" asked Sam. 

" Here he is, all right " said the worthy referred to, 
puffing and choking as he swam up. 

" Keep off — don't get in front of him," said Sam, 
in a warning voice. "He mayn't have recovered 
self-restraint enough yet to refrain from grasping 
yon. Guide me to the raft, Robin, while I swim on 
my back, and see that you don't let it hit me on the 
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head when I come close. You and Slagg liolp each 
other on, and then help me with Stumps." 

Nothing could have calmed Stumps more than 
the cool> firm way in which these orders were given, 
so that he allowed himself to lie like a log while his 
deliverer drew him gently backwards until the back 
of his head rested on his bosom. Sam then struck 
out gently with his legs ; Eobin turned him with a 
push in the right direction, and thus, swimming on 
his back, he rejiched the raft. Slagg and llobin hav- 
ing already helped each other upon it, grasped his 
hair. At once he freed one hand and caught the rope 
that bound the raft. Stumps naturally slewed round, 
so that his mouth and nose went for a moment under 
water. Fancying that he was forsaken, he caught 
Sam round the neck, drew himself up, and gave a 
terrific yelL 

" Ha ! you may choke me now, if you can," 
muttered Sam, as he grasped the rope with both 
hands, "only, the longer you hold on to me the 
longer you will be of getting out of the water." 

The terrified lad stiU retained suillcient sense to 
appreciate the force of the remark. Lookiag up 
as well as he could through his dishevelled hair, he 
held out one hand to Slagg, who grasped it firmly. 
Releasing Sam, with some hesitation he made a 
(convulsive grasp at Kt^bin with the other hand, 
liobin met him half way. A loud " heave ho !" and a 


mighty pull brought him out of the sea, and sent him 
with a squash on the boards of the raft, where he 
lay gripping the ropes with his hands as with a vice. 

Before his rescuew could turn to aid Sam, he stood 
panting beside thera, 

« Thank God," said Sam, "for this deliverance !" 

"Amen!" was the earnest emd prompt response 
from the others. 

Yet it seemed but a tempotfery deliverance, for 
when theee castaways looked around them, they saw 
nothing but a heaving ocean and a darkening sky, 
with the tiny raft as the only visible solid speck in 
oil the Eatery waste. Compared, however, with the 
extremity of danger through which they had just 
passed, the little platform bti which they stood 
seemed to them an ample refuge — so gieatly do cir- 
cumstances alter our estimate of facts ! 

But they had not time to think much, as may be 
easily understood, for a great deal still remained to 
be done. Their little ark was by no^ means secure. 
We have said that only enough of naila had been 
driven into it to hold the planks to the framework, 
but not to withstand rough treatment. Indeed, 
during the plunge two of the planks had been torn 
off, but the binding rope held them to theii' places, 
as Sam had foresee*. 

Very little daylight now remained, so that not a 
moment was to be l«slJ. 
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^^No gign of the big lai't," said Saix), stooping to 
unfasten the hammer and pacJcet of nails, after 
taking one quick, anxious glance round the 
horizon. ' 

" But it may be not far off after all," said Slagg, 
kneeling down to aid his con^rade, while Stumps, by 
that time recovered, assisted llobin to tighten the 
ropes that held the pork barrel '' With such poor 
light it 'ud be hard to make out a flat thing like 
that a-kickin' in the hollows of the seas,'' 

** But you forget," returned Sam, " that it must 
bo a-kickin* on the top o' the sea as well as in the 
hollows. Another nail — thanks. However, I don't 
expect to see it again." 

"Well, now, I expects to see it in the morn in' 
not far off," said Slagg. " Is the water-cask fast, 
Kobin ?" 

**AIl right — and the pork too." 

"And the sail. Just give it an extra shove 
under the ropes, Eobin. We 'd be badly off if we 
lost it" 

" I don't see what tgood a sail can do us," said 
Stumps, who had now quite recovered. 

"Not 05 a sail, Stumpy," replied Slagg, whose 
spirit soon recovered elasticity, "thou^L^h even in 
that wa^ it may help us, but as a blanket we 
shall appreciate it before long." 

Slagg was right. After the phuiking had been 
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secured and the rope refastened, those unfortunates 
found themselves in an unenviable position. The 
gale had indeed abated somewhat, though the heav- 
ing of the great waves was little less tremendous, 
but the night had settled down into a state of 
pitchy darkness, so that they could barely see each 
other*s faces, while the seas continually washed 
over them, obliging them to hold on tathe ropes 
for fear of being washed away. 

In such circumstances sleep was out of the 
question, yet they stood sorely in need of rest. 

" Now we '11 see what *s to be done wi* the sail,* 
said Slagg, after they had been seated some time 
doing nothing. " Sleep I want, an* sleep I '11 have, 
BO lend a hand, boys.*^ 

He drew out the sail with some trouble, so well 
had it been stuffed in, and bade the others hold and 
prevent it from flapping while he fastened the 
corners down. He did not arrange it like a tent, 
but spread it as flat as possible, doubling the super- 
fluous edges inward, so that it presented little or no 
obstruction to the free passage of wind or water 
over them. 

This done, they all crept underneath, and found 
it to be a much snugger den than they had ex- 
pected, for the two casks prevented their heads 
from being pressed down when a few tons of water 
lolled over them — as occasionally happened. 
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Still they did not dare to sleep until each liad 
fastened a rope round his waist and bound himself 
to the flooring. Having done so, each laid himself 
alongside -of a turn of the binding cable, and, em- 
bracing that affectionately with both arms, laid his 
bead on the planks and shut his eyes. 

Many and varied are the conditions under which 
healthy members of the human family seek and 
find repose, but we venture to think that few con- 
ditions have ever been found which were more 
imfavourable to sleep than that which has just 
been described. 

Nevertheless, they were met promptly by slumber 
moHt profound, as they lay wet and weary on the 
UtMe raft that disastrous night, on the dark and 
surging breast of the Southern Sea. 
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CHAPTER XV, 

To E^wjike "all at aea** — in other words, ignorant 
of one'9 locf^lity — is a rather common experience, 
but to awaken both at and in the sea, in a dmilar 
state of oblivion, is not so common. 

It was the fortune of Bobin Wright to do so on 
the first morning after the day of the wreck. 

At first, when he opened his eyes, he fancied, 
from the sound of water in his ears, that it must 
have come on to rain very heavily, but, being re- 
gardless of rain, he tried to faU asleep again. Then 
he felt as if there must bo a leak in his berth some- 
^'here, he was so wet ; but, being sleepy, he shut 
his eyes, and tried to shut his senses against mois- 
ture» Not succeeding, he resolved to turn on his 
other side, but experienced a strange resistance to 
that efTort Waxiug testy, he wrenched himself 
round, uud in so doing kicked out somewhat im- 
patiently. This, of course, woke him up to the real 
state of the case. It also awoke Slagg, who received 
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the kick ou his shins. He, delivering a cry of 
pain straight into Sam Shipton^s ear, caused Lliat 
youth to fling out his fist, which fell on Stuiups's 
nose, and thus in rapid succession were the 
sleepers Foused effectually to a full sense of their 
condition. 

"It's cold,'* remarked Stumps, with chattering 
teeth. 

*' You should be thankful that you 're alive to 
feel the cold, you ungi'ateful creetur," said Slagg. 

" I am thankful, Jim," returned tlie other humbly, 
us lie sought to undo the rope that held him fast; 
'* but you know a feller can scarcely express thanks 
or — or — otherwise half asleep, an' his teeth goin* 
like a pair o* nut-crackers." 

"The wind is evidently down," remarked Sam, 
who liad already undone his lashings. " Here, 
Eobin, lielp me to untie this comer of the sail. I 
had no idea that sleeping with one's side in a pool 
of water woTild make one so cold and stiff." 

** If it liad bin a pool, Mr. Slupton," said Slagg, 
"it wouldn't have made you cold; 'cause why? you'd 
have made it warm. But it was the sea washin' 
out and in fresh that kep' the temperater low — 
d'ee see ?" 

" What a cargo o' rheumatiz we 've been a-iayin' 
in this night for old age," said Stumps ruefully, as 
he rubbed his left shoulder, 

L 
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Throwing off the sail, Sam stood up and looked 
round, while an exclamation of surprise and pleasure 
broke from hint The contrast between the night 
and morning was more than usually striking. Not 
only had darkness vanished and the wind gone 
down, but there was a dead calm which had changed 
the sea into a sheet of undulating glass, and the 
sun had just risen, flooding the sky with rosy light, 
and tipping the summit of each swell with gleam- 
ing gold. The gentle, noiseless heaving of the long 
swell, so far from breaking the rest of nature, 
rather deepened it by suggesting the soft breath- 
ings of slumber. There were a few gulls float- 
ing each on its own image, as if asleep, and one 
great albatross soared slowly in the blight sky, 
as if acting the part of sentinel over the resting 
sea. 

" How glorious !** exclaimed Eobin, as, with flash- 
ing eyes, he gazed round the scarce perceptible 
horizon. 

" How hard to believe," said Sam, in a low 
voice, " that we may have been brought here to 
die." 

" But surely you do not think our case so des- 
perate ?" said Kobin, 

" I hope it is not, but it may be so." 

*' God forbid," responded Kobin earnestly. 

As he spoke his ana pressed the little bible which 
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he had rescued from the wreck. Thrusting his 
hand into his bosom he drew it out. 

"Darling mother !'* he said, "when she gave me 
this she told me to consult it daily, but especially in 
times of trouble or danger. I 'U look into it now, 
Sam." 

He opened the book, and, selecting the verse that 
first met his eye, read : " In all their affliction he 
was afflicted, and the angel of his presence saved 
them ; in his love and in his pity he redeemed 
them ; and he bare them and carried them all the 
days of old" 

"That's a grand word for us, isn't it? — from 
Isaiah," said Eobiu. 

"Well, what do you make of it?" asked Sam, 
whose religious education had not been attended to 
as well as that of his friend. 

"That OUT God is full of love, and pity, and 
sympathy, so that we have nothing to fear," said 
Robin. 

" But surely you can't regard that bb a message 
to us when you know that you turned to it by 
mere chance," said Sam. 

" I do regard it as a special message to us," re- 
turned Robin with decision. 

"And what if you had turned up an entirely 
unsuitable or inapplicable verse ?" said Sam. 

" Then I should have concluded that Grod had no 
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Special sieBsage for ub just now, Imt lefl us to that 
general comfort and ina^uction coateuned through- 
out tb« whole word. When, hoTrever, special 
comfort is sought and foand> it seems to me tin- 
grateful to refuse it." 

"But I dou*t refuse it, Robin," returned Sam; 
" I merely doubt whether it is sent to us or 
not." 

"Why, Sam, cM the bible was sent to us for 
comfort and Instruction." 

" Tru0*-'true. I have not thought much on tiiat 
subject, Eobin, but 111 try to believe at present 
that you are right, for we stand much in need of 
strong hope at all events. Here we are, none of us 
knows how far from the nearest land, with little 
food and less water, on a thing that the first stiff 
breeze may knock to pieces, without shelter and 
without compass I" 

" Without sheltei and compass, Mr. Shipton 1" 
said Jim Slagg, who had hitherto listened in silence 
to the conversation ; " why, what d' ye call this ? " 
(taking hold of the sail). "Aia*t that shelter 
enough, and won't the sun guide us by day and 
the stars by night. It seems to me that you *Tt too 
despondin', Mr. Shipton.*' 

"Don't 'mister' me anymore, Slagg. It was all 
very well aboard ship where we had our rekttive 
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positi<^Tis, but now we are comrfules in distress, anH 
in list be on an equal f(K)ting." 

*' Very good," replied Slagg, looking round in his 
comrades' faces, and raising his voice as if making 
a speech. " Bein* equal, as ynou say, I takes lh(i 
liberty o' callin' a general meetin' o' tliis free and — 
if I may be allowed the expression — easy Republic. 
Moreover, I move myself into the chair and second 
the motioti, which, nobody objectin*, is carried 
unanimously. Gentlemen, the business of this 
here meet in' is to appoint a oommander to this 
here ship, an* what could be more in accordance 
with the rule o' three — not to mention the niles o' 
four and common sense — ^than a Shipton takiu* 
commeu^kd. Who's goin' to make th« first resloo- 
tion?'' 

Entering into the spirit of the thing, Robin 
moved that Samuel Shipton be appointed to com- 
mand the ship and tiie party, with the title of 
captain. 

" And without ^y," suggested Slagg. 

"And 7 move," said Stumps, who was just 
beginning to understand the joke, though a little 
puzzled by the fact that it was done in earnest, 
" I move that Robin Wright be first ieftenant." 

" T^ray vo, Stumps I " cried Slagg, '' your intellec* 
is growin*. It on'y remain* to appoint you ship's 
monkey and maid-of- all- work — specially dirty 
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work — and, then, with a hearty vote o* thankS to 
myself for my conduct in the chair, to vacate the 
same an' dissolve the me^tin'." 

These matters having been satisfactorily settled, 
the castaways proceeded to prepare breakfast, and 
while this was being done the recently appointed 
captain looked once more anxiously round in the 
hope of seeing the large raft with their late ship- 
mates on it, but it was not to be seen. Neither 
raft, ship, nor any other sign of man was visible on 
all the glittering sea. 

Breakfast was not a tempting meaL The biscuits 
were, indeed, as good as ship's biscuits ever are, 
and when moistened with sea water formed a com- 
paratively pleasant as well as strengthening food ; 
but the barrel of pork was raw; they had no 
means of cooking it, and had not yet experienced 
those pangs of hunger which induce men to luxuriate 
in anything that will allay the craving. They 
therefore breakfasted chiefly on biscuit, merely 
making an attempt, with wry faces, to swallow a 
little pork. 

Observing this, Sam said, in a half-jocular 
manner : — 

" Now, my lads, it is quite clear to me that in 
taking command of this ship, my first duty is to 
point out the evils that will flow from unrestrained 
appetite for biscuit ; — also to insist on the cultiva- 
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tio>i of a love for raw pork. You have no notion 
how good it is when fairly believed in. Anyhow 
you'll have to try, for it won't do to eat up all 
the biscuit, and have to feed at last on pure 
pork.** 

"I calls it impure pork," said Slagg; "hows'- 
ever, capting, youVe on'y to give the word and 
we obey. P'r'aps the best way '11 be to put us on 
allowance." 

This suggef^tion was at once acted on, and a con- 
siderable part of that bright day was spent by Sam 
and Eobin in calculating how much pork should go 
to a biscuit, so that they should diminish in an 
equal ratio, and how much of both it would be safe 
to allow to each man per diem, seeing that they 
might be many days, perhaps even weeks, at sea. 
Wliile the ^'oHicers" were thus engaged, Slagg and 
his friend Stumps busied themselves in making a 

mast and yard out of one of the planks split in two 

for the purpose — and fitting part of their sail to the 
same. 

Evening found them with the work clone, a small 
sail hoisted on the rude mast, tlie remaining part 
of the canvas fitted more securely as a covering, 
and the apportioned meal before them. But the 
sail hung idly from its yard and flapped gently 
to and fro as the little ark rose and sank on the 
swell, for the calm still prevailed and the gorgeous 
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fiunfiet, with its golden clouds and bright blue sky, 
was so faithfully reflected in the sea, that they 
seemed to be floating in the centre of a crystal ball 
which had been dipped in the rainbow. 

When night descended, the scene was, if pos- 
sible, still more impressive, for although the bright 
colours had vanished, the castaways still floated in 
the centre of a dark crystal universe, whose unutter- 
able depths were radiant with stai's of varied size 
and hue. 

Long they sat and gazed in solemn admiration at 
the scene, talking in subdued tones of past, present, 
and future, until their eyes refused to do their 
office and the heavy lids began to droop. Then, 
rductantly, they crept beneath the sail-cloth cover- 
ing and lay down to rest 

The planks were hard, no doubt, but our cast^ 
aways were hardy ; besides, a few folds of the 
superfluous portionfi of the large sail helped to 
soften the planks here and thera 

"Now, boys," said Slagg, as he settled himself 
with a long-drawn sigh, " the on'y thing we wants 
to make us perfectly happy is a submarine tele- 
gi'aph cable 'tween this an' England, to let us 
say good night to our friends afihore, an' hope 
th«y won't be long in .sending out to search for 
us." 

It is sad to be obliged to record that, Sla^s 
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companions being already aslf,'ep, this tremendous 
and original piece of pleasantry was literally cast 
upon the wat-ers, where it probal^ly made no im- 
pression whatever on the inhabitants of the 
sluTTibering sea. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

CM WHICH WILL BB FOum) HO&B BUBFBISBB THAN ONX. 

Events of the most singular description are often 
prefaced by incidents of the most commonplace 
character Who so inexperienced in the vicissi- 
tudes of life as not to know this 1 

Early in the morning that succeeded their second 
night on the raffc, Robin Wright awoke with a very 
commonplace, indeed a vulgar, snore; we might 
almost call it a snort Such as it was, however, it 
proved to be a most important link in the chain of 
events which it is our province to narrate. 

To explain : It must be understood that John 
Shanks, or Stumps, among other eccentricities, 
practised sprawling in his sleep, spreading liiinself 
abroad in inconceivable attitudes, shooting out an 
arm here, or a leg there, to the alarm or indignation 
of bedfellows, insomuch that, when known, bed- 
fellows refused to remain with him. 

Aware of Stumps's propensity, Slagg had so 
arranged that his friend should lie at the stem of 


THE BATTKKY AND THE BOILER. 171 

tte raft with two strands of the binding-cable 
between him and Eobin, who lay next to him. 
During the first part of the night, Stumps, either 
overcome by weariness or subdued by his friends* 
discoTirses on the stellar world, behaved pretty well. 
Only once did he fling out and bestow an unmerited 
blow on the pork-barreL But, about daybreak, he 
began to sprawl, gradually working his way to the 
extreme edge of the raft, where a piece of wood, 
nailed there on purpose, prevented him from rolling 
off altogether. It did not, however, prevent his 
tossing one of his long legs over the edge, which he 
accordingly did. The leg and foot were naked. 
He preferred to sleep so, even when bedless, having 
been brought up in shoe-and-stockingless society. 
With his foot dipping lightly in the wave, he pro- 
longed his repose. 

They were slipping quietly along at the time 
under the influence of a steady though gentle breeze, 
which had sprung up and filled their sail soon after 
they lay down to rest. An early shark, intent on 
picking up sea-worms, observed Slumps's foot, and 
licked his lips, no doubt. He sank immediately for 
much the same reason that little boys retire to take 
a race before a leap. Turning on his back, accord- 
ing to custom, he went at the foot like a submarine 
thunderbolt. 

Now, it was at that precise moment that Eobin 
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Wright snored, as aforesaid. The SBore awoke 
Stumps, who had ancther sprawl, and drew up his 
leg gently — oh, how gently compared with what he 
would have done had he known what you know, 
reader ! Nevertheless, the action was in time, else 
would he have had, for the rest of his life, a better 
title thati heretofore to his nickname. As it was, 
the nose and lips of the siiray monster struck the 
youth's foot and slid «p the side of his leg. 

Ilidemis was the yell with which Stumps received 
the salute. Acrobatic was the tumble with which 
he rolled over his comrade, a»d dire wa$ the alarm 
created in all their hearts m they bounced from 
under th« reipective comers of thdr oovering, and 
stood up, aghast ! 

" You twopenny turnip," said Slg^, " why did 
you screech like — " 

He stopped. There was no need to finisli the 
question, for the fin of the disappointed shark, 
describing angry zig-zags in the water close by, 
furnished a sufficient answer. 

" He has only grazed me," said Stumps, feeling 
lu3 leg anxiously. 

" Only grazed you \ rather say crazed you," 
returned Sam, " for a cry like that could only oonie 
from a mailman. What were you doing ? — washing 
your feet in the sea?" 

" No, not exactly/* replied Stumps, Bomewhat 


THE BATTEItY AND THE BOILEB. 1 73 

abashed, *' but o]ie of my legs got over the end of t]io 
i"aft soineliow, and was traihng in the water." 

" Hallo ! I say, look tliere, Sam 1" said Robin, with 
sudden animation, pointing to the horizon straight 
ahead of them ; " is that the big raft or a ship V 

''Neither, Ivobin," replied Sam, after a prolonged 
and earnest gaze ; " it must be an island. What do 
you tldnk, Slagg?" 

The incident of the shark was almost totally for- 
gotten in the excitement caused by this now dis- 
covery. For some time Slagg and all the others 
gazed intently witliout uttering a word. Then Sl^^g 
looked round with a deep sigh. 

" Yes, it's a island," he said ; "no donbt about that.'* 

" WhgUi a blessing !" exclaimed Ilobin, with heart- 
felt emotioB, 

" Well, that depends," said Sam, with a shake oi 
the head. " Islands in the China seas are not always 
places of refuge— at least for honest people." 

" By no means," added Slagg ; " I Ve heard say that 
the pu'ates there are about the wust set o' cut- 
throats goin' — though I don t myself believe there's 
much difference atween one set and another." 

The light wind which had carried the raft slowly 
over the sea, while they were asleep, now freshened 
into a stiff breeze, and tested tlia qualities of their 
craft severely ; but, wiili a little strengthening — an 
extra turn of a rope or an tulditional nail — here ami 
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there, it held pretty well together. At breakfast, 
which was served according to regulatioH, ttey 
discussed their situation. 

" You see," said Sam, " this may turn out to be a 
small barren island, in which case we shaU have to 
leave it and trust to falling in with some vessel ; or 
it may be inhabited by savages or pirates, in which 
case we shall have to leave it from prudential 
motives, if they wUl allow us to do so. In any case, 
we won't begin by being extravagant with the pro- 
visions to*day." 

As they drew near to the island, the probability 
of its being inhabited became greater, because, 
although solitary, and, according to Sam's amateur 
calculations, far remote from other lands, it presented 
a bold and fertile aspect. It was not, indeed, large 
in circumference, but it rose to a considerable height, 
and was covered with rich vegetation, above which 
waved numerous groups of the cocoa-nut palm. A 
band of light yeUow sand fringed the shore, on which 
the waves roiled in a still lighter fringe of foam, 
wlule two or three indentations seemed to indicate 
the existence of creeks or openings into the interior. 

With eager gaze the castaways watched this 
island as they slowly approached it — ^the minuter 
beauties of rock and dell and leafy copse brightening 
into view as the sun mounted the clear blue sky. 

*' What 1 have thought or dreamed of sometimes) 
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when dear ruuiiier used to speak of heaven/' 
murmured E(jl)in, as if communing with himself. 

" Well, I have not thought much of heaven," 
said Sam, "but I shouldn't wonder if it's some- 
thing like the paradise fi'om which Adam and Eve 
were driven." 

" There 's no sign o* natives as yet I* said Slagg, 
who, regardless of these remarks, had been gazing 
at the island with eyes shaded by his hand. 

" Yes there is ; yonder is one sitting on the 
rocks," said Stumps ; " don't you see him move ?" 

" That 's not a native," returned Slagg, " it 's too 
long in the back for a human being. It 's a big 
monkey — a gorilla, maybe. Did you ever hear tell 
of gorillas being in them regions ?" 

"I rather think not," said Sam; "and to my 
mind it If)oks more like a rock than anything elsa" 

A rock it proved to be, to the discomfiture of 
Slagg and Stuwps ; but the rock was not without 
interest, for it was soon seen that a rope was 
attached to it, and that the rope stretching across 
the entrance to a creek was lost in the foliage on 
the side opposite to the rock. 

" Why, I do believe," said Sam, suddenly, in an 
impressive whisper, " that there is a vessel of some 
sort at the other end of that rope, behind the point, 
partly hid by the trees. Don't you see the top of 
liftr maats ?* 
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After long and earnest gazing, and much 
whispered conversation — though there was no 
occasion for caution at such a distance from the 
land — they came to the conclusion that a veseel 
lay concealed just within the mouth of the creek 
towards which the wind was driving them, and 
that, as they apparently had not been discovered 
hy those who owned the vessel, their wisest c@«r»e 
would be to land, if possible without attracting at- 
t.entiou, somewhat farther along the coast. 

" But how is that to be done," asked Eobin, " as 
we have neither oar Bor rudder ? " 

*' Nothing easier," returned Slagg, seizing the *xe 
and wrenching up the pknk that had prevented 
Stumps from finding a watery grav©^ " I Ve on*y 
got to cut a handle at one end, an' we Ve got a oai 
at once." 

In a few minutes the handy youth converted the 
piece of plank into a rude oar, with which he 
steered the raft, so that it gradually drew to the 
southward of the creek where the strange vesstil 
lay, and finally took the land in another inlet not 
far distant. 

It was evident, from the silence around, that no 
one was stirring in the vessel^ and that their ap- 
proach had not been perceived. CoDgratulatiug 
themselves on this piece of good fortune, they 
lowei^ed their sail, drew the raft under the bushes^ 
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which in soino parts of the inlet canio close down 
to the sea, and theji hurried stealthily through 
a palm -grove towards the vessel. They reached 
the margin of the grove in a few minutes, and 
there discovered that the strangor was apparently 
a Chinese craft, but whetlier a trading- vessel, 
or smuggler, or pirate, they had no means of 
knowing. 

As they lay flat on their faces in the rank grass, 
peeping through the luxuriant undergrowth, they 
could see that two men paced the deck wibh 
musket on shoidder as if on guard, but no other 
human beings were visible. 

" Shall we go forward and trust them as honest 
traders V asked Sam in a whisper. 

*' I tlunk not," replied Slagg ; " if all 's true that 
one hoars, there is not much honesty afloat in them 
seas. My advice is to stay where we are and see 
what turns up," 

"What think you, Ilobin ?" 

Eobin was of opinion that they should trust the 
strangers and go forward. Stumps agi'eed with him, 
but Sam thought with Slagg. Their indecision, how- 
ever, was cut short by a most startling occurrence. 

While they were yet wliispering together, the 
sound of voices was heard in the distance. Our 
castaways at once sank Hatter into the graas, and 
became mute. 
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In a few minutes the^ voidw drew gradually 
nearer, until they were quite tlcme to the alarmed 
\^atchers. Suddenly, from among the bushes on the 
other side of an open space just in front of them, 
there issued a band of men, walking in single file. 
Their appeamnce might have aroused grave anxiety 
in tho most unsuspecting breast, for, besides pos- 
sessing faces in which the effects of dissipation and 
evil passions were plainly stamped, they were armed 
— as the saying is — to the teeth, with short swords, 
cavalry pistols, and carbines. They were dressed 
in varied l^iastern costume, and appeared to be of 
Malay origin, though some bore closer resemblance 
to the Chinese. 

The man who marched in advance — evidently 
the leader of the band — was unusually taU and 
powerful, with a remarkably stern, but not alto- 
gether forbidding, countenance. 

" Pirates ! " whispered Slagg. 

" Looks like them, but may be smugglers,* 
replied Sam in the same cautious tone. 

Even Robin's unsuspecting and inexperienced 
nature would not permit him to believe that they 
were honest traders. Had any doubts on the sub- 
ject lingered in their minds, these would have 
been effectually cleared away by the scenes which 
immediately followed. 

While the pirates were still at some distance 
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from the shore, sfedden" shouts and yells came from 
the vessel, which had, up to that time, been lying 
so peacefully at anchor, and it was at once clear 
that a furious hand-to-hand fight was taking place 
upon her deck. 

"It must he the poor slaves who have risen" 
whispered Sam. 

The pirates had drawn their swords and pistols 
at the first soimd of the fight, and rushed to the 
rescue. They well knew that, while they had been 
on shore, the unfortunate captives chained in the 
vessel's hold had succieeded in freeing themselves, 
and were endeavouring to overcome the few men 
left to guard them. 

Slaves captured at various times by the scoun- 
drels who infest those seas, are someitimes made to 
work at the oars — which are much used during 
calm weather — until they die, or become so worn 
out as to be useless, when they are mercilessly 
thro\?n overboard. That the slaves referred to on 
this occasion, animated probably by despair, had 
effected their release, and plucked up heart to 
assault the armed guard, was a matter of some 
surprise to the pirates : not so, however, to our ad- 
venturers, when they saw, foremost among the muti- 
neers, a mau clad in the garb of a European sailor. 

" That *s the boy as has put 'em up to it," said 
Jim Slaigg, in a suppressed but eager voice, 
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"t'hay'd never h^-ve b^d the plucl^ to 4o it of 
thpmselves." 

'<We'd better go ap' lielp 'era/* said Slumps, 
wboge usually $tupid face was lighted up with 
excitement. 

" Eight, lad," exclaimed Slagg, starting up ; but 
Sam laid his hand firmly on his arm. 

'* Too late," he said ; " don't you see that the 
guard h^yp prevailed. Besides, the pirate crew 
are in their boats — 3,lmost s^t the yesseL See, they 
BwarDfi HP the side." 

"Poor, pqqr sailor I" ^QXi Eobiu Wright, in q 
voice of th^ deepest pity. 

" You may well say that ; no dqubt l^e is killed 
by this time," said Slagg; " but ?^o— lie is fightiu* 
still!" 

This was indeed true. Some of the slaves, 
rendered desperate no doubt, were still maintaining 
^ hopeless fight with handspikes and such arms as 
they had succeeded in wresting from the guard at the 
first onset, and the stalwart figure of the European 
sailor was seen swaying aloft a clubbed musket 
{^nd felling a, pirate at every blow. Animated by 
his example, the other slaves fought with resolute 
bravery, but when the rest of the pirate crew joined 
the guard and surrounded them, they were instantly 
overpowered. Then those who had not been 
already slain were led l^astily to the side, a sword 
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was drawn across their tliroats, or thrust through 
tliem, and the bodies were tossed into the sea. 
Among those led thus to the side was the bravo 
sailor. Although his featUftis could not he dis- 
tinguished at such a distance by those in ambush, 
it could be clearly seen that he caine boldly forward^ 
resolved, no doubt, to meet his fhte like a man. 

"Oh, God; spare him !" burst in a voice of agony 
from Eobin, who sprang up as if with the intention 
of rushing to the rescue, regardlcE^s of consequences, 
but £i scicond time Sam Shipton's restraining hand 
was ready; 

•'What could ^^e do, with the sea between us and 
the ship ? Eveti if We were on the deck could we 
four deliver him from a hundred ?" 

Eobin sank down again with a groan, but his 
fascinated eyes still gazed at the pirate vessel To 
his great surprise, the sailor at that moment uttered 
a long ^nd ringing cheer ! The act seemed to over- 
awe even the bloodstained pirates, for they hesitated 
an instdiit. Then one of them pointed his sword at 
the sailor's back, but at the same moment the leader 
of the band was seen to strike up the sword and 
give some hurried directions. A rope was in- 
stantly brought, with which the arms and legs 
of the seaman were secured, and he was carried 
below. 

** Our prayer has been answered I" exclaimed 
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Eobin with renewed excitement; " they art going to 
spare him/' 

Sam shook his head. " I fear not, Robin ; at 
least, if I may judge from what I have read of these 
villains, they have only spared him for a time for 
the purpose of torturing him " 

Robin shuddered. "Well, I don't know," he 
said, " whatever they may do Grod has answered our 
prayer, for they Iwum spared him ; and if Gk)d could 
deliver him thus at the last moment, surely He can 
deliver him altogether. But was it not remarkable 
that he should give such a cheer when--as he must 
have thought — at the point of death, for it sounded 
more like a cheer of tritimph than defiance ?" 

"It was strange indeed. The effect of strong 
excitement, I fancy " 

While they were conversing^ the pirates were 
busily engaged in getting up the anchor and hoist- 
ing the sails of their craft. At the same time the 
long oars or sweeps were manned by such of the 
slaves as remained alive, and the vessel slowly glided 
out of the creek, and put to sea. Fortunately the 
fight had engrossed the attention of those on board 
so much that they had failed to observe the little 
raft, which, although partially concealed by bushes, 
might not otherwise have escaped detection. 

Our voyagers were still congratulating themselves 
on their good fortune in this respect, when the 
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pirate ship was observed to change her course, turn 
completely round and return towards the land ! 

"Tliey've seen us I" ejaculated Eobin in con- 
sternation. 

" Our doom is fixed " said Sam in a tone of bitter 
despair. 

Slagg and his friend wore so much overwhelmed 
that they could not speak. 

On came the vessel — under oars — straight for the 
creek where the raft lay. There could be no doubt 
now that they had been seen. 

While they gazed in blank dismay, utterly unable 
to decide on any course of action, an event occurred 
which totally altered the aspect of affairs. Suddenly, 
as if by magic, the pirate ship was converted into a 
great black-and-white cloud, from out of which there 
shot an indescribable mass of broken spars and 
wreckage which fell in all directions in a heavy 
shower into the sea. Two seconds later and there 
came a roar as if a crash of the loudest thunder had 
rent the sky. The powder-magazine had been fired, 
and the pirate ship had been blown literally to 
atoms 1 

When the last of the terrible shower had fallen, 
nothing whatever of the vessel was to be seen 
save the floating morsels of the wreck. It was, 
we might say, a tremendous instance of almost 
absolute annihilation. 
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Recovering from the shock of hoitot and Surprise, 
Sam Shiptoil rstn swiftly down to the spot where 
the raft lay, followed by his companions. 

" There may be some left alive ! " he cried. 
" Quick — shove her off. Yonder 's a pole, Robin, 
fetch it." 

Another minute and they wete afloat. Pushing 
with the pole, sculling with the rude oar, and 
paddling with a plank torn off, they made for the 
scene of the explosion. 

" I see somethiug moving," said Stumps, who, 
having no implement to work with, stood up in 
front and directed their course. 

Soon they were in the midst of the debris. It 
was an awful sight, for there, mingled with riven 
spars and planks and cabin furniture, tod entangled 
in ravelled cordage, lay the torn lifeless remains of 
the pirates. Sharks wcto already swimming about 
in anticipation of a feast. 

" Did you not see symptoms of life somewhere ?" 
asked Sam, as he stood beside Stumps, and looked 
earnestly round. 

*' Yes, I did, but I don't now — yes 1 there 
it is again. Give Way, Slagg, give way. There 1 " 

The raft was sooti alongside of the moving ob- 
ject. It was the body of the gallant sailor who 
had fought so well that day. His limbs were etill 
fast bound, exceptin<i one ai'm, with which now and 
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then he strnck out feol>]y, as if trying to swiia. 
Lyiu^:; on his back his mouth and nose were above 
water, 

" Gently, gently, boys/' said Eobin, as they lifted 
the head out of the water and slowly drew the 
shoulders up ; " now, a good heave and — that 's it." 

The body slid heavily on the raft, and the motion 
seemed to rouse the seaman's spirit, for he uttered 
a faint cheer, while they knelt round him> and 
tried in various ways to restore him to conscious- 
ness, 

" Hurrah for old England I " he cried presently, 
in an imbecile manner, making an abortive effort 
to lift his loose arm ; " nevet say die — s' long *s 
there 's — a shok in th' lotter." 

" Well done, old saltwater ! " cried Slagg, litiable 
to restrain a laugh ; " you '11 live to fight yet, or I 'm 
mistaken." 

There was indeed some prospect that tlie poor 
fellow would recover, for, after a short time, lie was 
able to gaze at his rescuers with an intensity of 
surprise that betokened the return not only of 
consciousness but of reason. 

"Well, well," he said, after gazing around for 
some time in silence as he lay with his head sup- 
ported on the sail, " I s'posc it 's all right; and 
1 11 wake up all square in the momin', but it 's out 
o' si"ht the most comical dream I Ve had since I 
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was a babby. I only hope it'll take a pleasanter 
turn if it 's agoin' to continue." 

With this philosophical reflection the sailor shut 
his eyes, and disposed himself to sleep until the 
period of real waking should arrive. 

Thinking this the best thing he could do in the 
circumstances, his rescuers tixrned to examine 
whether any of the others had survived the explo- 
sion, but, finding that all were dead or had sunk, 
they returned to the land. 

Here, after securing the raft, they made a sort of 
litter, with the sail spread on the oar and a plank, 
on which they carried the sailor to the sheltered 
spot whence they had witnessed the fight As the 
poor man had by that time fallen into a genuine 
slumber — which appeared to be dreamless — he was 
left under the care of Stumps and Slagg, while Sam 
and Robin went off to Eiscertain whether or not the 
island was inhabited. 

" We will go straight up to the highest point at 
once, so as to get a bird's-eye view of it," said 
Sam. "I can't help thinking that it must be in- 
habited, for these scoundrels would not care to land, 
I should fancy, unless there was some one to rob.*' 

" It may be so, Sam. But if they had come to 
rob, don't you think they would not have returned 
to their ship without captives or booty ?" 

" There is something in that, Robin, Come j 
we shall see." 
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CHAPTER XVIL 

RTRANQB DISOOVBBIES OF MKATE ISTAND. 

On reaching the first rising-ground that lay be- 
fore them, Robin and his friend received a great 
disappointment, for, instead of a richly wooded 
country, which the coast scenery where they landed 
had led them to expect, they found an exceedingly 
baiTen region, as far, at least, as the next ridge in 
advance. 

" No use to go further," said Sam, despondingly ; 
" nothing but barren rocks and a few scrubby bushes 
here. Evidently there are no inhabitants, for it 
would be almost impossible to live on such a 
place/* 

" But it may be better furtlier inland," said Robin, 
*' I can't think that the pirates would come here for 
nothing. At all events let us go to the next ridge." 

Without replying, Sam followed Robin, but the 
next ridge revealed nothing more hopeful Indeed 
the prospect thence was, if possible, more depress- 
ing, for it was seen that the island was small, that 
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its sides were so steep all round, as far as the eye 
could reach, that there was apparently no landing- 
place except at the spot where they had been 
driven on shore. The elevated interior seemed as 
ban-en as the circumference, and no neighbouring 
island was to be seen in all the wide field of vision. 
The only living creatures visible were innumerable 
sea-birds which circled round the cliffs, and which, 
on espying the intruders, came clamouring over- 
head, as if to order them angrily away. 

" Having come thus far we may as well go to the 
top and have a look all round/' said Eobin, " and see 
— here is something like a track wotn on the rock." 

Sam's drooping spirits revived at once. He ex- 
amined the track carefully and pronounced it a 
" human " track. " The sea-gulls could not make 
it, Eobia Goats, sheep, and cows cannot live 
without grass, therefore it was not made by them. 
A track is not usually worn on hard rock by the 
passage of pirates only once ot twice over them. 
There is mystery here, Eobin. Come on !'* 

It will be observed that Eobin's spirit was more 
hopeful than that of his friend, nevertheless Sam 
being physically more energetic, was, when not 
depressed, prone to take the lead. He walked 
smartly forward therefore, followed humbly by his 
friend, and they Soon reached what proved to be the 
summit of the island. 
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Here sujireme astom'shracut was the chief in- 
gnnlieiit in their feelings, for they stood on the edge 
of a s]o])e, at tlie foot of which^ as in a basin, liiy 
what seemed to be a amali cultivated garden in the 
laidftt of a laiuiature valjey covered with trees and 
slirubs, through which a tiny rivulet ran. This 
vercjant little gepi wag ao hemmed in by lulls 
that it could not be seen from the sea or any low 
part of the island. But what surprised the dis- 
coverers tnost was the sight of an old woiTian, bent 
nearly double, M'ho was busily at work in tlie garden. 
Not f^v from her was an old man, who, from his 
motions while at work, appeared to be blind. Tiieir 
costume being nondescript, besides ragged, did not 
betoken their nationality. 

Sam and Bobin glanced at each other in silence, 
then turned to have another gaze at the scene. 

*'WeVe found," said Sam. slowly and impres- 
sively, " a robber's nest I" 

"D'you think so, Sam?*' 

" Think so ! I 'm sure of it. Just think. There 
is nothing on such an island as this to attract any 
one at all — much less robbers or pirates — except 
the fact that it is unattractive, and, ap])arently, far 
removes 1 Irom the haunts of honest men. Depend 
upon it, Kobin, that tlie pirates wlioni we saw have 
made this their head-quarters and place of deposit 
for their booty— their bank as it ^ere, for it 's too 
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small for their home ; besides, if it were such, we 
should see a colony of women and children. No — 
this is the great Pirate Bank of the Southern Seas, 
and yonder we behold the secretary and cashier!'* 

" And what," said Kobiu with a laugh, " if there 
should be a few clerks in the bank ? We might 
perhaps find them troublesome fellows to deal with." 

''We might, Eobin. Would it not be wise to 
return and let Slagg and Stumps know what we 
have discovered, and take counsel together before 
we act." 

" Agreed," said Eobin, " Isn't it strange though," 
he added, as they turned to retrace their steps, 
" that there are no buildings of any kind— only ^ 
little garden." 

"It is somewhat puzzling, I confess, but we 
shall—" 

He stopped abruptly, and stood rooted to the 
ground, for there, on a rock in front of him, with 
her light, graceful figure, and flowing golden hair, 
pictured against the blue sky, stood a little girl, 
apparently about six or seven years of age — an 
angel as it seemed to the amazed youths ! 

She had caught sight of the strangers at the very 
moment they had observed her, and stood gazing at 
them with a half eager, half terrified look in her 
large lustrous eyes. 

With a sudden and ii'iesistible impulse Eobin 
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extended his arms towards her. She made a little 
run towards him, then stopped, and the look of 
fear again came over her beautiful face. Eobin was 
afraid to advance lest he should frighten her. So, 
with an earnest look and smile, he said, " Come here, 
little one." 

She answered the invitation by bounding towards 
our hero and clasping him round the neck, causing 
him to sit down rather abruptly on a rock which 
lay conveniently behind. 

"Oh! I'm so glad you've come at last!" said 
the child, in En*,dish so good that there could be no 
question as to her nationality. "I was quite sure 
mamma would send to fetch me away from this 
tiresome place, but you Ve been so long of coining 
— so very veiy long,** 

The thought of this, and perhaps the joy of being 
** sent for " at last, caused her to sob and bury her 
face in Eobin's sympathetic bosom. 

" Cheer up, little one, and don't cry," said Eobin, 
passing his hand over her sunny hair, " your Father, 
at all events, has sent for you, if not your mother.** 

"I have no father," said the child, looking up 
quickly. 

" Yes you have, little one ; God is your father," 

"Did He send you to fetch me?" she asked in 
Burprise. 

" 1 liave not the smalleyt doubt," answered Eobin, 
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*• thftt Ilei sent us to take care of you, and take you 
to your motli^T if tb^t be poggibla But tell me, 
little oiiti, wbat is your aume I" 

** Letta." 

" Aud your surname?" 

" My what !** exclaimed T^etta, opening her large 
eyes to their widest, cauaiug both Sam aud Kobiu 
to laugh. 

" Your other name, dear," §aid Sam. 

" I have no other name. Mamma always called 
wc Lutta — nothing else." 

" Aud what was mamina's uame ?" asked Eobin. 

?' It wa3 niamma, of cpuvae," I'eplied Letta, with a 
look qI wonder that so ^iUy a questiou should be asked 

Sara aud Eobin eicchaaged looks, and the formei 
shook his head. " You '11 not get much information 
out of her I fear. Ask her about the pirates," he 
whispered. 

" T^tta," said Robin, settling the child more com- 
fortably on his knee — an attention which siie re- 
ceived with a sigh of deep contentment, — '' are the 
people here kind to you?" 

**ye3, very kind. Old Meerta is as kind to me 
almost as mamma used to be, but I don*t love her 
so much — not nearly so much, — and blind liuiigo is 
a dear old man/' 

" That 's nice. And the others — are they kind to 
you?" 
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"What others? Oh, I suppose you mean the 
men who come and stay for a time, and then go 
off agam. O no ! They are not kind. Th^y 
are bad men — very naughty ; they often fight, and 
I think call each other bad names, but I don't 
understand their language very welL They never 
hurt me, but they are very rough, and I don't like 
them at all. They all went away this morning. 
I was so glad, for they won't be back again for a 
good long while, and Meerta and Bungo won't get 
any more hard knocks and whippings till they 
come back" 

"Ha! they won't come back in a hurry — not 
these ones at least," said Sam in a voice that 
frightened Letta, inducing her to cling closer to 
Kobin. 

" Don't be afraid, little one," said the latter, *' he 's 
only angry with the bad men that went away this 
morning. Are there any of them still remaining 
here?" 

" What, in the caves ?" 

" Ay, in the caves — or anywhere ?** 

" No they 're all away. Nobody left but me and 
Meerta and blind Bungo." 

" Is it a long time since you came here ?" 

"0 yes, very wry long!" replied the child, 
with a sad weary look; "so long that — that you 
can't think." 

V 
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" Come, dear ; tell us all about it/' said Robin in 
B coaxing tone, — " all about mamma and how you 
came here." 

" Very well," said Letta, quite pleased with the 
request Clearing her little throat with the em- 
phasis of one who has a long story to tell, she began 
with the statement that " mamma was a darling/' 

From this, as a starting-point, she gave an 
amaziQg and rambling account of the joys and toys 
of infancy, which period of life seemed to have been 
spent in a most beautiful garden full of delicious 
fruits and sunshine, where the presiding and ever 
present angel was mamma. Then she told of a 
dark night, and a sudden awaking in the midst of 
flames smd smoke and piercing cries, when fierce men 
seized her and carried her away, put her into a ship, 
where she was dreadfully sick for a long long time, 
until they landed on a rocky island, and suddenly 
she found herself " there,** — pointing as she spoke to 
the little garden below them. While sho^as yet 
describing her feelings on arrival, a voice ^riiouting 
Letta was heard, and she instantly struggled from 
Robin's knee. 

" let me go I" she cried. " It 's Meerta calling 
me, and I never let her call twice.** 

"Why? Would she be angry?" 

" No, but she would be sorry. Do let me go !" 

" But won't you let us go too ?" asked Sam. 
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"0 yes, if you want to come. This is the 
road/* she added, as she took Eobin by the hand ; 
"and you must be very careful how you go, else 
you '11 fall and hurt yourselves." 

Great was the amazement, and not slight tho 
alarm of Meerta, when she beheld her littlu 
charge thus piloting two strangers down the hilL 
She spoke hurriedly to her blind companion, and at 
first seemed disposed to hide herself, but the man 
evidently dissuacied her from such a course, and 
when Letta ran forward, seized her hard old hands 
and said that God had sent people to take her back 
to mamma, she dismissed her fears and took to 
laughing immoderately. 

It soon became evident to our adventurers that 
the woman was in her dotage, while the old man 
was so frail that only a few of the sands of life 
remained to run. They both understood a Little 
English, but spoke in such a remarkably broicen 
manner, that there was little prospect of much 
additional information being obtained from them. 

" You hungry — hungry V* asked the old woman, 
with a sudden gleam of hospitality. " Com — com — 
me gif you for heat/* 

She took Robin by the hand and led him towards 
a cavern, the mouth of which had not been visible 
higher up the mountain. Sam followed, led by Letta. 

The interior of the cavern was lofty and the 
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floor level. Besides ' this, it was sumptuously 
furnished in a fashion singularly out of keeping 
with the spot and its surroundings. Pictures hung 
on the walls, Persian rugs lay on the floors. Otto- 
mans, covered with silk and velvet, were strewn 
about here and there, among easy-chairs of various 
kinds, some formed of wickerwork — in the fantastic 
shapes peculiar to the East — others of wood and 
cane, having the ungainly and unreasonable shapes , 
esteemed by Western taste. Silver lamps and drink- 
ing-cups and plates of the finest porcelain were 
also scattered about, for there was no order in the 
cavern, either as toits arrangement or the character 
of its decoration. In the centre stood several large 
tables of polished wood, on which were the remains 
of what must have been a substantial feast — the 
dishes being as varied as the furniture — from the 
rice and egg messes of Eastern origin, to the pre- 
served sardines of the West. 

" Ha ! ha ! " laughed the weird old creature who 
ushered the astonished youths into this strange 
banqueting hall, " the rubberts — rubbers — you 
calls dem?" 

'* Robbers, she means ; that 's the naughty men," 
explained Letta, who seemed to enjoy the old 
woman's blunders in the English tongue. 

" Yis, dats so — roberts an' pyrits — ha ! ha ! 
dems feed here dis monvin*. You feed dis after- 
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noons. Me keeps house for dem. Dey tinks me 
alone wid Bungo an' I^etta, ho 1 ho ! but me's got 
cumpiny dis day. Sit down an* grub wat yous can. 
Doo you good. Doo Letta and Bungo good. Doos 
all good. Fire away ! Ha ! ha — a ! Keep you's 
nose out o' dat pie, Bungo, you brute. Yous git 
sik efif you heat more." 

Eegardless of this admonition, the poor old man 
broke off a huge mass of pie-crust, which he began 
to inouth with his toothless gums, a quiet smile 
indicating at once his indifference to Meerta and 
consequences, while he mumbled something about 
its not being every day he got so good a chance. 

"Das true," remarked the old woman, with 
aiiother hilarious laugh. *' Dey go hoff' awful quick 
dis day." 

While Sam and Eobin sat down to enjoy a good 
dinner, or rather break Catit, of which they stood 
much in need, Letta explained in a disjointed 
rambling fashion, that after a feed of this kind the 
naughty men usually had a fight, after which they 
took a long sleep, and then had the dishes cleaned 
up and the silver things locked away before taking 
their departure from the cave for "a long, long 
time," by which, no doubt, she indicated the period 
spent on a pilfering expedition. But on this par- 
ticular occasion, she added, while the naughty men 
were seated at the feast, one of their number from 
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their ship came hastily in and said something, she 
could not tell what, which caused them at once to 
leap np and rush out of the cave, and they had not 
come back since. 

"And they're not likely to come back, little 
one," said Eobin through a mouthful of rice. 

" Ha ! ha — a 1 " laughed Sam through a mouthful 
of pie-crust. 

* Ho ! ho !" cried the old woman, with a look of 
surprise, ** yous bery brav boy, I dessay, but if dem 
roberts doos kum back, you soon laugh on wrong side 
ob de mout*, for dey screw yous limbses oflf, an' ho I 
skrunch yous teeth hout, an' roast you live, so yous 
better heat w'at yous can an' go hof-^&st as you 
couldn't" 

" I say, Bobin," said Sam, unable to restrain a 
smile at the expression ol Letta's face, as she 
listened to this catalogue of horrors, " that speech 
might have taken away our appetites did we not 
know that the ' roberts ' are all dead." 

" Dead !" exclaimed the old woman with a start 
and a gleam of serious intelligence, such as had not 
before appeared on her wrinkled visage ; '* are de 
roberts all dead ?" 

" All," replied Sam, who thereupon gave the old 
pair a full account of what had been witnessed on 
the shore. 

Strange to say, the old man and woman were 
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much depressed by the newS; although, from what 
they afterwards related, they had been very cruelly 
treated by the pirates, by whom they had been 
enslaved for many years. Nay, old Meerta even 
dropped a tear or two quietly to their memory, for, 
as she remarked, by way of explanation or excuse, 
*' dey wasn't all so bad as each oder." 

However, she soon recovered her composure, and 
while Sam Shipton returned to the shore to fetch 
their comrades to the cave, she told Robin, among 
other things, that the pirates had brought Letta to 
the island two years before, along with a large 
quantity of booty, but that she did not know where 
she came from, or to whom she belonged. 

Sam Shipton resolved to give his comrades the 
full benefit of the surprise in store, therefore, on 
returning to them, he merely said that he had left 
Bobin in a rather curious place in the interior, 
where they had discovered both food and drink in 
abundance, and that he had come to conduct them 
to it. 

By that time the seaman whom they had rescued 
had recovered considerably, and was able to walk 
with assistance, though still rather confused in his 
mind and disposed to be silent At first he ex- 
pressed a desire to be left to sleep where he was, but 
on being told that the place they were going to was 
not far off and that he would be able to rest longer 
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and much more comfortably there tHan where he 
was, he braced himself up and accompanietf them» 
leaning on Sam and Jim Slagg as he staggered alon^ 

Need it be said that both Slagg and Stumps 
shouted with surprise when they came suddenly in 
siglit of the garden; that they lost the power of 
utterance on beholding Eobin holding familiar con- 
verse with an old hag, a blind man, and a small 
angel ; and that they all but feU down on entering 
the pirate's cave ? 

No, it need not be said ; let us pass, therefore, to 
the next scene in this amazing drama. 

Of course Robin had prepared the inhabitants of 
the garden for the arrival of his friends. He had 
also learned that the pirates, in the hurry of depar- 
ture, had not only left everything lying about, but 
had left the key of their treasure-cave in the lock. 
Old Meerta offered to show him the contents, but 
Robin determined to await the arrival of his friends 
before examining the place. 

When Slagg and Stumps had breakfasted, and the 
sailor had been laid oa a comfortable couch, where 
he immediately fell fast asleep, Robin pulled the 
key of the treasure-cave out of his pocket and asked 
his comrades to foUow him. Wondering at the 
request, they did so. 

The cave referred to lay at the inner extremity 
of the banqueting cavern, and was guarded by a 
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massive door of wooi Opening this, Robin allowed 
the old woman to enter first and lead the way. 
She did so with one of her wild " ho ! ho's !" being 
obviously much excited at the opportunity of show- 
ing to the visitors the contents of a cavern which 
she had never before been permitted to enter save 
in the company of the pirates. Entering the small 
doorway, through wliich only a subdued light pene- 
trated, she went to a ledge or natural sheK of rock 
and took down a silver lamp of beautiful work- 
manship, which had probably belonged to a church 
or temple. Lighting it, she ushered them through 
a natural archway into an inner cavern, round the 
walls of which were heaped in piles merchandise 
and wealth of all kinds in great profusion and 
variety. There were bales of broadcloth and other 
fabrics from the looms of Tuscany; tweeds from 
the fectories of Scotland ; silks, satins, and velvets 
in great rolls, mingled with lace, linen, and more 
deKcate fabrics. Close beside these piles, but not 
mixed with them, were boxes of cutlery and other 
hardware, and, further on, chests of drawers con- 
taining spices from the East, chests of tea and coffee, 
barrels of sugar, and groceries of all kinds. 

These things were not thrown together in con- 
fusion, but arranged in systematic order, as if 
under the management of an expert store-keeper, 
aad a desk with buBinees-books on it seemed to 
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indicate that a careful record was kept of the 
whole. 

Among the miscellaneous merchandise stood 
several lai^e and massive chests of ancient material 
and antique form. Taking a bunch of small keys 
from a nail on the wall, the old woman proceeded 
to open these and exhibit their contents with much 
of the interest and simple delight exhibited by a 
child in displaying her treasures to new companions. 

Handing the silver lamp to Eobin, who with his 
comrades looked on in silent surprise, she opened 
the first chest. It was loaded to the lid with 
jewellery of all kinds, which sparkled in the light 
with dazzling brilliancy, for even to the inexperi- 
enced eyes of the observers, many of the gems were 
obviously of the finest quality, and almost priceless 
in value. There was no order in the arrangement 
of these — bracelets, ear-riugs, watches, etc., of Euro- 
pean manufacture lying side by side with the costly 
golden wreaths and tiaras of India, and the more 
massive and gorgeous brooches, nose-rings, neck- 
rings, and anklets peculiar to semi-barbaric lands. 

The next chest was filled with gold, silver, and 
bronze drinking-cups and goblets, lamps, vases, and 
urns, that had been gathered from the ships of 
many countries. Then there were chests which 
contained little barrels full of gold and silver coin 
of every realm, from the huge golden doubloon of 
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Spain to the little silver groschen of Germany. 
Besides all this varied wealth, there were piles of 
arms of all nations — richly chased scimitars of 
Eastern manufacture, the clumsy cutlasses of Eng- 
land, long silver-handled pistols of Oriental form, 
bluff little "bull-dog" revolvers, cavalry sabres, 
breech-loading rifles, flint-lock mnskets, shields, 
spears, bows and arrows — in short, a miscellaneous 
armoury much too extensive to be described. 

It was interesting to observe the monkey-like 
countenance of old Meerta as she watched the effect 
produced on her visitors, her little black eyes 
sparkling in the lamplight more brightly than the 
finest gems there ; and not lead interesting was it to 
note the half-amused, more than half-amazed, and 
partially imbecile gaze of the still silent visitors. 
Little Letta ei]goyed their looke quite as much as 
Meerta. 

"Haven't we got lots of pretty things hera?" 
die said, looking up iuto Robin's face. 

"Yes, little one, — wonderful I" 

Eobin revived sufficiently to make this reply and 
to glance at Sam, Slagg, and Stumps, who returned 
the glance. Then he relapsed 

Snatching the lamp from his hand, old Meerta 
now led the party to a remote comer of tiie cave, 
where a number of large casks were ranged at one 
end, and covered with a sheet of leather. 
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" Ha ! ha !" laughed their wild guide, in a sort 
of screech, "here be de grandest J00I3, de finest 
dimunds of all, what buys all de rest !" 

She lifted a corner of the skin, removed the loose 
head of a cask, and holding the lamp close over the 
opening, bade them look in. They did so, and the 
effect was powerfol as well as instantaneous, tor 
there, only a few inches below the flaring light, lay 
an open barrel of gunpowder ! 

The senses of Sam Shipton returned like a flash 
of lightning — interest, surprise, admiration vanished 
like smoke, as he uttered a shout, and, with one hand 
seizing the wrist of the withered arm that held the 
lamp, with th§. other he hastily drew the leathern 
cover over the exposed powder and held it down. 

'' You old curmudgeon ! ** he cried ; " here, Robin, 
take the lamp from her, and away with it into the 
outer cave." 

Our hero promptly obeyed, while the other two, 
under an instinct of self-preservation, had already 
fled in the same direction, followed by a shrill and 
half-fiendish laugh from the old woman. 

" Well, I never had such a narrow escape," said 
Sam, as he issued from the cave, still holding Meerta 
firmly, though not roughly, by the wrist 

" Why, there 's enough powder there, I do believe," 
said Jim Slagg, "to split the whole island in 
two." 


THE BATTERY AND THE fcOILEK. 205 

*' There, it 's all safe now," said Sam, as he locked 
the heavy door and thrust the key in his pocket ; 
" and I will take care of your treasures for you in 
future, old lady/* 

" Wass you frighted ? " asked the old woman with 
a low laugh, in which even Letta joined, 

" Frighted, you reckless old thing," replied Sam, 
seizing a tankard of water and draining it, "of 
course I was ; if a spark had gone down into that 
cask, you would have been considerably frighted 
too/' 

*' I 'm not so sure of that," said Stumps ; " she 
wouldn't have had time to get a fright." 

"0 no!" said Meerta; "I*s niver frighted. 
Many time me stan' by dat keg, t'inkjn', f inkin', 
t'inkin' if me stuff de light in it, and blow de pyrits 
vid all dere tings to 'warsl smash ; but no— me 
tinks dat some of dem wasn't all so bad as each 
Oder." 

This thought seemed to have the effect of quieting 
the roused spirit of the poor old woman^ for there- 
after a softened expression overspread her wrinkled 
face as she went silently about clearing away the 
debris of the recent feast 
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CHAPTEE XVIIL 

THE piKATs'fi iBLAjaiy— continued. 

Next morning Sam Shipton awoke from a sound 
and dreamless slumber. Baising himself on the 
soft ottoman, or Eastern couch, on which he had 
spent the night, he looked round in a state of 
sleepy wonder, unable at first to remember where 
he was. Gradually he recalled the circumstances 
and events of the preceding day. 

The forms of his companions lay on couches 
similar to his own in attitudes of repose, and the 
seaman stiU slept profoundly in the position in 
which he had been laid down when brought in. 

Through the mouth of the cavern Sam could see 
the little garden, glowing like an emerald in the 
beams of the rising sun, and amongst the bushes 
he observed the old couple stooping quietly over 
their labour of gathering weeds. The warm air, the 
bright sunshine, and the soft cries of distant sea^ 
birds, induced Sam to slip into such of his garments 
as he had put off, and g6 out quietly without rousing 
his companions. 
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In a few minutes he stood on the summit of 
the islet and saw the wide ocean surrounding him, 
like a vast sparkling plain, its myriad wavelet== 
reflecting now the dazzling sun, now the azure 
vault, the commingling yellow and blue of which 
resulted in a lovely transparent green, save where 
a few puflFs of wind swept over the great expanse 
and streaked it with lines of darkest blue. 

" Truly," murmured Sam, as he gazed in admira- 
tion at the glorious expanse of sea and sky, " Eobin 
is right when he says that we are not half suffi- 
ciently impressed with the goodness of the Almighty 
in placing us in the midst of such a splendid world, 
with capacity to appreciate and enjoy it to the full. 
I begin to fear that I am a more ungi'ateful fellow 
than I Ve been used to think." 

For some time he continued to gaze in silence as 
if that thought were working. 

From his elevated position he could now see that 
the islet was not quite so barren as at first he had 
been led to suppose* Several little valleys and cup- 
like hollows lay nestling among the otherwise barren 
hil* ., AAice lovely gems in a rough setting. Those, 
he now perceived, must have been invisible from 
the sea, and the rugged almost perpendicular cliffs 
in their neighbourhood had apparently prevented 
men from landing and discovering their existence. 
One of the valleys, in particular, waj3 not only larger 
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than the others, but exceptionally rich in v^etation, 
besides having a miniature lake, like a diamond^ in 
its bosom. 

Descending the hill and returning to the cave, 
Sam found his comrades still asleep, Letta was 
assisting old Meerta in the preparation of a sub- 
stantial breakfast that would not have done discredit 
to a first-class hotel 

''Oh, I'm so glad youVe come!" said Letta, 
running up to him £tnd giving him both hands to 
shake, and a ready little month to kiss, '*for I 
didn*t like to awaken your friends, and the sailor 
one looks so still Hiat I fear be may be dying. I 
saw one of the naughty men die here, and he looked 
just like that" 

Somewhat alarmed by this> Sam went at once to 
the sailor and looked earnestly at hint 

" No fear, Letta," he said, '* the poor fellow is not 
dying ; he is only in a very profound sleep, having 
been much exhausted and nearly killed yesterclay. 
Hallo, Robin 1 awake at last ?" 

Robin, who had been roused by the voices, rubbed 
his eyes, yawned vociferously, and looked vacantly 
round. 

** Well, now, that 's most extraordinary ; it isn't a 
dream after aU !** 

'' It's an uncommon pleasant dream, if it is one," 
remarked Jim Slagg, with a grave stare at Robin, 
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as he sat up on his couch. " I never in all my 
born days dreamt such a sweet smell of coffee and 
fried sausages. Why, the old *ooman 's a-bringin* 
of *em in, I do declara Pinch me. Stumps, to see if 
I*m awake !" 

As Stumps was still asleep, Slagg himself resorted 
to the method referred to, and roused his comrade. 
In a few minutes they were all seated at breakfast 
with the exception of the sailor, whom it was 
thought best to leave to his repose until nature 
should whisper in his ear. 

" Well now," said Slagg, pausing to rest for a few 
seconds, " if we had a submarine cable 'tween this 
and England, and we was to give *em an account 
of all we 've seen an' bin doin', they'd never believe 
it" 

" Oer'nly not. They 'd say it wos all a passel o' 
lies," remarked Stumps ; " but I say, Mr. Sam — " 

"Come now. Stumps, don't * Mister' me any 
more." 

"Well, I won't do it any more, though 'tain't 
easy to change one's 'abita . But how is it, sir, that 
that there electricity works ? That 's what I 
wants to know. Does the words run along the 
cable, — or 'ow ?" 

" Of course they do. Stumpy," interrupted Slagg, 
" they run along the cable like a lot o' little tight- 
rope dancers, an' when they come to the end o 't 
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they jumps oflf an' ranges 'temselves in a row. 
Sometimes, in coorse, they spells wrong, like bad 
schoolboys, and then they 've to be walloped an' 
set right." 

"Hold your noise, Slagg, an* let your betters 
speak," returned Stumps. 

" Well, if they don't exactly do that," said Sam 
Shiptoa, " there are people who think they can do 
things even more difficult I remember once, when 
I was clerk at a country railroad station and had 
to work the telegraph, an old woman came into the 
ticket office in a state of wild despair. She was 
about the size and shape of Meerta there, but with 
about an inch and a half more nose, and two or 
three ounces less braia 

" 'What 's wrong, madam ? ' I asked, feeling quite 
sorry for the poor old thing. 

" * Oh ! sir,' said she, clasping her hands, * I 've 
bin an' left my passel, — a brown paper one it was, 
— on the seat at the last station, an' there was a 
babby's muffler in it— the sweetest thing as ever 
was — an' f-fi' pun t-ten, on'y one sh-shillin' was 
b-had — boo-hoo ! ' 

" She broke down entirely at this point, so, said I, 
* Madam, make your mind quite easy, sit down, and 
I '11 telegraph at once ; ' so I telegraphed, and got 
a reply back immediately that the parcel had been 
found all right, and would be sent on as soon as 
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possible. I told this to the old lady, who seemed 
quite pleased, and went on to the platform to wait. 

" I was pretty busy for the next quarter of an 
hour, for it was market day at the next town, but 
I noticed through the window that the old lady 
was standing on the platform, gazing steadily up 
at the sky. 

" ' Broxley — third class,' said a big farmer at that 
moment, with a head like one of his own turnips, 

" I gave him his ticket, and for five minutes 
more I was kept pretty busy, when up came the 
train ; in got the struggling crowd ; whew ! went 
the whistle, and away went the whole affair, leaving 
no one on the platform but the porter, and the old 
woman still staring up at the sky. 

" ' What 's the matter, madam ? ' I asked. 

" * Matter ! * she exclaimed, "^ a pretty telegraph 
yours is to be sure I wuss than the old carrier by a 
long way. Here 'ave I bin standin' for full 'alf-an- 
hour with my neck nigh broke, and there 's no sign 
of it yet' 

" * No sign of what, madam V 

" * Of my brown paper passel, to be sure. Didn't 
you tell me, young man, that they said they *d send 
it by telegraph as soon as possible ? * 

" * No, madam,' I replied, * I told you they had 
telegraphed to say they would send it on as soon 
as possible — meaning, of course, by rail, for we have 
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not yet discovered the method of sending parcels 
by telegraph — though, no doubt, we shall in course 
of time. If you 'U give me your address I Tl send 
the parcel to you,' 

" * Thank you, young man. Do/ she said, giving 
me an old envelope with her name on it 'Be sure 
you do, I don't mind the money much, but I 
couldn't fi-bear to lose that muffler. It was such 
a sweet thing, turned up with yaller, and a present 
too, which it isn't many of 'em comes my way/ 

" So you see, Stxunps, some people have qtywr 
notions about the powers of the telegraph/' 

" But did the old lady get the parcel all right 1 " 
asked Stumps, who was a sympathetic souL 

" Of course she did, and came over to the station 
next day to thank me, and offer me the bad shilling 
by way of reward. Of course I d^lined it with 
many expressions of gratitude/' 

While they were thus adding intellectual sauce 
to the material feast of breakfast, the rescued sailor 
awoke from his prolonged sleep, and stretched 
. himself. 

He was a huge, thick-set man, with a benign 
expression of countenance, but that phase of his 
character was somewhat concealed at the time by 
two black eyes, a swollen nose, a cut lip, and a torn 
cheek. Poor fellow, he had suffered severely at 
the hands of the pirates, and suddenly checked the 
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stretch in which he was indulging with a sharp 
groan, or growl, as he sat up and pressed his hand 
to his side, 

"Why, what's the matter with me, an* where 
am I ? ** he exclaimed, gazing round the cave, while 
a look of wonder gradually displaced the expression 
of pain. 

" You *re all right — rescued from the pirates at 
all events," answered Sam Shipton, rising from table 
and sitting down beside the seaman's couch. 

/'Thank God for that!" said the man earnestly, 
though with a troubled look ; " but how did I escape 
— where are the rascals ? — what — " 

** There, now, don't excite yourself, my man; 
yon 're not quite yourself in body. Come, let me 
feel your pulse. Ah, slightly feverish — no wonder, 
I '11 tell you all about it soon, but at present you 
must be content merely to know that you are safe 
in the hands of friends, that you are in the pirates' 
cave, and that the pirates and their vessel are now 
at the bottom of the sea." 

"That's hardly c'rect, Mr, Shipton" murmured 
Slagg ; " I would have said they was blow'd to 
hatoms." 

The seaman turned and looked at the speaker 
with what would have been a twinkle if his swelled 
visage would halve permitted, but the effort pro- 
duced another spasm of pain. 
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** I must examine you, friend," said Sam ; " you 
have been severely handled. Help me to strip him, 
Robin," 

The poor man at once submitted. 

" You 're a doctor, sir, I suppose ?** he asked. 

"No," said Sam, " only an amateur; nevertheless 
I know what I'm about You see, I think that 
every man in the world, whatever his station or 
profession, should be at least slightly acquainted 
with every subject under the sim in connection 
with which he may be called on to act. In other 
words, he should know at least a little about 
surgery, and physic, and law, and carpentering, 
blacksmithing, building, cooking, riding, swimming, 
and — hallo ! why, two of your ribs are broken, my 
man!" 

" Sorry to hear it, sir, but not surprised, for I 
feels as if two or three o' my spines was broken 
also, and five or six o' my lungs bu'sted. You won't 
be able to mend 'em, I fear." 

" Oh, yes, I shall," said Sam cheerily, 

" Ah ! that 's well. I 'd thowt that p'r'aps you 
wouldn't have the tools 'andy in these parts for 
splicin' of em." 

"Fortunately no tools are required," returned 
Sam. " I '11 soon put you right, but you '11 have to 
lie still for some time. Here, Robin, go into the 
store-cave and fetch me a few yards of that white 
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cotton, you remember, near the door. And, I say, 
mind you keep well clear of the powder." 

When the cotton was brought, Sam tore it up 
into long strips, which he wound somewhat tightly 
round the sailor's huge chest. 

"You see," he observed, as he applied the 
bandages, "broken ribs are not necessarily displaced, 
but the action of breathing separates the ends of 
them continually, so that they can't get a chance 
of re-uniting. All we have to do, therefore, is to 
prevent your taking a full breath, and this is 
accomplished by tying you up tight — so. Now, 
you can't breathe fully even if you would, and I 'd 
recommend you not to try. By the way — what 's 
your name ? " 

" Johnson, sir, — John Johnson." 

** Well, Johnson, I '11 give you something to eat 
and drink now, after which you '11 have another 
sleep. To-morrow we '11 have a chat on things in 
general** 

" I say," asked Eobin that night, as he and Sam 
stood star-gazing together beside a small fire which 
had been kindled outside the cavern-mouth for 
cooking purposes, " is it true that you have studied 
all the subjects you mentioned to Johnson this 
morning?" 

"Quite trua I have not indeed studied them 
long or profoundly, but I have acquired sufficient 
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knowledge of eacb to enable me to take intelligent 
action, as I did this morning, instead of standing 
lielplessly by, or, what might be worse, making a 
blind attempt to do something on the chance that 
it might be the right thing, as once happened to 
myself when a bungling ignoramus gave me a glass 
of brandy to cur© what he called mulligrumps, but 
what in tmth turned out to be inflammation." 

** But what think you of the saying that * a little 
knowledge is a dangerous thing/ Sam." 

** I think that, like most of the world's maxims» 
it is only partially, or relatively, true. If Little 
Knowledge claims the position and attempts? to act 
the part of Great Knowlalge, it becomes dangerous 
indeed ; but if Little Knowledge walks modestly, 
and only takes action when none but Ignorance 
stands by, it is, in my opinion, neither dangerous 
nor liable to be destructive/* 

While they were speaking, little Letta came out 
of the cavern and ran towards them. 

" It is like a dream of the Arabian Nights to 
meet such a little angel here," murmured Bobin ; 
" what a dreadful blow the loss of Jier must have 
been to her poor mother !" 

** I come to Johnson, please," she said, taking 
Sam by the hand with a very trustful look and 
manner. 

« Why; he 's not worse, is he ?* 
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" O no ! he has just awakened, and says he is 
very much better, and so peckish. What does he 
mean by that?*' 

" Peckish, my dear, is hungry," explained Robin, 
as they went into the cave together. 

They found that Johnson was not only peckish 
but curious, and thirsting for information as well as 
meat and drink. As his pulse was pronounced by 
Dr. Shipton to be all right, he was gratified with a 
heai'ty supper, a long pull at the tankard of sparkling 
water, and a good deal of information and small- 
talk about the pirates, the wreck of the Triton, and 
the science of electricity. 

" But you have not told uk yet," said Sam, " how 
it was that you came to fail into the hands of the 
pirates." 

" I can soon tell *ee that," said the seaman, turn- 
ing slowly on his couch. 

" Lie still, now, you must not move," said Sam, 
remonstratively. 

" But that not movin', doctor, is wuss than down- 
right pain, by a long way. Hows'ever, I s'pose I 
must obey orders — anyhow you've got the whip 
hand o' me just now. Well, as I was say in', the 
yam ain't a long un. I sailed from the port o' 
Lun'on in a tea-clipper, of which I was the cook ; 
got out to Hong-Kong all right, shipped a cargo, 
and otf again for old England. We hadn't got far 
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when a most horrible gale blew ua far out of our 
course. When it fell calm, soon arter, we was 
boarded by a pirate. Our captain fought like a 
hero, but it wam't of no use. They was too many 
for US ; most of my shipmates was killed, and I was 
knocked flat on the deck from behind with a hand- 
spike. On recoverin', I found myself in the ship's 
hold, bound hand and futt, among a lot of unfor- 
tunits like myself, most of 'em bein' Chinese and 
Malays. The reptiles imtied my hands and set 
me to an oar. They thrashed us all unmercifully 
to make UB work hard, and killed the weak ones 
to be jid of 'enL At last we came to an anchor, 
as I knew by the rattlin' o' the cables, though, 
bein* below, I couldn't see where we was. Then 
I heard the boats got out, an' all the crew went 
ashore, as I guessed, except the guard left to watch 
us. 

" That night I dreamed a deal about bein' free, 
an* about former voyages — sp^ially one when I 
was wrecked in the Atlantic, an' our good ship, the 
Seahorse, went down in lat. — " 

" The Seahorse ! " echoed Eobin, with an earnest 
look at the sailor ; " was she an emigrant ship ?" 

" Ay, that 's just what she was.** 

"Was she lost in the year 1850?" continued 
Eobin, with increasing excitement. 

" Jus' so, my lad." 
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^'And you were oook?" 

** You Ve hit the nail fair on the head/' replied the 
sailor, with a look of surprise. 

'' Well, now, that is most remarkable," saidEobin, 
" for I was bom on board of that very ship." 

" You don't mean it," said Johnson, looking eagerly 
at our hero. " Was you really the babby as was bom 
to that poor miserable sea-sick gentleman, Mr. 
Wright — you 11 excuse my sayin' so — in the middle 
of a thunder-clap an' a flash o' lightnin' as would 
have split our main-mast an' sent ua to the bottom, 
along wi' the ship, if it hadn't bin for the noo 
lightnin' conductor that Mr. Harris, the inventor, 
indooced our skipper to put up T 

''Yes, I am that very baby," said Eobin, "and 
although, of course, I remember nothing about the 
thunder and lightning, or anything else, my father 
and mother have often told me all about it, and the 
wonderful deliverance which Gkxi mercifully sent 
when all hope had been given up. And many a 
time did they speak of you, Johnson, as a right good 
fellow and a splendid cook.^ 

" Much obleedged to 'em/' said Johnson, " an' are 
they both alive ?" 

"They were both alive and well when I left 
England." 

" Come now, this is pleasant, to meet an old ship- 
mate in such pecooliar circumstances," said the 
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sailor, extending his hand, which Bobin shook 
wannly ; " quite as good as a play, ain't it ?" 

" Ay,** observed Jim Slagg, who with the others 
had witnessed this meeting with deep interest, " an' 
the babby has kep* the lighten' goin' ever since, 
though he's dropped the thunder, for he's an 
electrician no less — a manufacturer of lightnin' an' 
a director ot it too." 

The sailor was a good deal puzzled by this remark, 
but when its purport was explained to him, he gave 
vent to a vigorous chuckle, notwithstanding Sam's 
stern order to " lie stilL'* 

•* Didn't I say so ?" he exclaimed, " Didn't I say 
distinctly, that night, to the stooard — Thomson was 
his name — * Stooard,' said I, ' that there babby what 
has just bin bom will make his mark some'ow an' 
someVeres/" 

" Well, but I have not made my mark yet," said 
Kobin, laughing, *' so you 're not a true prophet, at 
least time has not yet proved your title." 

"Not yet proved it!'* cried Johnson with vehe- 
mence, *' why, how much proof do you want ? Here 
you are, not much more than a babby yet — anyhow 
hardly a man — and, besides havin* bin bom in 
thunder, lightnin', wind, an' rain, you've laid the 
Atlantic Cable, you 've took up lightnin' as a pro- 
fession—or a plaything, — you 've helped to save the 
life of John Johnson, an' you've got comfortably 
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located in a pirate's island ! If you on'y go on as 
you Ve begun, you 11 make your mark so deep that 
it'll never be rubbed out to the end of time. A 
prophet, indeed I Why, I 'm shuperior to Mahomet, 
an' beat Nebuchadnezzar all to sticks." 

" But you haven't finished your story, Johnson/' 
said Jim Slagg. 

"That's true — where was I? Ah, dreamin' in 
the hold of the pirate ship. Well, I woke up with 
a start all of a suddent, bent on doin' suthin', I 
scarce knew what, but I wriggled away at the rope 
that bound me till I got my hands free ; then I 
freed my legs ; then I loosed some o' the boldest 
fellows among the slaves, and got handspikes EUid 
bits o' wood to arm 'em with. They was clever 
enough to understand signs, an' I couldn't speak to 
'em, not knowin' their lingo, but I signed to 'em to 
keep quiet as mice. Then I crep' to the powder 
magazine, which the reckless reptiles fastened very 
carelessly, and got a bit paper and made a slow 
match by rubbin' some wet powder on it, and laid it 
all handy, for I was determined to escape and put an 
end to their doin's all at once. My plan was to 
attack and overpower the guard, free and arm all 
the slaves, blow up the ship, escape on shore, an' 
have a pitched battle with the pirate crew. Un- 
fortunately there was a white-livered traitor among 
us — a sort o' half-an'-half slave - - veiy likely he was 
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a spy. Anyhow, when he saw what I was about, 
he slipped over the side and swam quietly ashore. 
Why he didn't alarm the guards I don't know — 
p'r'aps he thought we might be too many for 'em, and 
that if we conquered he stood buf a small chance. 
Anyhow he escaped the sharks, and warned the 
crew in good time, for we was in the very middle 
of the scrimmage when they suddintly turned up, 
as you saw, an' got the better of us. Hows'ever I 
managed to bolt below and fire the slow match, 
before they saw what I was after. Then I turned 
and fought my way on deck again, so that they 
didn't find out And when they was about to 
throw me overboard, the thought of the surprise in 
store for 'em indooced me to give vent to a hearty 
cheer. It wam*t a right state o' mind, I confess, 
and I was properly punished, for, instead o' killin' 
me off quick an' comfortable, they tied me hand and 
futt, took me below, an* laid me not two yards from 
the slowly bumin' match. I felt raither unhappy, I 
assure you ; an' the reptiles never noticed the match 
because o' the smoke o' the scrimmage. I do believe 
it was being so near it as saved me, for when the crai^ 
came, I was lifted bodily wi' the planks on which I 
lay, and, comin' down from the sky, as it appeared 
to me, 1 went clean into the sea without damage, 
except the breakin' o' one o' the ropes, which, for- ^ 
tunately, set my right arm free/' 
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" Come now, Johnson, you must go to sleep after 
that," said Sam. "You're exciting yourself too 
much; remember that I am your doctor, and 
obedience is the first law of nature — when one is 
out of healtL" 

' Very good, sir," returned the seaman ; " but be- 
fore I turn over Mr. Wright must read me a few 
verses out o' that bible his mother gave him." 

*' Why, how do you know that my mother gave 
me a bible ?" asked Eobin in great surprise. 

" Didn*t I know your mother ?" replied the sailor 
with a flush of enthusiasm ; ** an' don't I know that 
she would sooner have let you go to sea without 
her blessing than without the Word of God ? She 
was the first human bein' as ever spoke to me about 
my miserab^ soul, and the love of Gk>d in sendin' 
His Son to save it. Many a one has asked me 
about my health, and warned me to fly from drink, 
and offered to help me on in life, but she was the 
first that ever asked after my soul, or tried to im- 
press on me that Eternity and its affairs were of 
more importance than Time. I didn't say much at 
the time, but the seed that your mother planted 
nigh twenty years ago has bin watered, thank God, 
an' kep* alive ever since." 

There was a tone of serionsness and gratitude in 
this off-hand seaman's manner, while speaking of his 
mother, which touched Robin deeply. Without a 
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moment's hesitation be pulled out his bible and read 
a chapter in the Gospel of John. 

" Now you '11 pray," said the sailor, to Eobin's 
surprise and embarrassment, for he had never prayed 
in public before, though accustomed from a child to 
make known his wants to Gk)d night and morning. 

But our hero was morally as well as physically 
courageous — as every hero should be ! He knelt at 
once by the sailor's couch, while the others followed 
his example, and, in a few simple sentences, asked 
for pardon, blessing, help, and guidance in the name 
of Jesus Christ 

Thus peculiarly was bible-reading and family 
worship establish^ on the pirates' island in the 
year eighteen hundred and sixty-eight 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Alf KXPLOHATION AND AN ACCliJKNT. 

i'^oit the iirst few days of their stay on what they 
styled Pirate Island, our castaways were too much 
taken up with the wondrous and varied contents of 
the robbers' cave, and the information Meerta and 
Letta had to give, to pay much regard to the island 
itself, or the prospect they had of quitting it. But 
when their interest and curiosity began to abate, 
and tlie excitenuuit to decrease, they naturally be- 
thought them of the natnre and resources of their 
new home. 

Of coui'se they did not for a moment regard it in 
the light of Jwrne, It was merely a resting-place, 
— a refuge, where, after their escape from the sea, 
they should spend a few weeks, perhaps months, 
until a passing vessel should take them off. They 
did not know, at that time, that the islet was far 
removed from the usual track of ships, and that, 
like the Pit<jaini Tshmders, they might be doomed 
to spend many yeai's, perchance a lifetime, on it 
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Indeed, a considerable time elapsed before they 
would admit to themselves that there was a possi- 
bility of such a fate, although they knew, both from 
Meerta and Letta, that no ship of any kind, save 
that of the pirates, had been seen for the last 
eighteen months, and the few sails that did chance 
to appear, were merely seen for a few hours like 
sea-gulls on the horizon, from which they arose and 
into which they vanished. 

Having then, as we have said, bethought them of 
examining the resources and nature of the island, 
they one morning organised an expedition. By that 
time the sailor, although by no means fit for it, 
insisted that lie was sufficiently restored to accom- 
pany them. Letta, who was active and strong like 
a small gazelle, besides being acquainted with the 
whole region, agreed to act as guida Stumps, 
having sprained his ankle slightly, remained at 
the cave, for the purpose, as he said, of helping 
Meerta with the garden, but Jim Slagg gave him 
credit for laziness. 

" You see," said Sam Shipton, as Letta led them 
down the rugged mountain-side, " we may as well 
make ourselves comfortable while we remain here, 
and I'm inclined to think that a hut, however 
rough, down in one of these charming valleys, wiU 
be more agreeable than the gloomy cavern on the 
moujutain- top." 
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" Not SO sure o' that, doctor," said Johnson ; " the 
cave is at aU events dry, and a good stronghold in 
case of a visit fvorji pirates." 

*' But pirates wliat liave bin blow'd to atoms," 
said Slagg, "ain*t likely to turn up agaiu, are tliey?" 

*' That's so, lad ; but some of their friends might 
pay us a visit, you know." 

" I think not," rejoined Sam ; ** there is honour 
among thieves here, no doubt, as elsewhere. I 
daresay it is well known among the fraternity that 
the island belongs to a certain set, and the pest will 
therefore let it alone. What think you, Kobin V* 

" I 'm inclined to agree with you, Sam, but 
perhaps Letta is the best authority on that point. 
Did you ever see any other set of pirates land here, 
little one, except your — your own set ?" 

"Only once," answered t]ic cliild, "another set 
came, but they only stayed one day. They looked 
at evcirything, looked at me an' Meerta an' laughed 
very much. An' they ate and drank a good deal, 
and fought a little; but they took nothing away, 
and never came back." 

" I thought so," rejoined Sam ; " now, all we Ve 
got to do is to hoist a flag on the highest peak 
of the mountain, and when a vessel comes to take 
us off, load her with as much of the booty as 
she can carry — and then, hurrah for old Eng- 
kudl" 
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" Hooray ! " echoed Jim Sla^, " them 's exactly 
my sentiments." 

"But the booty is not ours to take," objected 
llobin. 

« Whose is it, then ? " asked Sam ; " the rightful 
owners we don't know, and the wrongful owners are 
defunct" 

" I tell 'ee what it is, mates," said Johnson, " the 
whole o' the booty is mine, 'cause why ? it was me 
as blowed up the owners, so I 'm entitled to it by 
conquest, an' you needn't go to fightin' over it. If 
you behave yourselves, I 'U divide it equally among 
us, share an' share alike." 

" It seems to me, Johnson," said Kobin, " that in 
strict justice the booty belongs to Letta, Meerta, and 
blind Bungo, as the natural heirs or "^^e pirates." 

'* But they 're not the heirs, they are part of the 
booty," said the seaman, " and, as sitch, falls to be 
divided among us." 

" If that 's so," said Slagg, " then I claim Lett* 
for my share, and you, Johnson, can have your pick 
of Meerta and blind Bungo." 

'* Nay, Letta is mine, because I was the first to 
discover her," said Robin. " Whom will you go 
with, Letta ?" 

"With you, of course," replied the child quite 
earnestly. "Haven't you promised to take me 
back to mamma ? " 
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" Indeed T have, little one, otkI if T ever j^ct Llie 
cliiince, assurc^dly 1 will," said llobiri, with equal 
earnestness. 

"I say, doctor/' said Johnson to Sam, sitting 
down on a mossy bank, " 1 11 stop here and wait for 
you. That rib ain't all square yet." 

"Wilful man," said Sam, "didn't I advise you 
not to come ? There, lie down and take it easy. 
We 11 bring you some fniit on our return." 

By this time the party had reached the valley in 
which the lakelet lay, and beautiful indeed was the 
scene which presented itself as they passed under 
the grateful shade of the palm-trees. Everywhere, 
rich tropical vegetation met their gaze, through the 
openings in which the sunshine poured like streams 
of fire. On the little lake numerous flocks of ducks 
and other fowl were seen swimming in sportive 
mood, while an occasional splash told of fish of 
some sort below tlie surface. 

Leaving the sailor in a position whence he could 
observe them for a long distance, the rest of the 
party pushed on. During their rambles they found 
the valley to be much richer in vegetation, a]^d 
more beautiful, than the distant view from the 
mountain-top had led them to expect. Small 
though the valley was, it contained, among other 
trees, the cocoa-nut palm, the bread-fruit, banana, 
and sandal-wood. There were also pine-apples, 
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wild rice, and custard-apples, some of which latter 
delicious fruit, being ripe, was gathered and carried 
ba.r;k to Johnson, whom they found sound asleep and 
much refreshed on their return. 

The expedition proved that, barren though the 
island appeared from the sea, it contained quite 
enough of the good things of this life to render it a 
desimble abode for man. 

On the coast, too, where the raft had been cast 
ashore, were discovered a variety of shell fish, some 
of which, especially the oysters, were found to be 
excellent food. And some of the sea-fowl turned 
out to be very good eating, though a little fishy, 
while their eggs were as good as those of the 
domestic fowl. 

" It seems to me," said Robin to Letta one day 
when thoy were out on a ramble together, " that 
this is quite a little paradise." 

** I don't know what paradise is like," said the 
child. 

"Well, no more do I," returned Eobin, with a 
laugh, " but of course everybody understands that 
it is the place where everything is perfect, and 
where happiness is complete," 

"It cannot be like paradise without mamma," 
said Letta, shaking lier ijretty head sadly. " T 
would not go to heaven unless mamma was 
there." 
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Robin was siLmt for some time, as he thought 
of liis own iTiotlirt' and the talks he used to liave 
with ]]or on tins r.nme subject 

" j.ctta," he said at lengtli, oarneslly, 'Mesus will 
be in heaven. Tt was His Spirit who taught you 
to h)ve mamma, as you do, so you are sure to meet 
her there with Him." 

'' li^ohodj tauf/ht me to love mamma," returned 
the child quietly ; '' I couldn't help it/* 

" True, little one, but it was God who made you 
to -'couhin't help it.'" 

Letta was pvizzled by this reply. 8he raised her 
bright eyes inquiringly into "Robin's honest face, 
and said, " Hut you 've promised to take me to 
her, you know." 

" Yes, dear little one, but you must not mis- 
understand me," replied the youth somewhat sadly. 
" I promise that, God helping me, I will do the best 
I can to find out where your mother is ; but you 
must remember that I have very little to go on. I 
don't even know your mother's name, or the place 
where you were taken from. By the way, an 
idea has just occurred to ma Have you any 
clothes at the cave ?" 

" Of course I have," answered Letta, with a 
merry laugh, 

" Yes ; but T mean the clothes that you had on 
when yon first came hero." 
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" I don't know ; Meerta knows. Why ?" 

" Because your name may be marked on them. 
Come, let us go back at once and see. Besides, we 
are wasting time, for you know 1 was sent out to 
shoot some ducks for dinner." 

Eising as he spoke, Eobin shouldered the shot- 
gun which had been supplied from the robbers' 
armoury, and, descending with his little companion 
towards the lake, soon began to stalk the birds as 
carefully as if he had been trained to the work 
by a Eed Indian. Stooping low, he glided swiftly 
through the bushes, until he came within a hun- 
dred yards of the margin of the lakelet, where a 
group of some thirty or forty fat ducks were feed- 
ing. Letta had fallen behind, and sat down to 
watch. 

The distance being too great for a shot, and the 
bushes beyond the spot which he had reached 
being too thin to conceal 1^, Eobin lay flat down, 
and began to advance thwi^h the long grass after 
the fashion of a snake, puriiing his gun before him. 
It was a slow and tedious process, but Eobin's 
spirit was patient and persevering. He screwed 
himself, as it were, to within sixty yards of th^ 
flock, and then fired both bantils almbst simul- 
taneously. Seven dead birds remained behind 
when the affrighted flock: took wing. 

" It is not very scientific shooting," said Eobin, 
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apologetically, to his fair companion, as she assist cd 
liim to tie their legs together; '*but our object just 
now is food, not sport'* 

On the way back to the cavern they had to 
pass over a narrow ledge, on one side of which 
a precipice descended towards the valley, while 
the other side rose upwards like a wall. It was 
not necessarily a dangerous place. They had passed 
it often before in safety, none of the party being 
troubled with giddiness ; but at this time Eobin 
liad unfortunately hung his bundle of ducks on 
tlie side which had to brush past the rocky wall. 
As he passed, the bunch struck a projection and 
threw him off his balance. In the effort to re- 
cover himself he dislodged a piece of rock under 
his left foot, and, without even a cry, went headlong 
over the precipice 1 

Poor Letta stood rooted to the spot, too horrified 
to scream. She saw her friend, on whom all her 
hopes were built, go crashing through the foliage 
immediately below the precipice edge, and disap- 
pear. It was llie first terrible shock she had ever 
received. With a convulsive shudder she ran by a 
dangerously steep route towards the foot of the 
precipice. 

But Eobin had not yet met his doom, altliough 
he had descended full sixty feet. His fall was 
broken by several leafy threes, through which ho 
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went like an avalanche; and a thick solid bush 
receiving him at the foot, checked his descent 
entirely, and slid him quietly off its bonghs on to 
the grass, where he lay, stunned, indeed, but other- 
wise uninjured. 

Poor Letta of course was horriiied, on reaching 
the spot, to find tliat Eobin could not speak, and 
was to all appearance dead. In an agony of terror 
she shrieked, and shook him and called him by 
name — to awaken liim, as she afterwards said ; but 
En bin's sleep was too deep at that moment to be 
dispelled by such measures. Letta therefore spmng 
up and ran as fast as she could to the cavern to tell 
the terrible news and fetch assistance. 

Eobin, however, was not left entirely alone in his 
extremity. It so chanced that a remarkably small 
monkey was seated among the boughs of a neigh- 
bouring tree, eating a morsel of fniit, when Letta's 
first scream sounded through the grove. Cocking 
up one ear, it arrested its little hand on the way to 
its lesser mouth, and listened. Its little black face 
was corrugated with the wrinkles of care — it might 
be of fun, we cannot tell. The only large features 
of the creature were its eyes, and these seemed to 
blaze, while the brows rose high, as if in surprise. 

On hearing the second scroam the small monkey 
laid hold of a bougli with its tail, swuni^ itself off, 
and caught another with its feet, sprang twenty feet, 


THR BATTERY AIJIB THE BOILER. 235 

uiore or less, to the ground, which it reached on its 
hands, tumbled a somersault inadvertently, and 
went skipx>in^ over the ground at a great rate in the 
diicctjon of the cries. 

When it reached the spot, however, Letta had 
fled, hut Eobin still lay motionless on his back. It 
was evident that the small monkey looked on the 
prostrate youth with alarm and suspicion, yet with 
an intense curiosity that no sense of danger could 
restrain. Tt walked slowly and inquiringly round 
him several times, each time drawing closer, while 
its crouched back and trailing tail betokened abject 
humility. Then it ventured to put out a small 
black hand and touch him, drawing it back again as 
if it had got an electric shock. Then it ventured 
to touch him again, with less alarm. After that it 
went close up, and gazed in his face. 

Familiarity, says the proverb, breeds contempt. 
The truth of proverbs can be verified by monkeys as 
well as men. Seeing that nothing came of its ad- 
vances, that small monkey finally leaped on Robin's 
chest, sat down thereon, and stared into his open 
mouth. Still the youth moved not, whereupon the 
monkey advanced a little and laid its paw tipon his 
n ose ! Either the touch was more effective than Letta' s 
shaking, or time was bringing Kobin round, for he 
felt his nose tickled, and gave way to a tremeudous 
sneeze. It blew the monkey clean off its legs, and 
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sent it shrieking into a ^neighbouring tree. As 
Ilobin still lay quiet, the monkey soon recovered, 
and returned to its former position, where, regardless 
of consequences, it again laid hold of the nose. 

This time consciousness returned. Robin opened 
his eyes with a stare of dreamy astonishment. The 
monkey replied with a stare of indignant surprise. 
Kobin's eyebrows rose still higher. So did those of 
the monkey as it leaped back a foot, and formed 
its mouth into a little of remonstrance. Eobin's 
mouth expanded; he burst into an uncontrollable 
fit of laughter, and the monkey was again on the 
eve of flight, when voices were heard approaching, 
and, next instant, Letta came running forward, 
followed at some distance by Sam and the others. 

'*Ohl my dear^ sweet, exquisite darling!" ex- 
claimed Letta. 

It did much for the poor youth's recovery, the 
hearing himself addressed in such endearing terms, 
but he experienced a relapse when the monkey, 
responding to the endearments, ran with obvious 
joy into the child's bosom, and submitted to a warm 
embrace. 

" Oh, you darling !" repeated Letta; " where have 
you been ? why did you go away ? I thought you 
were dead. Naughty thing !" 

EecoUecting Eobin with a sliock of self-reproach, 
she di^opped the monkey and ran to him. 
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''It is an old frieud, I see," he said with a languid 
Buiile, as she came up, 

" Yes, yes ; an old pet. I had h)st him for a long 
time. Eut you're not killed ? Oh ! I'm no glad." 

** Killed !" repeated Sam, who was down on his 
knees carefully examining the patient ; *' I should 
think not. He's not even bruised — only stunned a 
little. Where did you fall from, Kobin — the tree- 
top?" 

" No ; from the edge of the precipice." 

" What 1 from the ledge sixty or seventy feet up 
there? Impossible! You would certainly have 
been killed if you had faUen from that" 

" So I certainly should," returned Eobin, " if God 
had not in His mercy grown trees and shrubs there, 
expressly, among other purposes, to save me." 

In this reply Eobin's mind was running on 
previous conversations which he had had with liis 
friend on predestination. 

Tlie idea of shrubs and trees having been ex- 
pressly grown on an island of the Southern Seas 
to save an English boy, seemed doubtful to Sam. 
He did not, liowever, express his doubts at the time, 
but reserved the subject for a future " theological 
discussion.** 

Meanwhile, Slagg, Stumps, and Johnson, having 
spread some ])alm brandies on a couple of stout 
poleb, laid our hero thereon, and bore liim in safety 
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to the pirates' cave, where, for several days, he lay 
on one of the luxurious couches, tenderly nursed 
by Letta and the old woman, who, althougli she 
still pathetically maintained that the " roberts an 
pyrits wasn't all so bad as each oder," was quite 
willing to admit that her present visitors were 
preferable, and that, upon the whole, she was rather 
fond of them. 
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CHAPTEll XX. 

TAEIOUS SUBJECTS TREATED OF, AND A GJIEAT FIGHT DBTAILBD. 

It was the habit of Kobin and his friends at thia 
tinje, the weather being extremely iine and cool, to 
sit at the month of their cavern of an evening, 
chatting about the events of the day, or the pro- 
spects of the future, or the experiences of the })ast, 
wliile old Mecrta busied herself preparing supper 
over a fire kindled on the ground. 

No subject was avoided on tliese occasions, be- 
cause the friends were harmoniously ininded, in 
addition to which the sweet influences of mingled 
star-light and fire-light, soft air, and lovely prospect 
of land and sea — to say nothing of the prospect of 
supper — all tended to induce a peaceful and for- 
bearing spirit. 

" Well, now " said llobin, continuing a subject 
which often engaged their intellectual powers, "it 
seems to me simple enough." 

"Simple!" exclaimed Johnson, with a half sar- 
castic laugh, "w'y, now, you an' the doctor 'ave 
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tried to worrit that electricity into my brain for 
many months, oflf an' on, and I do believe as I 'ra 
more muddled about it to-night tlian I was at the 
beginnin'/' 

" PVaps it 's because you hain't got no brains to 
work upon/' suggested Slagg. 

"PVaps it is/* humbly admitted the seaman. 
" But look here, now, doctor/' he added, turning to 
Sam with his brow knotted up into an agony of 
mental endeavour, and the forefinger of one hand 
thrust into the palm of the other, — "look here. 
You tells me that electricity ain't a substance at alL" 

" Yes, that 's so," assented Sam with a nod. 

" Wery good. Now, then, if it ain't a su]}stance 
at all, it's nothin'. An' if it's nothin', how can 
you go an' talk of it as somethin' an' give it a name, 
an' tell me it works the telegraph, an' does all 
manner of wonderful things?" 

"But it does not follow that a thing must be 
nothing because it isn't a substance. Don't you 
see, man, that an idea is something, yet it is not a 
substanca Thought, which is so potent a factor 
in this world, is not a substance, yet it cannot be 
called nothing. It is a condition — it is the result 
of brain-atoms in action. Electricity is sometimes 
described as an 'invisible imponderable fluid/ but 
that is not quite correct, because a fluid is a sub- 
stance. It is a better definition to say that elec- 


TJIE BATTEUT AND THE BOILER. 241 

trioity is a mmiifestcUion of cnenjy — a remtlt oj 
suhstmwe in OAition!* 

"There, I'm muddled again T said Johnson, wiLh 
a look of hopeless incapacity. 

" Small blame to you, Johnson/' murmured SLigg 
who had done his best to understand, wlalc Slumps 
sat gazing at the speakei's with an expression of 
blaiik complacency. 

'* Look here, Johnson/' said Sam, " you Vc of'tcu 
seen men shaking a carpet, haven't you V 

" In coorse I have/' 

*' Well, have you not observed the waves of the 
car|.)(3t that roll along it when shaken ?" 

*' Yes, I have." 

" What are these waves ?" 

"Well, Bir, I should say they was the carpel," 
replied Johnson. 

''No, the waves are not the carpet. When the 
waves reach the end of the carpet they disappear. 
If the waves were tha carpet, the carpet would 
disappear. The same waves in a whip, soft and 
undulating though they be, result in a loud crack, 
as you know." 

"Muddled again," said Julnison. 

"Ditto/' saidSlagg. 

"Why, I'm not nmddled a bit!" suddenly ex- 
claimed Stumps, with a talf-coutemptuous laugh. 

•* Of coorse you 're not," retorted Slagg. " Brain- 
Q 
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less things never git into that state. You nevei 
heard of a turnip bein' muddled, did you?" 

Stumps became vacant, and Sam went on, 

"Well, you see, the waves are not substance. 
They are a condition — a result of atoms in motion. 
Now, when the atoms of a substance are disturbed 
by friction, or by chemical action, they get into a 
state of violent commotion, and try wildly to lly 
from, or to, each other. This effort to fly about 
is energy. When the atoms ^et into a very intense 
state of commotion they have a tendency to induce 
explosion, unless a way of escape is found — escape for 
the energy, not for the atoms. Now, when you cause 
chemical disturbance in an electric battery, the 
energy thus evolved i% called electricity, and we 
provide a conductor of escape for it in the shape of 
a copper or other metal wire, which we may carry to 
any distance we please, and the energy nms along it, 
as the wave runs along the carpet, as long as you 
keep up the commotion in the battery among the 
excited atoms of copper and zinc." 

'* Mud — no, not quita I have got a glimmer o' 
su'thin'," said Johnson, 

« Ditto," said Slagg. 

" Supper,*' said old Meerta. 

" Ha 1 that 's the battery for me," cried Stumps, 
jumping up, 

''Not a bad one either/* said Kobin, as they 
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entered the cave ; " alternate plates of beef and 
greens, steeped in some such acid as lemonade, 
cause a wonderful commotion in the atomy of the 
human body." 

" True, Eobin, and the energy thereby evolved * 
said Sam, " sometimes bursts forth in brilliant 
sparks of wit — to say nothing of flashes of 
absurdity." 

" An' thunderin* stoopidity/' added Slagg. 

Further converse on the subject was checlced at 
that time by what Sam termed the charging of the 
human batteries. The evening meal went on in 
silence and very pleasantly for some time, but 
before its close it was interrupted in an alarming 
manner by the sudden entrance of Letta with wild 
excitement in her eyes. 

" Oh!" she cried, pointing back to the entrance of 
the cave, ** a ship 1 — pirate ship coming ! " 

A bombshell could scarcely have i)roduccd greater 
effect. Each individual leaped up and darted out^ 
flushing deep red or turmng pale, according to 
temperament. They were not long in verifying 
the statement. A ledge of rocks concealed the 
entrance to the cavern from the sea. Over its 
edge could be seen the harbour in which they had 
found the vessel whose total destruction has been 
descriVjed ; and there, sure enough, they beheld 
a similar vessel, though considerably smaller, in 
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the act of furling her sails and dropping anchor. 
There could be no doubt as to her character, for 
although too distant to admit of her crew being 
distinguished by star-light, her rig and general 
appearance betrayed her. 

"Not a moment to be lost, Eobin," said Sum 
Shipton hurriedly, as he led the way back to the 
cavern, where old Meerta and blind Bungo, aided 
by Letta, had already cleared away all evidence of 
the late feast, ] (paving only three tin cups and three 
pewter plates on the table, with viands appropriate 
thereto. 

' " Ha 1 you 're a knowing old lady," exclaimed 
Sum, " you understand how to help us, I see." 

" Me tink so ! " replied Meerta, with an intelli- 
gent nod " On*y us free here. All de pyrits gone 
away. Dem sinners on'y come here for a, feed — 
p'r*aps for leetil poodre. Soon go away." 

" Just so,'* said Sam, *' meanwhile we will hide, 
and return after they are gone, or, better still, if 
you, Leita, and Bungo will come and hide with us, 
I '11 engage to lay a train of powder from the 
barrels inside to somewhere outside, and blow the 
reptiles and the whole mountain into tlie sea ! 
There 's powder enough to do it." 

''You tink me one divl ?" demanded the old woman 
indignantly, " No, some o' dem pyrits not so bad as 
each oder. You let 'em alone ; me let you alone." 


THR BATTElcy AND TOE BOILER. 245 

Tin's giMitIo intimation that Monrta had their 
lives ill her hand, induced Saiu to ask modestly 
what she would have him do. 

" Go," she replied promptly, " take rifles, swords, 
an' poodre. Hide till pyrits go 'way. If de finds 
you — fight Bettor fight dan be skin alive ! " 

" Unquestionably," said Sam, with a mingled 
laugh and shudder, in which his companions joined 
— aa regards the shudder at least, if not the laugh. 

Acting promptly on the suggestion, Sam armed 
himself and his comrades each with a good breech- 
loading rifle, as much ammunition as he could con- 
veniently carry, and an English sword. Then, 
descending the mountain on the side opposite to 
the harbour they disappeared in the dark and 
tangled underwood of the palm-grove, Letta went 
a short distance with them. 

" They won't kill Meerta or blind Bungo," she 
said, on the way down. "They're too useful, 
though they often treat them badly. Meerta sent 
me aw^ay to hide here the last time the strange 
bad men came. She thinks I go hide to-night, but 
I won't ; so, good-night." 

" But surely you don't mean to put yourself in 
the power of the pirates ?" said Eobin. 

"No, never fear," returned the child with a 
laugh. " I know how to see them without they 
^ee me." 
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Before further remonstrance could be made, tlte 
active child had bounded up the pathway and dis- 
appeared. 

Not long after Sam and his comrades had taken 
their departure, the pirates came up to the cavern 
in a body — about forty of them — well armed and 
ready to fight if need be. They were as rascally 
a set of cut-throats as one could desire to see=^ 
or, rather, not to see — of various nationality, with 
ugly countenances and powerful frames, which 
were clothed in more or less fantastic Eastern 
garb. Their language, like themselves, was mixed, 
and, we need scarcely add, unrefined. The little 
that was interchanged between them and Meerta 
we must, however, translate. 

"What! alive still!" cried the ruffian, who 
appeared to be the leader of the band, flinging him- 
self down on a couch with the air of a man who 
knew the place well, while his men made them- 
selves at home. 

Meerta merely smiled to the salutation ; that is 
to say, she grinned. 

" Wiiere are they ?" demanded the pirate- chief, 
referring of course to those who, the reader is 
aware, were blown up. 

" Gone away " answered Meerta. 

" Far away ?" asked the pirate. 

" Yes, very far away." 


THE BA.TTF.KY AND TIIE TIOILER. 247 

* Goin' to he long away 1" 

" TTo ! yes, very loiiu;.'* 

" Where's the little giil they took from Sarawak Y* 

" Gone away." 

"Where away?" 

" Don't know.'* 

" Now, look here, you old hag," said the pirate, 
drawing a pistol from his belt and levelling it, 
" tell the truth about that girl, else I '11 scatter 
your brains on the floor. Where has she gone to ?" 

" Don't know," repeated Meerta, with a look of 
calm indifference, as she took up a tankard and 
wiped it out with a cloth. 

The man steadied the pistol and pressed the 
trigger. 

" You better wait tiU she has given us our grub," 
quietly suggested one of the men. 

The leader replaced the weapon in the shawl 
which formed his girdle, and said, " Get it ready 
quick — the best you have, and bring us some wine 
to begin with." 

Soon after that our friends, while conversing in 
low tones in the grove, heard the unmistakeablo 
sounds of revelry issue from the cave. 

"What think you, boys," said Sam suddenly, 
"shall we go round to the harbour, surprise and kill 
the guard, seize the pirate-shi]), up anchor and leave 
these villains to enjoy themselves as best they may ?" 
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" What ! and leave Lctta, not to mention Meerta 
and Bungo, behind us ? Never !" 

" I forgot them for the moment," said Sam. " No, 
we can*t do that." 

Aa he spoke the noise of revelry became louder 
and degenerated into sounds of angry disputation. 
Then several shots were heard, followed by the 
clashing of steel and loud yells. 

** Surely that was a female voice" said Eobiii, 
rising and rushing up the steep path that led to the 
cavern, closely followed by his comrades. 

They had not gone a hundred yards when they 
were arrested by hearing a rustling in tlie bushes 
and the sound of hasty footsteps. Next instant 
Letta was seen running towards them, with glaring 
eyes and streaming hair. She sprang into Eobin's 
arms with a convulsive sob, and hid her wliite face 
on his breast. 

" Speak, Letta, dear child I Are you hurt ?" 

** No, no ; but Meerta, darling Meerta, she is 
dead ! They have shot her and Bungo." 

She burst again into convulsive sobbing. 

" Dead I But are you sure — quite sure ? " said 
Sam. 

'' Quite. I saw their brains scattered on the 
wall. Oh, Meerta I—" 

She ended in a low wail, as though her heart 
were broken. 
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"how, boys/' said Johnson, who Juid hithorio 
niaintaiiKul silence, " we must go to work an' try to 
cut out the pirate-ship. It 'a a good chance, and 
it 's our only one." 

" Yes, there 's nothing to prevent us trying it now,** 
said Robin, sadly, " and the sooner the better." 

" Lucky that we made up the parcels last night, 
warn't it ?" said Jim Slagg, as they made hasty 
arrangements for carrying out their plan. 

Jim refeiTed to parcels of rare and costly jowcla 
which each of them had selected from tht; pirate 
store, put into separate hags and hid away in the 
Woods, to be ready in case of any sudden occasion 
arising — such as had now actually arisen — to quit 
the island- Going to the place where these bags 
were concealed, they slung them over their shouldei^ 
and set off at a steady run, or trot, for the harbour, 
each taking his turn in carrying I^etta, for the 
poor child was not fit to walk, much less to 
run. 

Stealthy though their movements were, however, 
they did not altogether escape detection. Two 
bright eyes had been watching Letta during all her 
wanderings that night, and two nimble feet had 
followed her when she ran affrighted from the 
pirates' stronghold. The party was overtaken 
before half the distance to the harbour had been 
gained, and at length, with a cry of satisfaction. 
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Letta's favourite — the small monkey — sprang upon 
her shoulder. In this position, refusing to move, 
he was carried to the coast. 

As had been anticipated, the pirate vessel was 
found lying in the pool where the former ship had 
anchored. Being considerably smaller, however, it 
had been drawn close to the rocks, so that a landing 
had been effected by means of a broad plank or 
gangway instead of a boat. Fortunately for our 
friends, this plank had not been removed after tlie 
pirates had left, probably because they deeuied 
themselves in a place of absolute security. As far 
as they could see, only one sentinel paced the deck. 

" I shouldn't wonder if the guard is a very small 
one," whispered Sam to Robin, as they crept to the 
edge of the shrubs which lined the harbour, and 
surveyed their intended prize. "No doubt they 
expected to meet only with friends here — or with 
nobody at all, as it has turned out, — and have left 
just enough to guard their poor slaves." 

"We shall soon find out," returned Sam. "Now, 
boys," he said, on rejoining the others in the bush, 
"see that your revolvers are charged Eind handy, 
but don't use them if you can avoid it" 

" A cut over the head with cold steel will be 
sufficiently effective, for we have no desire to kill. 
Nevertheless, don't be particular. We can't afford 
to measure our blows with such scoundrels; only if 
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we fire we aliall alarm those in tlie cave, and have 
less time to get imdei' wei*(h." 

" What is to be done with Letta while we attack?" 
asked Eobin, 

" I '11 wait here till yon come for me," said Letta, 
with a sad little smile on her tcar-hedewed face ; 
" I 'm quite used to see fighting." 

" Good, keep close, and don't move from this spot 
till we come for you, my little heroine," said Sam, 
"Now, boys, follow me in single file — tread like 
mice — don't hurry. There's nothing like keeping 
cool." 

" Not much use o' saying that to a feller that 's 
red-hot," growled Slagg, as he stood witli a flushed 
face, a revolver in one hand and a cutlass in the 
other. 

Sam, armed similarly, glided to the extreme verge 
of the bushes, between which and the water there 
was a space of about thirty yards. With a quiet 
cat-like run he crossed this space, rushed up tlie 
plank gangway, and leaped upon the deck, with his 
comrades close at his heels, Tlie sentinel was taken 
completely by surprise, but drew his sword never- 
theless, and sprang at Sam with a shout. 

The latter, although not a professional warrior, 
had been taught singlestick at school, and was an 
expert swordsman. He parried the pirate's furious 
thrust, and gave him what is technically termed cut 
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No. 1, which clove his turban to the skull and' 
stretched him on the deck. It was a fortunate cut, 
for the shout had brought up seven pirates, five 
from below and two from the fore-part of the vessel, 
where they had been asleep between two guns. 
With these his comrades were now engaged in mortal 
combat — three of them having simultaneously at- 
tacked Johnson, while two had assailed Jim Slagg. 

When Sam turned round the stout sailor had cut 
down one of his foes, but the other two would 
probably have proved too much for him if Sam had 
not instantly engaged one of them. He waa a 
powerful, active man, so that for nearly a minute 
they cut and thrust at each other without advantage 
to either, until Sam tried a feint thrust, which he 
followed up with a tremendous slash at the head. 
It took effect, and set him free to aid Slagg, who 
was at the moment in deadly peril, for poor Slogg 
was no swordsman, and had hitherto foiled his two 
aiitagonists by sheer activity and the fury of his 
assaults. He was quite collected, however, for, 
even in the extremity of his danger, he had refrained 
from using his revolver lest he should thereby give 
the alarm to the pirates on land. With one stroke 
Sam disposed of one of the scoundrels, and Slagg 
succeeded in cutting down the other. 

Meanwhile our hero, Eobin, and Stumps had at- 
taclced the two pirates who chanced to be nearest to 
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thoni. The former Ihouglit of Lctta and licr wretched 
fate if ihiij iissaulfc should fail. The ilujught filled 
Ills little body witli such a gusli of what seemed to 
him like electric fire, that he leaped on his opponent 
with the fury of a wild cat, and bore him backward, 
so that he stumbled over the combings of a hatch- 
way and was thrown fkt on the deck — hors de 
combat 

But Stumps was not so fortunate. Slow in all 
his movements, and not too courageous in spirit, 
he gave way before the villain who assailed him. 
It was not indeed much to his discredit, for tlie 
man was much larger, as well as more active 
and fierce, than himself. A out from the pirate's 
sword quickly laid hhu low, and his antagonist 
instantly turned on Eobin. lie was so near at 
the moment that neither of them co\ild effectively 
use his weapon. Ilobin tlierefore dashed the hilt 
of his sword into the man's face and gi^ppled 
with him. It was a most unequal struggle, for 
the pirate was, as we have said, a huge fellow, 
wliile liobin was small and slight. But there 
were several things in our hero's favour. He was 
exceedingly tough and wonderfully strong for his 
size, besides being active as a kitten and brave as a 
lion. The way that liobin Wright wriggled in that 
big man's embrace, hammered his nose and eyes 
with the iron hilt of his cutlass^ stuck his knees 
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into the pit of his stomach, and assaulted his shins 
with the toes of boots, besides twisting his left 
hand into his hair like a vice, wat wonderful to 
behold. 

It was all Jjetla s doing ! The more hopeless the 
struggle felt, the more hapless did Letta's fate 
appear to Eobin, and the more furious did the spirit 
within rise above its disadvantages. In the whirl 
of the fight the pirate's head chanced for one 
moment to be in proximity to a large iron block. 
Eobin observed it, threw all his soul and body 
into one supreme effort, and launched his foe and 
himself against the block. Both heads met it at 
the same moment, and the combatants rolled from 
each other's grasp. The pirate was rendered in- 
sensible, but Robin, probably because of being 
lighter, was only a little stunned. 

Eecovering in a moment he sprang up, glanced 
round, observed that the pirates were almost, if not 
quite overpowered, and leaped over the bulwarks. 
A few moments later and he had Letta in his arms= 
Just then a pistol shot rang in the night air. The 
last of the pirates who was overpowered chanced 
to use his fire-arm, though without success. It was 
fortunate the fight was over, for, now that the 
alarm had been given, they knew that their chance 
of escaping was greatly lessened, 

" Cut the cable, Slagg. Out with a boat-hook, 
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Johnson, ready to shove oif. 1 '11 fetch Letla," 
cried Sam, springing to the side. 

He was almost run down, as he spoke, by Itobin 
with the ^ild in his arnas. 

" Ha ! Sobin — well done, my boy. Here, Letta, 
you understand the language, tell the slaves below 
to out oava and pull for their lives. It's their 
only chance." 

The poor creatures, who were bound to the 
thwarts below deck, had been listening with dull 
surprise to the fighting on deck — not that fighting 
was by any means unusual in that vessel, but they 
must have known that they were in harbour, and 
that the main body of the pirates were on shore. 
Still greater was their surprise when they received 
the above order in the sweet gentle tones of a 
child's voice. 

Whether they deemed her an angel or not we 
cannot tell, but their belief in her right to com- 
mand was evinced by their shoving the oars out 
with alacrity. 

A few seconds sufiBced to cut the cable, and the 
gangway fell into the sea with a loud splash as the 
vessel moved slowly from the laud, while Johnson, 
Robin, and Slagg thrust with might and main 
at the boat-hooks. The oars could not be dipped 
or used until the vessel had been separated a few 
yards from the laud, and it was during the delay 
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caused by this operation that their greatest danger 
lay, for already the pirates were heard calling to 
each other among the clilfs. 

" Pull, pull now for life, boys," shouted Sam as 
he seized the helm. 

''Pull, puU now for life, boys," echoed the 
faithful translator in her silvery tones. 

The oars dipped and gurgled through the water. 
There was no question as to the energy of the poor 
captives, but tlie vessel was heavy and sluggish at 
starting. She had barely got a couple of hundred 
yards from the shore, when the pirates from the 
cavern came running tumultuously out of the wooda. 
Perceiving at once that their vessel had been 
captured, they rushed into the water and swam 
off, each man with his sword between his teeth. 

They were resolute villains, and swam vigorously 
and fast, Sam knew that if such a swarm should 
gain the side of the vessel, no amount of personal 
valour could prevent recapture. He therefore 
encouragcid the slaves to redoubled effort These 
responded to the silvery echo, bu* so short had been 
the distance gained that ^e issue seemed doubtful. 

" Give 'em a fow shots, boys/' cried Sam, drawing 
bis own revolver and iiiing back over the stern. 
The others followed his example and discharged 
ail their revolvers, but without apparent efibot^ for 
the pirates still came on. 
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One of the aails had fortunately been left un- 
furled. At this moment a light puff of air from the 
land bulged it out, and sensibly increased their 
speed 

"HuT^ahr' shouted Johnson, "lend a hand, boys, 
to haul taut" 

The sail was trimmed, and hi a few mitmtes the 
vessel glided quickly away from her pursuers. 

A loud British cheer announced the fact alike to 
pirates and slaves, so that the latter were heartened 
to greater exertion, while the former were dis- 
couraged- In a few minutes they gave up the chase 
with a yell of rage, and turned to swim for the 
shore. 

About a hundred yards from the mouth of the 
harbour there lay a small islet — a mere rock. Here 
Sam resolved to leave the pirate guard, none of 
whom had been quite killed — indeed two of them 
had tried unsuccessfully to rise during the fight. 

" You see,** said Sam, as he steered for the rock, 
" we don't want to have either the doctoring or the 
killing of such scoundrels. They will be much 
better with their friends, who will be sure to swim 
off for them — perhaps use our raft for the purpose, 
which they will likely find, sooner or later." 

They soon ranged up alongside of the island, and 
in a few minutes the bodies of the pirates were 
lauded and laid there side by side. WliUe they 
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were being laid down, the man who had fought with 
Eobin made a sudden and furious grasp at John- 
son's throat with one hand, and at his knife with 
the other, but the seaman was too quick for him. 
He felled him with a blow of his fist. The others, 
although still alive, were unable to show light. 

Then, hoisting the mainsail, and directing their 
course to the northward, our adventurera slipped 
quietly over the sea, and soon left Pirate Island far 
out of sight behind them. 
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CJlAl'TEll XXI. 

DBrARTURB FHOM PIRATE IShANB AND HOPEFUL HEWS AT SARAWAK, 

The vessel of which Eobin and his iriends had 
thus become possessed, was one of those numerous 
native pirate ships which did, and we believe still 
do, infest some parts of the Malay Arcliipelago — 
ships which can assume the form and do the work 
of simple trading vessels when convenience requires, 
or can hoist the black flag when circumstances 
favour. It was not laden with anythitig valuable 
at the time of its capture. The slaves who wrought 
at the oars when wind failed, were wretched 
creatures who had been captured among the various 
islands, and many of them were in the last stage of 
exhaustion, having been worked almost to death by 
their inhuman captors, though a good many were 
still robust and fresh. 

Those latter it was resolved to keep still in fetters, 
as it was just possible that some of them, if freed, 
might take a fancy to seize the ship and become 
pirates on their own acjcouut. They were treated 
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as well as circumstances would admit of, however, 
and given to understand that they should be landed 
and set free as soon as possible. MeanwhUe, no 
more work would be required of them than was 
absolutely necessary. Those of them who were ill 
were freed at once from toil, carefully nursed by 
Letta and doctored by Sam. 

At first Eobin and his comrades sailed away 
without any definite purpose in view, but after 
things had been got into order, a council was held 
and plana were discussed. It was then that 
Letta mentioned what the pirates in the cavern 
had said about her having been taken from 
Sarawak. 

"Sarawak!" exclaimed Robin, "why, that's the 
place that has been owned and governed for many 
years by an EngHsliman named Brooke— Sir James 
Brooke, it' I remember rig]itly,and they call him Rajah 
Brooke. Perhaps your mother lives there, Letta." 

" Where is Sarawak ?" asked Stumps, whose in- 
juries in the recent fight were not so severe as had 
at first been supposed. 

** It *s in the island of Borneo," replied Sam ; 
"you're right, Robin — " 

"No, he's Robin Wright," interrupted Sla^. 

" Be quiet, Jim, I think it is highly probable 
that your parents axe there, Ix3tta, and as we have 
no particular reason for going anywhere else, and 
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can't hope to make for Eni^land in a tub like this, 
wc will just lay her head for Sarawak." 

This was accordingly done, their now course being 
nor'-east and by east 

It would extend our tale to undue proportions 
were we to give in detail all the adventures they 
experienced, dangers they encountered, and hair- 
breadth escapes they made, between that point on 
the wide southern ocean and the Malay Archipelago, 
The reader must b(; content to skip over the voyage, 
and to know that tiicy ultimately arrived at the 
port of Sarawak, where they were kindly treated by 
a deputy, the Eajah himself being absent at the 
time. 

During the voyage, the subject of finding T^tta's 
parents became one of engrossing and increasing 
interest, — so much so, indeed, that even electricity 
and telegraph- cables sank into secondaiy importance. 
They planned, over and over again, the way in which 
they would set about making inquiries, and the 
various methods which they would adopt in pursuit 
of their end. They even took to guessing who 
Letta's parents would turn out to be, and Sam went 
so far as to invent and relate romantic stories, in 
whicli the father and mother of Letta played a con- 
spicuous part. He called them Colonel and Mrs, 
Montmorcnci for convenience, which Slagg reduced 
to Col aiul Mrs. Monty " for short." 
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In all this Letta took great delight, chiefly be- 
cause it held the conversation on that source of 
undying interest, " mamma," and partly because 
she entered into the fun and enjoyed the romance 
of ^the thing, while, poor child, her hopeful spirit 
never for a moment doubted that in some form 
or other the romance would become a reality 
through Eobin, on whom she had bestowed her 
highest aflfections — next, of course, to mamma. 

On landing at Sarawak, Sam Shipton went direct 
to the Government offices to report the captui'e of 
the pirate vessel and to make inquiries as to Letta's 
parents, leaving Eobin and the others to watch the 
vessel. 

" Isn't it strange,'* said John Johnson to Eobin, 
as they leaned over the side and looked down 
into the clear water, "that a Englishman should 
become a Eajah, and get possession o' this here 
country?" 

'* I can give you only a slight reply to that ques- 
tion/' replied Eobin, '* but Sam will enlighten you 
more than I can ; he seems to be acquainted with 
the Eajah's strange career. All I know is, that he 
is said to govern the country well." 

" Coorious," said Johnson ; " I shouldn't like to 
settle down in sitch a nest o' pirates. Hows'ever, 
every man to his taste, as Jack said when the shark 
swallowed his sou* wester. D'ee think it's likely 
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sir, that we *ll find out wlio the parents o' poor Miss 
Lettais?" 

Itobin shook his head. "I'm not very hopefuL 
We have so little inl'orniation to go upon — ^just one 
word, — Sarawak! Neveitheless, I don*t despair, and 
I *11 certainly not be beat without trying hard. Eut 
here comes Sam; he looks pleased. I think — I 
hope, he has good news for us." 

" I *ve got something, but not much," replied Sam 
to tlie eager iiuiuiries with which he was assailed. 
" The gentleman whom I saw knew nothing about 
a little girl having been kidnapped from this region 
within the last two or three years, but an old clerk 
or secretary, who heard us talking about it, came up 
Bcratcldng his nose with the feather of his quill, and 
humbly said that he had heard something about a 
girl disappearing at a fire somewhere, though he 
couldn't recollect the name of the place, as he was 
ill at the time, besides being new to the country, 
but he thought there was a Malay, a drunken 
old fellow, living some five miles inland, who used 
to talk about something of the sort, and who had, he 
fancied, been in the service of the people whose 
house had been burned. But, altogether, he was 
very hazy on the subject. 

" Then we must go and ferret out this old man 
instantly," said Eobin, buttoning up his coat, as if 
about to commence the journey at oyce, 
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"Too late to-night, Robin/' s^id Sam; "reatram 
your impationce, my boy. Tou forget tliat it somci- 
times gets dark in these latitudes, and that there 
are no street lamps on the country roads." 

" True, true, Sam. And what said they about our 
capture ?" 

*' That we must leave it in their hands at 
present ; that they did not know exactly what the 
Eajah might liavo to say about it, but that he 
would be there himself in a few weeks, and decide 
the matter." 

*' Ton my word that 's cool,* said Slagg, who 
came up at the moment ; *' an' suppose we wants to 
continue our vyage to England, or Indy, or Chiny V 

" If we do we must continue it by swimming," 
returned Sam ; ** but it matters little, for there is a 
steamer expected to touch here in a few days on 
her way to India, so we can take passage in her, 
having plenty of funds — Ihanks to the pirates T 

''It's all very well for you to boast of bein' 
rich," growled Stumps, **but I won't be able to 
afford it" 

" Oh ! yes you will," returned Eobin with a 
la-ugh. "The Jews will advance you enough on 
your jewellery to pay your passaga** 

** Sarves you right for bein' so greedy," said 
Slagg. 

The greed which Slagg referred to had been dis- 
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j)kytHl hy Stumps at the time the parcels of coin 
and jn'ccious stones were made up in the cavern for 
suildou emergency, as befoiii mentioned. On that 
occasion each man had made up his own parcel, 
selecting such gems, triidiets, and coin from the 
pirate liorde as suited his fancy. Unfortunately, 
the sight of so much M^ealth had roused in the heai-t 
of Stumps feelings of avarice, which heretofore had 
lain dormant, and he stuffed many glittering and 
8U})erh pieces of jewellery into his bag in a secre- 
tive manner, as if half ashamed of his new sensa- 
tions, and half afraid that his idght to them might 
be disputed. 

Afterwards, on the voyage to Eomeo, when the 
bags were emptied and their costly contents es- 
anunod, it was discovered that many of Stumps's 
most glittering gems were mere paste — almost 
wortliless — although some of them, of course, were 
valuable. Stumps was much laughed at, and in a 
ptivate confabulation of his comrades, it was agreed 
that they would punish him by contrasting their 
own, riches with his glittering trash, but that at 
last they would give hi'm a share which would 
make all the bags equal This deceptive treatment, 
however, wrought more severely on Stumps than 
they had expected, aud roused not only jealous but 
revengeful feelin^fs in his breast 

Next momhit];, Sam and Robin set ofif with Letta 
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to search for the old Malay, leaving their comradea 
in charge of the vessel. 

There is something inexpressibly delightful to the 
feelings in passing through the glades and thickets 
of tropical forests and plantations after a long sea 
voyage. The nostrils seem to have been specially 
prepared, by long abstinence from sweet smells, t, 
appreciate the scents and odours of aromatic plants 
and flowers. The soft shade of foliage, the refresh- 
ing green, and the gay colours everywhere, fill the 
eye with pleasure, not less exquisite than that 
which fills the ears from the warblings and chat- 
terings of birds, the gentle tones of domestic 
animals, and the tinkling of rills. The mere 
solidity of the land, under foot, forms an ele- 
ment of pleasure after the tossings of the restless 
sea, and all the sweet influences put together tend 
to rouse in the heart a shout of joy and deep 
gratitude for a world so beautiful, and for powers 
so sensitively capable of enjoying it. 

Especially powerful were the surrounding influ- 
ences on our three friends as they proceeded, mile 
after mile, into the country, and little wonder, for 
eyes, and nostrils, and ears, which had of late drunk 
only of the blue heavens and salt sea and the 
music of the wind, naturally gloated over a laud 
which produces sandal-wood, cinnamon, turmeric, 
ginger, benzoin, camphor, nutmeg, and a host of 
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Other guma and f^picos ; a land whose shades are 
created hy coeoa-TUit palms, ebony, banana, bread- 
fruit, guttiv-poi'cha, upas, sesanniui, and a vast 
variety of other trees and shrubs, tlie branches 
of which are laden wilJi fruits, and flowers, and 
paroquets, and monkeys. 

Little Letta's heart was full to overflowing, so 
much so that she could scarcely speak while walk- 
ing along liolding Kobin's hand. But there was 
more than mere emotioti in her bosom — memory 
was strangely busy in her brain, puzzling her with 
dreamy recognitions Ijoth as to sights and sounds. 

" It's so like home !" she murmured once, looking 
eagerly round. 

" Is it ?" said Robin with intense interest. " Look 
hard at it, little one ; do you recognise any object 
that used to be in your old home ? " 

The child stiook her head sadly. "No, not 
exactly — everything is so like, and — and yet not 
like, somehow." 

They came just then upon a clearing among 
sugar-cane, in the midst of which stood a half- 
ruined hut, quite open in front and tbatched with 
broad leaves. On a bench 'near the entrance was 
seated an old grey-haired Malay man with a bottle 
beside him. Nearer to the visitors a young girl 
was digging in the ground. 

"That's the old Malay, for certain," said Sam; 
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**see, the old rascal has gone pretty deep already 
into the bottle. Ask the girl, Letta, what hia 
name is." 

Sam did not at first observe that the child was 
trembling very much and gazing eagerly at the old 
man. He had to repeat the question twice before 
she understood him, and then she asked the girl 
without taking her eyes off the old man. 

" Who is he ?" responded the girl in the Malay 
tongue, '*why, that's old Georgie— drunken Georgie." 

She had scarcely uttered the words when Letta 
uttered a wild cry, ran to the old man, leaped into 
his arms, and hugged him violently. 

The man was not only surprised but agitated. 
He loosened the child's hold so as to be able to look 
at her face. 

" Oh, Georgie, Georgie !" she cried almost hysteri- 
cally, " don't you know me — don't you know 
Letta?" 

Georgie replied by uttering a great shout of 
mingled astonishment and joy, as lie clasped the 
child in his arms. Then, setting her down and 
holding her at arm's length, he cried in remarkably 
broken English — 

" Know you ! W*at ? Tons hold nuss — hold 
Georgie — not know Miss T^ctty. Ho I Miss Letty! 
my hold 'art's a-busted a'most ! But you's come 
back. T'ank de Lor' ! Ijook 'ere, Miss Letty. (He 
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started up, put tlie child down, and, with sudden 
en**,rgy seized the bottle of mm by the neck.) Look 
cre, youH of tin say to mo afore you goed away, 
' Geo'gie, do, do give up d'iukiu',' — you 'members ? " 

"No, I don't remember," said I^etta, smiling 
tlirough her tears. 

" llo ! yes, but you said it— bery oftin, an' me 
was used to say, * Yes Miss Letty'— de hold hipper- 
crit ! — but I didn't gib 'im up. I d'ink away wuss 
dan ebber. But now — but now — but now (he 
danced round, each time whirling the bottle above 
his head), me d'ink no more — nebber — nebber — 
nehher more 1" 

With a mighty swing the old man sent the rum- 
bottle, like a rocket, up among the branches of an 
ebony-tree, where it was shattered to atoms, and 
tlirew an eaves-dropping monkey almost into fits by 
raining rum and broken glass upon its inquisitive 
heiid 

When the excitement of the meeting had sojue- 
wliat subsided, Letta suddenly said, " Eut where is 
mamma ? Oh ! take me to mamma, Georgie." 

Tiie old man's joy instantly vanished, and Letta 
stood pale and trembling before him, pressing hoT 
little hands to her breast, and not daring, appar- 
ently, to ask another question. 

"Not dead?" she said at length in a low 
whisper. 
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" No — no — Miss Letty," replied the man hastily, 
" Ho ! no, not dead, but goed away ; nigh broked 
her heart when she losted you ; git berry sick ; 
thought she was go for die, but she no die. She 
jis turn de corner and come round, ah' when she 
git bedder she goed away." 

"Where did she go to?" asked Robin, anxiously, 

" To Bumby," said old George. 

"To where?" 

" Bumby." 

"I suppose you mean Bombay?" said Sam. 

" Yes, yes — an* me say Bumby.*' 

" Is she alive and well ? " asked Robin. 

" Don' know," replied old George, shakiug his 
head; "she no write to hold Geo'gie. Nigh two 
hears since she goed away." 

Wlien the excitement of this meeting began to 
subside, Sam Shipton took the old Malay aside, 
and, after prolonged conversation, learned from 
him the story, of which the following is the 
substance. 

Mrs. Langley was the widow of a gentleman who 
had died in the service of Rajah Brooke. Several 
years before — he could not say exactly how many 
— the widow had retii-ed with her only child, T^etta, 
to a little bungalow on a somewhat out-of-the-way 
part of the co6tst which Mr. Langley used to be fond 
of going to, and called his " shooting-box." This had 
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been attacked one night by Labuaii pirates, who, 
after taking all that was valuable, set fire to the 
house. Mrs. Laugloy had escaped by a back door 
into the woods with her old man -servant, George. 
She had rushed at the first alarm to Letta's bed^ but 
the child was not there. Letta had been awake, 
had heard the advance of the pirate crew, and had 
gone into a front room to see who was coming. 
Supposing that old Greorge must have taken charge 
of the child, and hearing him calling to her to 
come away quickly, the widow ran out at the back 
door as the pirates entered by the front. Too late 
-she found that George had not the child, and she 
would have returned to the house, regardless of 
consequences, if George had not fbrcibly resti-ained 
her. When George returned at daybreak, he found 
the house a smouldering ruin, the pirates gone, and 
Letta nowhere to be found. 

The shock threw Mrs. Langley into a violent 
fever. She even lost her reason for a time, and 
when at last she was restored to some degree of 
health, she went away to Bombay without saying 
to any one what were her intentions. She could 
never entirely forgive old George for having pre- 
vented her returning to the house to share the fate 
of her child, and left Sarawak without bidding him 
farewell, though, as old George himself pathetically 
remarked, "Me couldn*t 'elp it, you knows. De 
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scoundrils kill missis if she goed back, an' dat doos 
no good to Miss Letty." 

This was all the information that could be 
obtained about Mrs. Langley, and on the strength 
of it Sam and Kobin resolved to proceed to Bombay 
by the first opportunity. But their patience was 
severely tried, for many months elapsed ere they 
obtained berths in a vessel bound direct to Bombay. 

Of course Jim Slagg determined to go with them, 
and so did Stumps, though a slight feeling of cold- 
ness had begun to manifest itself in that worthy's 
meuaner ever since the episode of the division of 
jewels. John Johnson, however, made up his mind 
to take service with the Bajah^ and help to exter- 
minate the nests of pirates with which those seas 
were infested. 

" Depend upon it, sir," said Johnson to Robin at 
parting, " that you *11 turn out Boraetliin' or other 
afore long. As I said to our stooard on the n^ight 
that you was born, ' Stooard,' says I, ' take my word 
for it, that there babby what has just been launched 
ain't agoin' under hatches without makin' his mark 
somehow an' Bomewheres,' an* you've begun to 
make it, sir, a'ready, an' you '11 go on to make it, as 
sure as my name's John Johnson." 

"I'm gratified by your good opinion," replied 
Eobin, with a laagL " All I can say is, that what- 
ever nuerk I make, I hope may be a good otfe." 
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Poor Eobin had little ambition at tliat timo to 
liiako any kind of mark for liiinself on the world. 
His one desire — which had grown into a sort of 
passion — was to find Lotta's mother. Nearly all 
his thoughts were concentrated on that point, and 
so great was his personal influence on his comrades, 
that Sam and Slagg liad become almost as enthusi- 
astic about it as him.sclf, though Stumps remained 
comparatively indifferent. 
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CHAPTEIl XXII. 

BOH BiY— WHERE STUKPS COMBS TO QElff? 

Once again ^ve must beg the patient reader to 
skip with us over time and space, until we find 
ourselves in the great city of Bombay. 

It is a great day for Bombsy, Natives and 
Europeans alike are unusually excited. Something 
of an unwonted nature is evidently astir. Down 
at the sea the cause of the excitement is explained, 
for the Great Eastern steamship lias just arrived, 
laden with tlie telegraph cable which is to connect 
England with her possessions in the East. The 
streets and quays are crowded with the men of 
many nations and various creeds, to say nothing of 
varied costume. Turbans and chimuey-pots salaam 
to each other, and fezes nod to straw hats and 
wide-awakes. Every one is more than usually 
sympathetic, for all have their minds, eyes, and 
hopes, more or less, centred on the " big ship," with 
her unique and precious cargo. 

But it is with neither the Great Eaytorn nor the 
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people — not even with the cable — that we have to 
do just now. Eemoving our eyes from such, we 
iix them and our attention on a very small steamer 
which lies alongside one of the whaives, and shows 
evidence of having been severely handled by winds 
and waves. 

At the time we direct attention to her, a few 
passengers were landing from this vessel, and 
atnong them were our friends, Sam Ship ton, Eobin 
Wright, Jim Slagg, John Shanks, alias Stumps, 
and Jxitta Laugley. Most of the passengers had 
luggage of some sort, but our friends possessed only 
a small bag cacb,. slung over their shoulders. A 
letter from the authorities of Sarawak coitified that 
they were honest men, 

** Now, Robiu," said Sum, as they pushed through 
the crowds, "there seems to me sometliing auspicious 
in our arriving about the same time with the Great 
Eastern, and 1 hope something may come of it, but 
our first business is to make inquiries for Mrs. 
LtVngley. We will therefore go and find the hotel 
to which we Lave been recommended, and make 
that our headquarters while we are engaged in our 
search/* 

" Can I lend you a hand, Mr. Shipton ?" usked 
Slagg, who had become, as it were, irresistibly more 
respectful to liobin and Sam since coming among 
civilised people. 
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" No, Slagg ; our nusaion ia too delicate to. admit 
of nuinbera. If we require your services wc '11 let 
you know," 

" Ah ! I see — too many cooks apt to spoil the 
broth. Well, iiiy mission will be to loaf about and 
see Bombay. You and I will pull together, Stumps." 

" No," said Stumps, to the surprise of his com- 
panions, " I 've got a private mission of my own — 
at least for this evening." 

" Well, please yourself, Stumpy," said Slagg with 
a good-humoured laugh, "you never was the best 
o' company, ao I woli't break my heart." 

At the hotel to which they had been recom- 
mended two rooms were engaged, — a small single 
room for Letta, and oue with two beds and a sofa 
for themselves. 

Having breakfasted and commended Letta to the 
landlady's care, Sam and llobin sallied forth to- 
gether, while Slagg and Stumps went their separates 
ways, having appointed to meet again in the 
evening for supper. 

We will follow the fortunes of Mr. John Shanks. 
That rather vacant and somewhat degenerate youth, 
having his precious bag slung from his shoulders, 
and his loft arm round it for further security, 
sauntered forth and began to view the town. His 
viewing it consisted chiefly in looking long and 
steadily at the shop windows of the principal 
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streets. There was a wlij^lit ic)iu;}i of cunning, how- 
ev(ir, in his expression, for he had rid himsolf, 
cleverly as he imagined, of his comrades, and 
meant to dispose of some of the contents of his 
bag to the best advantage, without letting them 
know the result 

In the prosecution of his deep-laid plans, Stumps 
attracted the attention of a gentleman with exceed- 
ingly black eyes and hair, a hook nose, and rather 
seedy garments. This gentleman followed Stumps 
with great care for a considerable time, watched 
him attentively, seemed to make up his mind about 
liim, and finally ran violently against him. 

*' Oh ! I do beg your pardon, sir. I am so sorry," 
he said in a slightly foreign accent, with an expres- 
sion of earnest distress on his not over-clean coun- 
tenance, " so very, very, sorry ; it was a piece of 
orange peel I almost fell ; but for your kind as- 
sistance I should have been down and, perhaps, 
broke my legs. Thank you, sir ; I do hope I have 
not hurt you against the wall Allow me to dust 
your sleeve." 

" Oh ! you've done me no damage, old genTman," 
said Stumps, rather flattered by the man's attention 
and urbanity, " I 'm all right ; I ain't so easy hurt. 
You needn't take on so." 

" But I camiot help take on so/' returned the 
seedy man, with an irresistibly bland smile, '* it is 


278 THE BATTEEY AND THE BOILETt. 

60 good of you to piake light of it, yet I might 
almost say you saved my life, for a fall to an elderly 
man is always very dangerous. Will you not allow 
me to give my benefactor a drink ? See, here is a 
shop." 

Stumps chanced to be very hot and thirsty at 
the time ; indeed he had been meditating some such 
indulgence, and fell into the trap at once. Accept- 
ing the offer with a " well, I don't mind if I do," 
he entered the drinking saloon and sat down, while 
his new friend called for brandy and water. 

'* You have come from a long voyage, I see/' said 
the seedy man, pulling out a small case and offering 
Stumps a cigar. 

" liow d'ee know that 1 ** asked Stumps bluntly. 

"Because I see it in your bronzed face, and, 
excuse me, somewhat threadbare garments." 

" Oh 1 as to that, old man, I Ve got tin enough 
to buy a noo rig out, but I 'm in no hurry," 

He glanced unintentionally at his bag as he 
spoke, and the seedy man glanced at it too — inten- 
tionally. Of course Stumps's glance let the cat out 
of the bag ! 

" Come," said the stranger, when the brandy was 
put before them, " drink — drink to — to the girls 
we left behind us!" 

" I left no girl behind me" said Stumps. 

** Well then," cried the seedy man,' with irresis- 
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tible good humour, "let iis drliik success to absent 
friends and confusion to our foes." 

This seemed to meet the youth's views, for, with- 
out a word of comment, he drained his glass nearly 
to the bottom 

" Ha ! that *s good. Nothiu* like brandy and 
water on a hot day." 

"Except brandy and water on a cold day, my 
dear, * returned the Jew — for such he was ; " there 
is not much to choose between them. Had you not 
better take otf your bag ? it incommodes you in so 
narrow a seat. Let me help — No ?" 

" You let alone my bag/' growled Stumps angrily, 
with a suddeu clutc]^ at it 

" WaiU^r! bring a light. My cigar is out" said 
the Jew, affecting not to observe Stumps's tone or 
manner. " It is strange," he went on, " how, some- 
tunes, you find a bad cigar — a very bad cigar— -in 
the midst of good ones. Yours is going well, I 
think." 

" Well enough,'* answered Stumps, taking another 
pidl at the brandy and water. 

The seedy man now launched out into a pleasant 
light discourse about Bombay and its ways, which 
highly interested his poor victim. He made no 
further allusion to the bag, Stumps's behaviour 
having betrayed all he required to know, namely, 
that its contents were vahiablo. 
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Soon the brandy began to take effect on Stumps, 
and, as he was unaccustomed to such potent drink 
besides being unused to self-restraint, he would 
speedily have made himself a fit subject for tlie 
care of the police, which would not have suited his 
new friend at alL When, therefore. Stumps put 
out his hand to grasp his tumbler for another 
draught, his anxious friend inadvertently knocked 
it over, and then begged his pardon profusely. 
Before Stumps could decide whether to call for 
another glass at the risk of having to pay for it 
himself, the Jew pointed to a tall, sallow-faced man 
who sat in a corner smoking and reading a news- 
paper. 

" Do you see him ?" he asked, in a low mysterious 
whisper. 

"Yes; who is he? what about him?" asked the 
youth in a similar whisper. 

*' He 's an opium-smoker." 

"Is he?" said Stumps with a vacant stare, 
*• What's that?" 

Upon this text the seedy man delivered a dis- 
course on the pleasures of opium-smoking, which 
quite roused the interest and curiosity of his 
hearer. 

''But is it 80 very nice to smoke opium?" he 
asked, after listeuiug for some time. 

" Ni^je, my dear ? I should think it is — very nice 
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bnt very wrong — oh ! very wrong. Perhaps we 
ought not even to sp(?ak about it'* 

"Nonsense !*' said the now half- tipsy lad with an 
air of deterniination. " I should like to try it. Come, 
you know where I could have a pipe. Let 'a go." 

**Not for worlds/' said the man with a look of 
remonstrance. 

" Oh, yes you will/' returned Stumps, rising. 

" Well, you are a wilful man, and if you will I 
suppose you must/' said the Jew. 

He rose with apparent reluctance, paid the 
reckoning, and led liis miserable victim into one of 
\]ie numerous dens of iniquity which exist in the 
lowest parts of that city. There he furnished the 
lad with a pipe of opium, and, while he was in the 
state of semi-stupor resulting therefrom, removed 
his bag of treasure, wluch he found, to his delight, 
contained a far richer prize than he had antici- 
pated, despite the quantity of trash with which it 
was partly filled. 

Having sectired this, he waited until Stumps had 
partially recovered, and then led him into one of 
the most crowded thoroughfares. 

" Now, my boy," he said affectionately, " I think 
you are much better. You can walk alone," 

" I should think I could," he replied, indignantly 
shaking off the man's grasp. *'\Vh — what d'ee 
take me for ?** 
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He drew his hand across bis eyes, as if to clear 
away the cloud that still oppressed him, and stared 
stenily before him, then he stared, less sternly, on 
eitlier side, then he wheeled round and stared 
anxiously behind him. Then clapping his left 
hand quickly to his side, he became conscious that 
his bag was gone, and that his late friend had taken 
an abrupt departure without bidding him farewell 
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CHArXER XXITL 

SrrrMPS IN DESPAIR— AND rOMBAY IN BAPTOIIKS. 

Wjikn Mr. John Shanks itialised the full extent 
of his loss, his first hnpulse was to seize hold of the 
nearest passer-hy and strangle him ; his next, to 
dash down a narrow street close beside him in pur- 
suit of some one; his next, to howl " stop thief!" 
and "murder!" and his next, to stare into a shop 
window in blank dismay, and meditate. 

Of these various impulses, he gave way only to 
the last. His meditations, however, were confused 
and unsatisfactory. Turning from them abruptly, 
he hurried along the street at a furious walk, mut- 
tering, ''1*11 go an' tell Slagg," Then, pausing 
abruptly, "No, I won't, I *11 go an' inform the pleece." 

Under this new impulse he hurried forward again, 
jostling people as he went, and receiving a good 
deal of rough-handling in return. Presently he 
came to a dead halt, and with knitted brows and 
set teeth, hissed, "I'U go and drown myself." 

Full of this intention he broke into a run, but 
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not being acquainted with the place, found it 
necessary to ask his way to the port This some- 
what sobered him, but did not quite change his 
mind, so that when he eventually reached the 
neighbourhood of the shipping, he was still going 
at a quick excited walk. He was stopped by a 
big and obviously eccentric sea-captain, or mate, 
who asked him if he happened to know of any 
active stout young fellow who wanted to ship in a 
tight little craft about to sail for old England. 

" No T don't," said Stumps, angrily. 

*• Come now, think again," said the skipper, in 
no degree abashed, and putting on a nautical grin, 
which was meant for a winning smile. " I 'm rather 
short-handed ; give good wages ; have an amiable 
temper, a good craft, and a splendid cook. You 're 
just the active spirited fellow that I want. You'll 
ship now, eh?" 

" No I won't," said Stumps, sulkily, endeavouring 
to push past. 

" Well well, no offence. Keep an easy mind, and 
if you should chance to change it, just come and 
see me, Captain Bounce, of the Swordfish, There 
she lies, in all her beauty, quite % picture. Good 
day." 

The eccentric skipper passed on, but Stumps did 
not move. He stood there with his eyes riveted 
on the pavement, and his lips tightly compressed. 
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Pjvidenhly tlio drowning i)hui liiul boon abandoned 
for something else — something that caused him to 
Irowu, then to smile, then to grow slightly pale, 
and then to laugh somewhat theatrically. While 
in this mood he was suddenly pushed to one feide 
by some one who said — 

"The track's made for walkin' on, not standing 
young — Hallo 1" 

It was Slagg who had thus roughly encountered 
his mate. 

" Why, Stumpg, what *9 the matter with you ?" 

" Nothing," 

" Where 'ave you bin to ?" 

" Nowhere." 

" Who's bin afrightenin' of you 1* 

" Nobody." 

" Nothin', nowhere, an* nobody," repeated his 
friend ; " that 's what I calls a coorious combination 
for a man who 's as white as a sheet one moment, 
and as red as a turkey-cock the next." 

" Well, Slagg," said Stumps, recovering himself a 
little, " the fact is, I've been taken in and robbed." 

Hereupon he related all tlio circumstances of 
his late adventure to his astonished and disgusted 
comrade, who asserted roundly that he was a big 
booby, quite unfit to take care of himself 

" Hows'ever, we must do the best we can for you," 
he continued, " bo come along to the police-offica" 
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Information of the robbery was given, and in- 
quiries instituted without delay, but without avail. 
Indeed the chief officer held out little hope of ulti- 
mate success; nevertheless, Slagg endeavoured to 
buoy up his friend with assurances that they must 
surely get hold of the thief in the long-run. 

" And if we don%" he said to Robin and Samt, 
during a private conversation on the subject that 
same night, " we must just give him each a portion 
of what we have, for the poor stoopid has shared 
our trials, and ought to share our luck." 

While Stumps was being thus fleeced in the 
lower part of the city, Eobin and Sam had gone to 
make inquities about Mrs. Langley, and at the 
(Jovernment House they discovered a clerk who 
had formerly been at Sarawak, and had heard of 
the fire, the abduction of the little girl, and of Mis. 
Laugley having afterwards gone to Bombay ; but he 
also told them, to their great regret, that she had 
left for England six mouths before their arrival, and 
he did not know her address, or even the part of 
England to which she had gone. 

"But," continued the clerk, who was a very 
friendly fellow, " 111 make inquiries, and let you 
know the result, if you leave me your address. 
Meanwhile you can amuse yourself by paying a 
visit to that wonderful ship, the Great Eastern, 
which has come to lay a submarine telegraph cable 
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between this and Aden.. - Of course you have heard 
of her arrival— perhaps seen her." 

" yes," replied liobin. " We intend to visit 
her at once. She is an old acquaintance of mine, 
as I was in her when she laid the Atlantic cable in 
1 865. Does Captain Anderson still command her ?" 

" No," answered the clerk, ^ho seemed much 
interested in what Eobin ,said-., "She is now com- 
mand^- ^by Captain Halpin." 

That evenipg Robin tried to console poor Letta 
in her disappointment at not finding her mother, 
and Sam sought to comfort Stumps for the loss of 
his treasure. Neither comforter was very suc- 
cessful. Letta wept in spite of Eobin, and Stumps 
absolutely refused to be comforted ! 

Next day, however, the tears were dried, and 
Letta became cheery again in the prospect of a visit 
to the Great Eastern. 

But Stumps was no better. Indeed he seemed 
worse, and flatly refused to accompany them on 
their trip, although all the world of Bombay was 
expected to go. 

** stumps, Stumps, 
Down iQ the dumps I 

Pown in the dumps so low — I " 

Sang Jim Slagg as he waved his liand in farewell 
on quitting the hotel. " Good-bye, my boy, and get 
youi' sj»irits up before wo return, if you can," 
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'* I '11 try," replied Stumps with a grim smile. 

The event which stirred the city of Bombay to 
its centre at this time was indeed a memorable one. 
The connecting of India with En^^^ nd direct by a 
deep-sea cable was a matter of the greatest import- 
ance, because the land telegraph which existed at 
the time was wretchedly worked, passing, as it did, 
through several countries, which involved translation 
and re-translation, I3e3ides subjectiag messages to 
needless delay on the part of unbusiness-like peoples. 
In addition to the brighter prospects which the 
proposed cable wa« opening up, the presence of the 
largest ship that had ever yet been constructed was a 
point of oTerwhelniing attraction, and so great were 
the crowds that went on board to see the marine 
wonder, that it was found somewhat difficult to 
carry on the necessary work of coaling and making 
preparations for the voyaga 

" Eobin/' said Sam, as they walked along with 
Lctta between them, " I 've just discovered that the 
agent of theTelegraph Construction and Maintenance 
Company is an old friend of miAe. He has been 
busy erecting a cable landing-house on the shores 
of I5ack Bay, so we '11 go there first and get him 
to accompany us to the big ship." 

" Good," said Kobin, " if it is not too far for Letta 
to walk/' 

The lauding-liouse, which they soon reached. 
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fitood near to the^'^green " where the Bombay and 
J>aroda Kailway tumbled out its stream of cotton 
until the region became a very sea of balea It 
was a little edifice with a thatched roof and Venetian 
blinds, commanding a fine view of the whole of 
Back Bay, with Malabar Point to the right and 
the governor's liouse iinbedded in trees. Long 
lines of surf marked the position of ugly rocks 
wliich were visible at low water, but among these 
there was a jjatliway of soft sand marked off by 
stakes, along which the shore-end of tlio cable was 
to lie. 

For the reception of the extreme end of the cable 
there was-* provided, in the cable-house, a testing 
table of solid masonry, with a wooden top on which 
the testing instruments were to stand ; the great 
delicacy of these instruments rendering a fixed table 
indispensable. 

When our friends reached the cable-house, native 
labourers, in picturesque Oriental costume, were 
busy thatching its roof or painting it blue, while 
some were screwing its parts together ; for the 
house, with a view to future l-elegraphic require- 
ments, was built so a^ to come to pieces for ship- 
ment to still more di stint quarters of the globe. 

Sam s friend could not go with him, he said, but 
he would introduce him to a young acquaintance 
among the working engineers who was going oif 

r 
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with a party in half ai^fiour or so. Accordingly, 
in a short time thejr were gliding over the bay, and 
ere long stood on the deck of the big ship. 

" Oh, Letta ! " said Eobin, with a glitter of enthu- 
siasm in his eyes, as he gazed round on the well- 
remembered deck, " it feels like meeting an old 
friend after a long separation." 

" IIow nice I" said Letta. 

This " how nice " of the child was, so to speak, a 
point of great attraction to our hero. She always 
accompanied it with a smile so full of sympathy, 
interest, and urbanity, that it became doubly 
significant on her lips. Letta was precocious. 
She had grown so rapidly in sympathetic capacity 
and intelligence, since becoming acquainted with 
her new friends, that Kobin had gradually come to 
speak to her about his thoughts and feelings very 
much as he used to speak to cousin Madge when 
he was a boy. 

"Yes," he continued, "I had forgotten how big 
she was, and she seems to me actually to have 
grown bigger. There never was a ship like her in 
the world. Such huge proportions, such a vast 
sweep of graceful lines. The chief difference that 
I observe is the coat of white paint they have given 
her. She seems to have been whitewashed (vf^ 
stein to stem. It was for the heat^ I fancy." 

"Yes, sii, it wor," said a bluff cabie-mau who 
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chanced to overhear the remark, "an' if you wot 
in the tanks, you *d 'ave tblcssed Capt*n Halpin for 
wot he done. W'y, sir, that coat o' whitewash 
made a difference o* no less than eight degrees in 
tlie cable-tanks the moment it was putt on. Before 
that we was nigh stooed alive. Arter that we've 
on'y bin baked." 

" Indeed ? " said Robin, but before he could say 
tnore the bluff cable-man had returned to his bakery. 

" Just look here," he continued, turning again to 
Letta ; "the great ships around us seem like little 
ones, by contrast, and the little ones like boats, 
—don't they?" 

" Yes, and the boats like toys," said Letta, " and 
the people in them like dolls/' 

*' True, little one, and yonder comes a toy steamer,** 
said Sam, who had been contemplating the paying- 
out gear in silent admiration, " with some rather 
curious dolls on it." 

*' Oh !" exclaimed Letta, with great surprise, 
" look, Kobin, look at the horses — ^just as if we were 
on shore !" 

Among the many surprising things on board of 
the big ship, few were more striking for incongruity 
than the pair of grey carriage-horses, to which Letta 
i^rred, taking their morning exercise composedly 
up and down one side of the deck, with a groom 
at their heads. 
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The steamer referred to by Sam wa^ one which 
contained a large party of Hindu and Parsce ladies 
and cliildren who had come off to see the ship. 
These streamed into her iii a bright procession, and 
were soon scattered about, making the decks and 
saloons like Eastern flower-beds with their many- 
coloured costumes — of red, pink, white, ami yellow 
silks and embroideries, and bracelets, brooches, 
nose-rings, anklets, and other gold and silver orna- 
ments* 

The interest taken by the natives in the Great 
Eastern was naturally great, and wag unexpectedly 
illustrated in the following manner. Captain 
Halpin, anticipating difficulties in the matter of 
coaling and otherwise carrying on the work of the 
expedition, had resolved to specify particular days 
for sight-seers, and to admit them by ticket, on 
which a small fee was charged — the sum thus raised 
to be distributed among the crew at the e^d of the 
voyage. In order to meet the convenience of the 
" upper ten " of English at Bombay, the charge at 
first was two rupees (about 4s.), and it was adver- 
tised that the ship woidd afterwards be thrown 
open at lower rates, but to the surprise of all, from 
an early hour on the two-rupee day the ship was 
beset by Parsees, Hindus, •and Mohammedans, so 
that eventually, on all sides — on the decks, the 
bridge, the paddle-boxes, dowrP in the saloons, out* 
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side the cable-tanks, mixed up with the machinery, 
olusLering round the huge red buoys, and at tlie 
door of the testing-room — the snowy robes, and 
strange head-dresses, bright costumes, brighter eyes, 
brown faces, and turbans far outnumbered the stiff 
and sombre Europeans. These people evidently 
regarded the Great Eastern as one' of the wonders 
of the world. "The largest vessel ever seen in 
Bombay," said an enthusiastic Parsee, " used to be 
the Bates Family, of Liverpool, and now there she 
lies alongside of us looking like a mere jolly- 
boat." 

While Sam and his friends were thus standing 
absorbed by the contemplation of the curious sights 
and sounds around them, one of the engineer staff, 
who had served on board during the laying of the 
1866 Atlantic cable, chanced to pass, and, recognis- 
ing Robin as an old friend, grasped and shook his 
hand warmly. Robin was not slow to rotui'ii the 
greeting. 

"Frank Hedley," he exclaimed, " why, I thought 
you had gone to California !" 

"Eobin Wright," replied the young engineer, " I 
thought you were dead ! " 

" Not yet," returned Jiobin ; " I 'm thankful to 
report myself alive and well." 

"But you ought to be dond," jiei'sisted Frank, 
" for you 've been mourned as sucli for nigh a 
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couple of years. At least the vessel in whibh you 
sailed has aever been heard o^ and the last time I 
saw your family, not four months since, they had 
all gone into mourning for you." 

"Poor mother l" murmured Eobin, his eyes filling 
with tears, " but, please God, we shall meet again 
before long." 

" Come — come down with me to the engine-room 
and have a talk about it," said Frank, " and let 
your friends come too." 

Just as he spoke, one of the little brown-faced 
Mohammedan boys fixed his glittering eyes on an 
opening in the bulwarks of the ship, through which 
the water could be seen glancing brightly. That 
innate spirit of curiosity peculiar to small boys all 
the world over, induced him to creep partly through 
the opening and glance down at the sparkling fluid. 
That imperfect notion of balance, not infrequent in 
small boys, caused him to tip over and cleave the 
water with his head. His Mohammedan relatives 
greeted the incident with shrieks of alarm. Robin, 
who had seen him tip over, being a good swimmer, 
and piompt to act, went through the same hole like 
a fish-torpedo, and caught the bi*own boy by the 
hair, as he rose to the surface with staring eyes, out- 
spread fingers, and a bursting cry. 

Rope-ends, life-buoys, and other things were 
flung over the side ; oars were plunged ; boats 
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darted forward ; fifty efforts at rescue were made 
in as many seconds, for there was wealth of aid at 
hand, and in a wonderfully brief space of time the 
brown boy was restored to his grateful frien<is, 
while Eobin, enveloped in a suit of dry clothes 
much too large for him, was seated with his friend 
the engineer down among the great cranks, and 
wheels, and levers, of the regions below. 

'* It 's well the sharks weren't on the outlook," 
said Frank Uerllcy, as he brought forward a small 
bench for Letta, Sam, and Jim Slagg. " You won't 
mind the oily smell, my dear," he said to T^tta. 

"0 no. I rather like it,'* replied the accom- 
modating child. 

**It's said to be fattening," remarked Slagg, "even 
when taken through the nose." 

" Come now, let me hear all about my dear 
mother and the rest of them, Frank," said Eobin, 

Frank began at once, and, for a considerable 
time, conversed about the sayings and doings of 
the Wright family, and of the world at large, and 
about the loss of the cable-ship ; but gradually and 
slowly, yet surely, the minds and converse of the 
little party cajne round to the all-absorbing topic, 
like the needle to the pole ! 

" So, you 're actually going to begin to coal 
to-morrow?" said Sam. 

" Yea, and we hope to be ready in a few days to 
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lay the shore-end of the cable," answered the young 
engineer. 

" But have they not got land lines of telegraph 
wliich work well enough ? " asked Eobin, 

" Land lines ! " exclaimed Frank, with a look of 
contempt. "Yes, they have, and no doubt the 
lines are all right enough, but the people through 
whose countries they pass are all wrong. Why, 
the Government lines are so frequently out of order 
just now, that their daily condition is reported on 
as if they were noble invalids. Just listen to this 
(he caught up a very much soiled and Oiled news- 
paper) — 'Telegraph Line Eeports, Kurrachee, 2d 
Feby., 6 P.M. — Cable communication perfect to Fao ; 
Turkish line is interrupted beyond Semawali ; 
Persian line interrupted beyond Shiraz.' And it 
is constajitly like that — the telegraphic disease, 
though intermittent, is chronic. One can nevc;r 
bo sure when the line may be unfit for duty. Some- 
times from storms, sometimes from the assassina- 
tion of the operators in wild districts through which 
the land wires pass, and sometimes from the de- 
struction of lines out of pure mischief, the telegraph 
is often beaten by the mail" 

" Tliere seems, indeed, much need for a cable 
direct,** said Sam, "which will make us independent 
of Turks, Persians, Arabs, and all tlie rest of tlicli^ 
]\y the way, how lon^i^ it? your cable ?" 
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"Tlie cable now in our tanks is 2375 nautical 
ft) lies long, but our companion ships, the Hibernia, 
Chiltcrn,and Hawk, cany among them 1225 miles 
more, making a total of 3 GOO nautical miles, which 
18 equal, as you know, to 4050 statute milea This 
is to suffice for the commimication between Bombay 
and Aden, and for the connecting of the Malta and 
Alexandria lines. They are now laying a cable 
between England, Gibmltar, and Malta, so that 
when all is coutpleted there will be one line of 
direct submarine telegraph unbroken, except at 
Suez. 

" Magnificent !" exclaimed Robin, "why, it won*t 
be long before we shall be able to send a message 
to India and get a reply in the same day." 

" In the same day !" cried Sam, slapping hia 
thigh ; " mark my words, as uncle lUk used to say, 
you '11 be able to do that, my boy, within the same 
hour before long." 

" Come, Sam, don't indulge in prophecy. It does 
not become you," said Robim " By the way, Frank, 
what about uncle Rik? You have scarcely men- 
tioned him/* 

" Oh ! he's the same hearty old self-opinionated 
fellow as ever. Poor fellow, he was terribly cut up 
about your supposed death. I really believe that 
he finds it liard even to smile now, much leas to 
laugh. As for Tkhid<^e, she won't believe that you 
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are lost — at least she won't admit it, though it is 
easy to see that anxiety has told upon her." 

** I wonder how my poor old mother has took it," 
said Slagg, pathetically. " But she *s tough, an' 
can't be got to believe things easy. She '11 hold 
out till I turn up, I dessay, and when I present 
myself she '11 say, ' I know'd it !' " 

" But to return to the cable," said Sam, with an 
apologetic smile. " Is there any great difference 
between it and the old ones V 

" Not very much. We have found, however, 
that a little marine wretch called the teredo at- 
tacks hemp so greedily that we've had to invent 
a new compound wherewith to coat it, namely, 
ground flint or silica, pitch, and tar, which gives 
the teredo the toothache, I suppose, for it turns 
him off effectually. We have also got an inter- 
mediate piece of cable to affix between the heavy 
shore -end and the light deep-sea portion. There 
are, of course, several improvements in the details 
of construction, but essentially it is th^ same as the 
cables you have already seen, with its seven copper 
wires covered with gutta-percha, and other insu- 
lating and protecting substances." 

" It 's what I calls a tremendious undertakin'," 
aaid Slagg. 

" It is indeed," assented Frank, heartily, for like 
all the rest of the crew, from the captain down- 
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wards, he was quite enthusiastic about the ship and 
her work. " Why, when you come to think of it, 
it's unbelievable. I sometiines half expect to 
waken up and lind it is all a dream. Just fancy. 
We left England with a freight of 21,000 tons. 
Tho day is not long past when T thought a ship 
of 1000 tons a big one ; what a mite that is to our 
Leviathan, as she used to be called. We had 5512 
tons of cable, 3824 tons of fuel, 6499 tons of coal 
and electric apparatus and appliances when we 
started ; the whole concern, ship included, being 
valued at somewhere about two millions sterling. 
It may increase your idea of the si^e and needs 
of our little household when I tell you that the 
average quantity of coal burned on the voyage out 
has been 200 tons a day." 

" It 'a a positive romance in facts and figures," 
said Sam. 

'* A great reahty, you should have said " remarked 
Ptobin. 

And so, romancing on this reality of facts and 
figures in many a matter-of-fact statement and 
figurative rejoinder, they sat there among the great 
€ranks, and valves, and pistons, and levers, until 
the declining day warned them that it was time to 
go ashore* 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

SHOWS THB DKBADFUL DEPILAVrrY OP MAN, AND THB AMA^TNO 
EPJBOTS OF BLBOTHIOAL TBBATMBNT ON MAN AND BBAStf. 

Meanwhile Stumps went back to the hotel to 
brood over his misfortunes, and hatch out the plan 
which his rather unfertile brain had devised. 

Seated on a chair, with his elbows on his knees, 
his chin in his hands, and his nails between his 
teeth, he stared at a corner of the room, nibbled 
and meditated. There was notliing peculiar about 
tlm corner of the room at which he stared, save that 
there stood in it a portmanteau which Sam had 
bought the day before, and in which were locked 
his and Robin's bags of treasure. 

" If I could only manage to get away by rail to— 
to — anywhere, I 'd do it," he muttered. 

Almost simultaneously he leaped from his chair, 
reddened, and went to look out at the window, for 
some one had tapped at the door, 

" Come in," he said with some liesitation. 

" GenTman wants you, sir/' said a w^.iter, ushering 


Tin<: I5ATTEUY AND THE BOILER. 301 

in the ideulical captain wlio had stopped Stumps 
on the street that day, 

" Excuse me, young man," he said, taking a cliair 
without invitation, " I saw you enter tk'ij hotel, and 
followed you." 

** Well, and what business had you to follow me?" 
demanded Stumps, feeling uneasy. 

" Oh, none — none at all, on'y I iind I must sail 
this afternoon, an' I Ve took a fancy to you, an' 
hope you've made up your mind to ship with me." 

Stumps lie si bated a moment. 

*' Well, yes, I have," he said, with sudden resolu- 
tion. " When must I be on board ?" 

" At four, sharp," said the captain, rising. " I like 
promptitude. All right. Don't fail me." 

" I won't," said Stumps, with emphasis. 

When the captain was gone, Stumps went ner- 
vously to the door and peeped out. Nothing was 
visible, save the tail of a waiter's retiring coat. 
Cautiously shutting and bolting the door, he took 
up a strong walking-cane, and, after some difficulty, 
forced the lock of the portmanteau therewith. Abs- 
tracting from it the two bags containing the trea- 
sures of his mates Eobin and Sam, he wrapped them 
in a handkerchief, and put them into a canvas bag, 
which he had purchased for the reception of his own 
wardrobe. Taldng this under his ariu he went quietly 
out of the hotel into the street and disa^>peai'ei 
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He was closely followed by a waiter who had 
taken the liberty of peeping through the key-hole 
when he committed the jobbery, and who never lost 
sight of him till he had seen him embark in a 
vessel in the harbour, named the Fairy Queen, ajud 
heard him give his name as James Gibson. Then 
he returned to the hotel, giving vent to his senti- 
ments in the following soliloquy — ' 

"Of course it is no business of- yours, John 
Eibbon, whether m^n choose to open t^eir comrades* 
portmantys with keys or walkin'-stick^, but it is 
well for you to note the facts that came under your 
observation, and to reveal them to them as they 
concern —for a consideration.^ 

But the waiter did not at that time obtain an 
opportunity to reveal his facts to those whom they 
concemed^or Sam, Eobin, Slagg, and Letta did not 
return to the hotel, but sent a pencil note to Stumps 
instead, to the effect that they had received an 
invitation from a telegraph official to pay him a 
visit at his residence up country ; that, as he was 
to carry them off in his boat to the other side of the 
bay, they would not have an opportunity of calling 
to bid him. Stumps, a temporary farewell ; that, -he 
was to make himself as happy as he could in Bom- 
bay during their absence, keep on the rooms at the 
hotel, and settle the bills, and that all expenses 
would be paid by them on their return. 
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As the youth by whom this message was sent 
knew nothing about the senders or whither they 
had gone, and as Stumps did not again make his 
appearance, the landlord seized the few things that 
had been left by the supposed runaways. 

The invitation that had thus suddenly been given 
and accepted; was received from a gentleman named 
lledpath, an official in the Indian telegraph service. 
They had been introduced to him on board of the 
Great Eastern, by Sam's fi'iend, Frank Hedley, and 
he became so interested in their adventurous career 
that he be^ed them to visit his bungalow in a rather 
out-of-the-way part of the country, even if only for 
a few days. 

** It won't take us long to get there," he said, 
*' for the railway passes within thirty miles ©f it, 
and I '11 drive you over as pretty a piece of country 
as you could wish to see. I have a boat alongside, 
and must be oflF at once. Do come." 

"But there are so many of us, "objected Sam Shipton. 

" Pooh ! I could take a dozen more of you/' re- 
turned the hospitable electrician; "and my wife 
rejoices — absolutely rejoices — when I bring home 
unexpected company." 

** What a pattern she must be," said Slagg ; ** but 
excuse me, sir, since you are so good as to invite us 
all, may I make so bold as to ax if you Ve got a 
servauts'-'all?" 
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"Well, I've not got exactly that," replied lied- 
path, with an amused look; "but IVe got some- 
thing of the same sort for my servants. Why do 
you ask?" 

" Because, sir, I never did sail under false colours, 
and I ain't agoin' to begin now. I don*t se% up for 
a gentleman, and though circumstances has throwed 
me along wi* two of 'em, so that we Ve bin hail- 
feller-well-met for a time, I ain't agoia' to cou de- 
scend to consort wi' them always. If you 've got a 
servants'-'all, 1 11 come and thank 'ee ; if not, I '11 
go an' keep company wi' Stumps till Mr. Shipton 
comes back." 

" Very well, my good fellow, then you shall come, 
and we '11 find you a berth in the servants'- hall," 
said Eedpath, laughing. 

" But what about Stumps V* said Robin ; " he will 
wonder what has come over us. Could we not 
return to the hotel first ?" 

" Impossible," said the electrician ; " I have not 
time to wait My leave has expired. Besides, you 
can write him a note." 

So the note was written, as we have shown, and 
the party set out on their inland journey. 

Before starting, however, Frank Hedloy, the en- 
gineer, took Sam and rto\)in aside. 

" Now, think ovei^ what I have mentioned," he 
said^ "" and make up your minds. You see, 1 have 
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eoJLue influence at headquarters, and am qnitc sure 
I can get you both a berth on board to replace the 
men who have left us. I think I can even manage 
to find a corner for Slagg, if he is not particular." 

" We shall only be too happy to go if you can 
manage it," replied Eobin; "but Stumps, what 
about him? We can't leave Stumps behind, you 
know." 

"Well, 111 try to get Stumps smuggled aboard 
as a stoker or something, if possible, but to say 
truth, I don't feel quite so sure about that matter,'* 
replied Frank 

" But shall we have time for this trip if you 
should prove successful ?" asked Sam. 

"Plenty of time," returned his friend ; "coaling is a 
slow as well as a dirty process, and to ship thousands 
of tons is not a trifla I daresay we shall be more 
than a week here before the shore-end is fixed and 
all ready to start." 

** Well then, Frank," said Sam ; " adieu, till we 
meet as shipmatea" 

The railway soon conveyed our adventurers a 
considerable distance into the interior of the country. 

At the station where Redpath and his guests got 
out, a vehicle was procured sufficiently large to hohl 
them all, and the road over which they rapidly 
passed bore out the character which the electrician 
had given to it Every species of beautiful scenery 
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preseuted itself^ — froi^ the low scrubby plain, with 
clumps of tropical plants here and there, to undu- 
lating uplands and hills. 

" You must have ^ome difficulties in your tele- 
graph operations here/* said |iobin to Kedpatli, 
"with which we have not to contend. in Europe." 

" A few," replied his friend, ** especially in the 
wilder parts of the East. Would you believe it" 
he added, addressing himself to Letta, " that wild 
ammals frequently give us great trouble ? When- 
ever a wild pig, a tiger, or a buffalo, tykes it into 
his head to scratch himself, he uses one of our tele- 
graph posts if he finds it handy. Elephants some- 
times butt them down with their thick heads, by 
way of pastime, I suppose, for they are not usually 
fond of posts and wire as food. Then bandicoots 
and porcupines burrow under them and bring them 
to the ground, while kites and crows sit on the 
wires and weigh them down. Monkeys, as usual, 
are most mischievous, for they lay hold of the wires 
with tails and paws, swinging from one to another, 
and thuQ form living conductors, which tend to 
mix and confuse the messages." 

** But does not the electricity hurt the monkey*?'' 
asked Letta. 

" no ! It does them no injury ; and birds sitting 
on the wires are never killed by it, as many people 
supposa The electricity passes them unharmed, 
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and keeps faithfully to the wire. If a monkey, in- 
deed, had a tail long enough to reach from the wire 
to the ground, and were to wet itself thoroughly, it 
might perhaps draw off some of the current, but for- 
tunately the tails of monkeys are limited. We often 
find rows of birds lying dead below our telegraph 
lines; but these have been killed by flying against 
them, the wires b'eing scarcely visible among trees." 

" And what about savages, sir?" asked Jim Slagg, 
who had become deeply interested- in the tele- 
graphist's discourse ; " don't they bother you some- 
times?" 

"Of course they do," replied Eedpath, with a 
laugh, ''and do us damage at times, though we 
bother them too, occasionally." 

** How do you manage that, sir ? " asked Jim. 

" Well, you must know we have been much hin- 
dered in our work by the corraptness and stupidity of 
Eastern officials in many places, and by the destructive 
propensities and rapacity of Kurds and wandering 
Arabs and semi-savages, who have found our posts 
in the desert good for firewood and our wires for 
arrow-heads or some such implements. Some of 
otir pioneers in wild regions have been killed by 
robbers when laying the lines, while others have 
escaped only by fighting for their lives. Super- 
stition, too, has interfered with us sadly, though 
sometimes it has come to our aid" 
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" There was one eccentric Irishman — one of the 
best servants I ever had," continued Redpath, 
"who once made a sort of torpedo arrangement 
which achieved wonderful success. The fellow ia 
with mfe still, and it is a treat to hear Flinn, that 'a 
his name, tell the story, but the fun of it mostly 
lies in the expressive animation of his own face, 
and the richness of his brogue as he tells it 

"'I was away in the dissert somewheres/ he is 
wont to say, * I don't rightly remimber where, for my 
brain 's no better than a sive at geagraphy, but it 
was a wild place, anyhow — bad luck to it I WeU, 
we had sot up a line o* telegraph in it, an' wan o* 
the posts was stuck in the ground not far from a 
pool o' wather where the wild bastes was used to 
dhrink of a night, an' they tuk a mighty likin' to 
this post, which they scrubbed an* scraped at till 
they broke it agin an' agin» Ochl it's me heart 
was broke intirely wi* them. At last I putt me 
brains in steep an' got up an invintion. It wouldn't 
be aisy to explain it, specially to onacientific people. 
No matter, it was an electrical arrangement, which 
I fixed to the post, an' bein' curious to know how 
it would work, I wint down to the pool an' hid tne- 
sUf in a hole of a rock, wid a big stone over me an 
ferns all round about. 1 tuk me rifle, av coorse, just 
for company, you know, but not to shoot, for I 'm 
not bloodthirsty, by no means. Well, I hadn't bin 
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long down whin a nistle in the laves towld me 
that somethin' was comin*, an' sure enough down 
trotted a little deer — as purty a thing as yon could 
wish to see. It took a dhrink, tremhlin* all the time, 
an' there was good cause, for another rustlin' wag 
heard. Off wint the deer, just as a panther o' some 
sort jumped out o' the jungle an' followed it Bad 
luck go wid ye I says I ; hut I 'd scarce said it whin 
a loud crashing in the jungle towld me a buffalo or 
an elephant was comin'. It was an elephant. He 
wint an' took a long pull at the pool After that 
he goes straight to the post. Ha ! says I, it 's an 
owld friend o' yours, I see. When he putt his 
great side agin' it, for the purpose of scratchin*, 
he got a shock from my electrical contrivance that 
caused his tail to stand upon end, and the hairs at 
its point to quiver. Wid a grunt he stood back 
an' gave the post a look o' surprise, as much as to 
say. Did ye do that a-purpose, ye spalpeen ? Then 
he tried it again, an' got another shock that sot 
up his dander, for he twisted his long nose round 
the post, goin' to pull it down, no doubt, but he got 
another shock on the nose that made him squeal 
an' draw back. Then he lowered his great head for 
a charge. It's all over wid ye now, me post, says 
I; but the baste changed its mind, and wint off 
wid its tail an' trunk in the air, trumpetin' as if 
it had got the toothache. Well, after that nothiu' 
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came for some time, and I thiak I must hi£vi& gone 
off to slape, for I was awoke by a most tremendioua 
roar. Lookin' up I saw a tiger sprawlin' ou his 
back beside the post ! Av coorse the shock wasn't 
enough to have knocked the bast^ over. I suppose 
it had tripped in the surprise. Anyhow it jumped 
up and seized the post with claws an' teeth, whin av 
coorse it got another shock that caused it to jump 
back about six yards, with its tail curled, its hair 
all on end, all its claws out, an' its eyes blazin'. 
Tou seem to feel it, says I — in to meself, for fear 
he'd hear me. He didn't try it again, but wint 
away into the bush like a war-rocket. After 
that, five or six little wild pigs came down, an' 
the smallest wan wint straight up to the post an' 
putt his nose to it. He drew back wid a jerk, an' 
gave a scream that seemed to rend all his vitals. 
You don't like it, thinks I ; but, faix, it looked as if 
I was wrong, for he tried it again. Another shock 
he got, burst himself a'most wid a most fearful 
yell, an' bolted. His brothers didn't seem to under- 
stand it quite. They looked after him in surprise. 
Then the bi^est wan gave a wriggle of his curly 
tail, an' wint to the post as if to inquire what was 
the matter. When he got it on the nose the effect 
was surprisin'. The curl of his tail came straight 
out, an' it quivered for a minute all over, wid its 
mouth wide open. The screech had stuck in hi^ 
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throat, . but it came oiit at last so fierce that the 
othet pigs had to join in self-defence. I stuck 
my fingers in my ears and shut me eyes. When I 
opened them ;a,gain the pigs were gone. It's my 
opinion they were all dissolved, like the zine 
plates in a used-up batteiy ; but I can't prove that 
Well, while I was cogitatin' on the result of my 
little invintion, what should walk out o' the woods 
but a man ! At first I tuk him for a big monkey, 
for the light wasn't very good, but he had a gun on 
his shoulder, an' some bits o' clothes on, so I knew 
him for a human. Like the rest o' them, he wint 
up to the post an' looked at it, but didn't touch it 
Then he came to the pool an' tuk a dhrink, an' 
spread out his blanket, an' began to arrange matters 
for spendin' the r^,st o' the night there. Av coorse 
he pulled out his axe, for he couldn't do widout fire 
to kape the wild bastes off. An' what does he do . 
but go straight up to my post an' lift his axe for a 
good cut. Hallo ! says I, pretty loud, for I was 
a'most too late. Whew I What a jump he gave 
— six futt if it was an inch. Whin he came down 
he staggered with his back agin the poet That was 
enough. The jump he tuk before wao nothin' to 
what he did after. I all but lost sight of him 
among the branches. When he returned to the 
ground it was flat on his face he fell, an', rowlin* 
over his head, came up on his knees with a roar 
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tJiBtputt tlie tigets and pigs to shame. Sarves you 
nght, says I, steppin' ouiT^f my hole, Av coorse 
be thought I was a divil of some sort, for he turned 
as white in the face as a brown man could, an* 
bolted without so much as sayin' farewell The 
way that nigger laid his legs along the ground was 
a caution. Ostriches are a joke to it I picked up 
his blanket an' fetched it home as a keepsake, an' 
from that day to this the telegraph posts have been 
held sacred by man an' baste all over that part of 
the country.' " 

"I'd like to meet wi' the feller that told that 
yam," said Jim Slagg. 

" So should I," said Letta^ laughing. 

"Ton shall both have your wish, for there 
he stands," said Eedpath, as they dashed round 
the comer of a bit of jungle, on the other 
side of which lay as pretty a bungalow as one 
could wish to see. A man-servant who had 
heard the wheels, was ready at the gate to 
receive the reins, while under the verandah 
stood a pretty little woman to receive the 
visitors. Beside her was a black nurse with a 
white baby. 

" Here we are, Minn," said Redpath, leaping to 
the ground. « All well, eh ?" 

''Sure we're niver anything else here, sor," re- 
plied Flinn, with a modest gmile. 
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"I've just been relating your electrical expeii^ 
ecces to my friends," saicLHhe master, 

" Ah ! now, it 's drawin' the long bow you Ve 
been," returned the man ; " I see it in their faces." 

" I have rather diluted the dose than otherwise," 
returned Eedpath. " Let me introduce Mr, Sla^. 
He wishes to see Indian life in the ' servants* haU.' 
I^t him see it, and treat him well" 

" Yours to command," said Minn, with a nod as he 
led the horses away. " This way, Mr, Slug." 

" Slagg, if you please, Mr. Flinn," said Jim. " The 
difference between a flt an' a tt ain't much, but the 
results is powerful sometimes." 

While Slagg was led away to the region ot the 
bungalow appropriated to the domestics, his friends 
were introduced to pretty little Mrs. Eedpath, and 
immediately found themselves thoroughly at home 
under the powerful influence of Indian hospitality. 

Although, being in the immediate neighbourhood 
of a veritable Indian jungle, it was natural that 
both Sam and Robin should wish to see a little 
sport among large game, their professional enthusi- 
asm rose superior to their sporting tendencies, and 
they decided next day to accompany their host on 
a short trip ot inspection to a neighbouring tele- 
graph station. Letta being made over to the care 
of the hostess, was forthwith installed as assistant 
nurse to the white baby, whom she already regarded 
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as « delidous doll — so readily does female nature 
adapt itself to its appropriatfe channels ! 

Not less readily did Jim Slagg adapt himself to 
one of the peculiar ch^annels of man's nature. Sport 
was one of Slagg'a weaknesses, though he had enjoyed 
very little of it, poor fellow, in the course of his life. 
To shoot a lion, a tiger, or an elephant, was, in Slagg's 
estimation, the highest possible summit of .earthly 
felicity. He was young, you see, at that time, and 
moderately foolish ! But although he had often 
dreamed of such bliss, he had never before expected 
to be within reaqh of it. His knowledge of sport, 
moreover, was entirely theoretic. He knew indeed 
how to load a rifle and pull the trigger, but nothing 
more. 

" You haven't got many tigers in these parts, I 
suppose ?" he said to Flinn as they sauntered towards 
the house after seeing the electrical party off. He 
asked the question with hesitation, being impressed 
with a strange disbelief in tigers, except in a 
menagerie, and feeling nearly as much ashamed 
as if he had asked whether they kept elephants 
in the sugar-basia To his relief Flinn did not 
laugh, but replied quite gravely — 

" Och ! yes, we 've got a few, but they don't often 
come nigh the house. We have to thravel a bit into 
the jungle, and camp out, whin we wants wan. I 
heard master say he M have a try at 'em to-morrow, 
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SO you '11 see tlie fun, for we Ve all got to turn otit 
whin we go after tigers. If you 're fond o' sport in 
a small way, liowivet, I can give ye a turn among 
the birds an*' small game to-day." 

" There 's nothing I 'd like better," said Slagg, 
jumping at the offer like a hungry trout at a fly. 

" Come along, then," returned the groom heartily ; 
" we '11 take shot-guns, an' a spalpeen of a black boy 
to carry a spare rifle an* the bag." 

In a few minutes the two men, with fowling- 
pieces on their shoulders, and a remarkably attenu- 
ated black boy at their heels carrying a large bore 
rifle, entered the jungle behind the electrician's 
bungalow. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

A ORKA-f TIET.tl-DAY, IN WHIOtl SLAOO DISTINOmSHRa HIHS«T.P. 

Now, although we have said that Jim Slagg knew 
how to pull a trigger, it does not follow that he 
knew how to avoid pulling that important little 
piece of metaL He was aware, of course, that the 
keeping of his forefinger off the trigger was a point 
of importance, but how to keep it off when in a state 
of nervous expectation, he knew not, because his 
memory and the forefinger of his right hand appeared 
to get disconnected at such times, and it did not 
occuj to him, just at first, that there was such an 
arrangement in gun-locks as half-cock. 

Minn reminded him of the fact, however, when, 
soon after entering the jungle, his straw hat was 
blQwn off his head by an accidental discharge of 
Slagg's gun. 

" Niver mention it," said Flinn, picking up his 
riven headpiece, while poor Slagg overwhelmed him 
with protestations ai»<^. apologies, and the black boy 
stood behind exposing his teeth* and gums and the 
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whites of his eyes freely i " niver mention nt, Mr. 
Slagg ; accidents ivill happen, you know, in the befet 
regulated families. As for *iicke beaver, it 's better 
riddled than whole in this warm weather. Maybe 
you 'd as well carry your gun at what sodgers call 
the showlder/ wid the muzzle pintin' at the moon- 
so; that 'sit. Don't blame yoursilf, Mr. Slagg. Sure, 
it 's worse than that I was 'when I begood, for the 
nasty thing I carried wint off somehow of its own 
accord, an' I shot me mother^s iftuest pig — wan barrel 
into the tail, an* the other into the hid. You see, 
they both wint off a'most at the same moment. 
We must learn by exparience, av coorse. You 've 
not had much shootin' yet, I suppose ?" 

Poor» self-condemned Slagg admitted that he had 
not, and humbly attended toFlinn's instructions, after 
which they proceeded on their way ; but it might 
have been observed that Flinn kept a corner of his 
eye steadily on his new friend during the remainder 
of that day, while the attenuated black kept so close 
to Slagg's elbow as to render the pointing of the 
muzzle of his gun at him an impossibility. 

Presently'there was heard among the bushes a 
whirring of wings, and up flew a covey of large 
birds of the turkey species. Flinn stepped brisldy 
aside, saying, "Now thin, let drivel" while the 
attenuated black fell cautiously in rear. 

Bang 1 bang ! weAl Slagg's gun. 


318 TJfK BATTBJIY AND THE BOILER. 

"Okl" he cried, cokuscience-stricken ; "there, if I 
haveu't done it again T*. 

"Done it! av coorse ye have!" cried Flinn, 
picking up an enormous bird; "it-cudn't have bin 
nater done by a sportin' lord." 

" Then it ain't a tame one ?" asked Slagg eagerly. 

" No more a tame wan than yoursilf, an' the best 
of aitin' too/* said Minn. 

Jim Slagg went on quietly loading his gun, and 
did not think it necessary to explain that he had 
supposed the birds to be tame turkeys, that his 
piece had a second time gone off by accident, and 
that be had taken no aim at all ! 

After that, however, he managed to subdue his 
feelings a little, and aocideiitally bagged a few more 
birds of strange form and beautiful plumage, by the 
simple process of shutting his eyes and firing into 
the middle of flocks, to the immense satisfaction of 
Flinn, who applauded all his successes and explained 
away all his failures in the most amiable manner. 

If the frequent expanding of the mouth from ear 
to ear, the exposure of white teeth and red gums, 
and the shutting up of glittering eyes, indicated 
enjoyment, the attenuated boy must have been in 
a blissful condition thnt day. 

"Why don't ye shoot yerself, Mister Flinn ?^' 
asked Slagg on one occasion while reloading. 

" Bekaise it shuits me better to look on," answered 
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the wolf-dfinyiiig TUfui. "You sco, I'm iiseil to it; 
besides, I 'm a luiirciful man, uiul don't care to wlioot 
only foi" divarsliion." 

"Wliat'H that?" cried f^lagg, Kuddenly ])ointiii[^ 
liis ^lui straiglit u]) wan is ii-t two l>iil]iant Idaok eyes 
wliicli wore ga/iug st-rai,<,dit down at him. 

" llowld on — ocli ! don't—" 

.Fl) nil til rust the guu asiiie, but lie was too lai^e to 
]>rcvciit the e>;]>loKiou, wliicJi was rollowed by a 
lauj on table cry, as a huge; inonkey loll into Slai^';^'B 
arms, knocked him over M'ith th(^. s]iocl<, and 
bounded ofi* his breast into its native woodw, 
slirieking. 

" Arrah ! he's ni.ver a bit the wcirse/' c-ried Flinn, 
hin^hin^i^^, in spite (it his native ])oliti^jiess, "it was 
the Triglit kuocked liiia ofl' tlie branch. U you'd 
only given him wan shot lie mi^i^ht have stud it, 
bnt two was too much loj' him. J>ut phiise, 
]\lister Slagi;, don't fire at monkiiys again. 1 niv(^r 
do il mesili", an' can't stand by to see it. It's so 
like mnrther, an' the only wan 1 iver ^liot in me 
lil'e was so like nie own owld gran'nKJtJu'r that I've 
niver quite got over it." 

SJiigg willingly ]nomis(Ml n(n'(n' again to lire at 
nujnki^ys, a,nd they ]U'oce<.ided on tJieir way. 

'l\iiiy had nol^ gono j'ar, when aiinthrr wiiijrijig of 
wnii.'H was lit^nnl, but ihi:^ tinu; the noise w.iy 
greater tiiau ou oihtn" ot^t^ii.^ions. 
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" What is it ?" asked Slagg eut^fciiy, preparing for 
action. 

" Sure it's a paycock," said Flinn. 

"A what-cock?" asked Slagg, who afterwards 
described the noise to be like the flapping of a 
mainsail 

" A pay-cock. Splendid aitin'. Fire, avic !" 

"What! fire at thcU ?" cried Slagg, as a creature 
of enormous size and gorgeotis plumage rose above 
the bushes. " Ye must be jokin'. I couldn't fire 
at that." 

** Faix, an' ye naidn't iire at it iwtv** returned 
Flinu with a quiet smile, "for it's a mile out o' 
range by this time. Jiettor luck — och ! if there 
isn't another. Now, thin, don't be in a hurry, lie 
aisy. Whatever ye do, be aisy." 

While he spoke another huge bird appeared, and 
as Slagg beheld its size and spreading wings and 
tail, he took aim with the feelings of a cold-blooded 
murderer. That is to say, he shut both eyes and 
pulled both triggers. This double action had be- 
come a confinued habit by that time, and Flinn 
commended it on the principle that there was 
" nothin' like makin' cocksure of everything !" 

lle-oj)oriLng his eyes and lowering liis gun, Sla^g 
behold tiio peacock sailiug away in tJie far diy- 
taiice, 

'*Sure ye Ve missed it, but after :ill it's u most 
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ftwkwanl bird Lo hit — specially when ye don*t pint 
the gun quite straight. An' tlic tail, too, is upt to 
throw even a crnclc-shot out — so it is. Nivcr mind; 
tlierc 's plenty more wliero tJiat wan caine from." 

Thus encouraged, our sportaumu reloaded and 
continued his progress. 

It is saiil that fortunti iavours the hrave, and on 
that occasion tlie proverb was verified. Tliere can be 
no (juestion that our friend Jim Slagg was brave. 
All Irislnnen are courageous, therefore it is equally 
certain tliat Minn was brave, and the attenuated 
black could not have bet^n otherwise than brave, 
else he would not have continued to enjoy himself 
in the dangerous neighbourhood of Slaggs gun. 
As a consequence, therefore, fortune did favour the 
sportsmen that day, for it brought them unex- 
pectedly into the }>rcsenoe of the king of India's 
forests — a royal Bengal tiger — tawny skin, round 
face, glaring eyes, and black stripes complete from 
noso to tail ! 

There w\as no doubt in IHinn's mind about it, 
as his actions proved, b^'*- there were consider- 
able doubts in Slagg's mind, as was evinced by 
his immediate pctrii action — not with fear, of 
course, biit with something or otlier remarkably 
similar. 

Slagg chanced to be walking in advance at tlie 
time, making his way wi^h some trouble through a 
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rather dense bit of jungle. lie liad by that time 
recovered his self-possession so much that he was 
able to let his mind wander to other subjects 
besides sport. 

At the moment when the rm^contre. occurred he 
chanced to be wandering in spirit anioitg the groves 
of Pirate Island On turning sliarp round a l)end 
in the track, ho found hinisolffaco to face with tlie' 
tiger, which crouched instantly h)\: a spring. As 
we have said, the sports niaJi was instantly petrified. 
He could not believe his eyes I He niustp have 
believed something, however, else he would not 
have gazed with such dreadful intensity. Yes, 
there, a few feet before liiin, crouched the tenant of 
the menagerie, without the cage — the creature of 
picture story-bool^s endued with life ! 

Had Slagg's life depended on his ])utting liis gun 
to his shouldtir he would have lost it, for he could 
not move. His fingers, however, were gifted with 
independent action. Tlioy gave a spasmodic jeik, 
and both barrels, chancing to be levelled cor- 
rectly, sent their charges full into the tiger's 
face. 

Small shot may tickle a tiger but it cannot kill. 
With a roar like thunder the brute si)rang on its 
audacious ciioiny. Tort una tely Slagg made an in- 
Vvhi:nUuy step to th<- rear at the niorneut, and fell 
ua;- ua iiis biiCii, .^o ^Lu^ t.^e aniiiiiJ, iialf- bunded 
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by shot and smoke; w(^nt over him, and alighted 
almost at tlio feet of Elinn. 

That worthy was equal to the occuHion. At the 
sound of liis friend's doii])]e shot he had seized the 
large rifle and leaped forward in time to meet the 
bafHed tiger. Quick us light his practised hand 
discharged the lieavy bullet, which, passing over 
the animars head, went into its spine near the 
haunches, so that when it tried a second spring its 
hind legs rei'used their office, and it rolled over 
fuming and struggling in an agony of pain and rage. 

Flinn ran a few paces backward so as to reload 
in comparative safety, while Slagg followed his 
example, but in desperate haste. Before he had 
half cliai'ged the first band, a second shot from the 
heavy rifle laid the royal monster dead on the 
ground. 

"Well done!" cried Elinn, seizing his friend's 
hand and wringing it. "It's Niinrod you are, no 
less. I niver saw a purtier shot. An', faix, it 's not 
every man that kills a tiger his first day out" 

" But I didn't kill it," said Slagg modestly. 

"Sure but ye drew first blood, me boy, so the 
tiger 's yours, an' I wish you joy. Come, wc '11 go 
home now an' git lielp to fetch the carcass. Won't 
they open their two eyes aich of theuj whin thoy 
see it! Here, ye black spalpeen, take the rifle an' 
give me the gun." 
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In a few minutes tlie fortunate hunters were 
wending their way rapidly homeward, and that 
night the whole party, while enjoying their supper, 
feasted their eyes on the magniilcent form of the 
royal Bengal tiger as it lay on the verandah, io 
frout of the elcctnciau*a bungiilow. 
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CHAPTER XXVT. 

BKOJNS tVrTH A BlSAPfOmTMENT, CONTTNUEa WITH A OnftAT 
RKCia'TJON, AND RKDS WITH A REKIES (jP SIJUrillRKS. 

At tlie brcalciasfc-tuLlo next juoriiliig a telegram 
was Iiaiidod to JUidpuih. There was uotliing xui- 
usual in tins. On tlic contrary, it seemed peculiarly 
natural tliat tel(3gnuns slioiild be frequent visitors 
at the house of a telegraphist, but it was not so 
natural that liedpath should first look at the missive 
with surprise, and then toss it across the table to Sam, 

** It is for you, Mr. Sliipton." 

"For me? Impossible! I am supposed to I)e 
dead at home," exclaimed Sam, tearing it open. *' Oh, 
it's from Frank Hedley, and — well, he has been 
successful aftor all! Listen, Ivobiu. Excuse me, 
Mrs. Eed[)ath. May I read it aloud?" 

*' By all means," answered the pretty little w^onian, 
who would probably have answered the same if 
he had asked leave to go to bed in his boots. 

" * Your affair settled ' " — continued Sam, reading. 

" * Great Eastern starts almost imnuidiately. Come 
witliout delay/ " 
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**How provoking r' exclaimed the pretty little 
woman. " I had counted on having you a fortnight 
at least." 

" And T had counted on showing you some capital 
sport in our jungles, where we have all sorts of large 
game. Eut of course you cannot do otherwise than 
obey the summons at once." 
• " Of course not," said Sam and Robin together. 

FJinn left the room and entered the servants' 
quarters with sometliing like a groan. 

"Sure it's bad luck has folhnvod me ivcr since T 
left owld Ireland." 

"What's wrong with you?" asked Slagg, looking 
up from the slice of peacock breast with which he 
was regaling himself, 

" The matter ? Och, it 's bad luck 's the matter. 
Hasn't our friiidship only just begood, an' isn't it 
goin* to be cut short all of a suddint, niver more to 
be renewed ?" 

In pathetic tones, and with many Hibernian com- 
ments, the poor man communicated the news brought 
by the telegram. But regrets were of no avail ; the 
orders were peremptory; the chance of returning 
to England in such circumstances too good to be 
lightly thrown away ; so that same forenoon saw 
the whole party, with the skin of the royal tiger, on 
their way back to the city of Bombay. 

It iB easier to imagine than to describe the state 
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of mind into which ihoy were thrown when, on 
retuniing to tlicir hotel, they dis covered the perfidy of 
Stnrups. Fortunately, they li-'ul (^iiougli of rtioney left 
to discliargetlio lioielhill, and redeem tlteir property. 

** You're quite sure of tlie niune of tlie vessel he 
sailed in?" awked Sam of tlie waiter who had so 
cleverly obtained and so cautiously r^'tained his in- 
formation as to tlie proceedings of Stumps. 

" (^uite sure, sir/' re[)]ied the waiter. " The ship's 
na:ne was Fairy Queetj, bound for the port of Lon- 
doji, and the thief -the gen'lem'n, I mean — shipped 
in the name of James Gibson.** 

Having received the *' consideration " which he 
had anticipated, and had afterwards given ap as 
lost, the waiter retii-ed, and Ham, with his friends, 
went to inquire after tlie great cable with Avhich 
they now felt themselves to be specially connected. 

'* Letta," said Kobiu, as they weni; iilong, " you and 
I must part for a time." 

"Oil! must we? "asked the child, witli a dis- 
tressed look. 

" Yes, but only for a vert/ short time, dear," re- 
turned Robin. "You know we cannot get you a 
berth on })oard the Great Eastern. Tliey won t even 
take you as cliief engineer or captain ! " 

" But why not as the captain's dangliter — or his 
wif(^?" r^aid T.clta, wIjo thoioiighly und(irstood and 
enjoytsd a joke, 
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" Because, Lctta, you arc engaged to me," rcjjlind 
Eobiii, with an of Tended look, 

" yes ; I forgot that. Well ?" 

Well, what we have arranged is this. T havrt nuit 
with many kind people here, some of whom have 
been greatly interested in your story, and one of 
them — a very nice lady, who is going home — has 
off(i)'cid to take you with her, and deliver you safely 
to my mother in England, there to wait till I come 
home and many you." 

"How nice!" exclaimed Letta; ''and youM! he 
sure to come home soon ?" 

" Yes, quite sure, and very soon." 

This arrangement, being deemed satisfactory, was 
afterwards can-ied into effect, and Letta saihui a 
few days later in one of the regular steamers for 
England md the Suez Canal. 

Meanwhile the Ore at Eastern still lay at h(^r 
moorings, completing the arrangt^.iuonls for her 
voyage. 

During this period om hero lived in a wliirl of 
excitement. It seemed to hiinself as if he were the 
subject of an amazing but hy no means unpleasant 
dream, the only dark s])otR in which were the 
deyjarture of Letta and the depravity of John 
Shanks, alia.'i James Gibson, alias Stumps. 

"Oh! Stumps, Stumps," he soliloquised, sadly, 
one day while standing on "the green " in the un- 
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roTYiantie shade of a Imge halo of cotton, "Imw 
could you beliavc so after being our trusted coinnido 
so lon*^ !" 

"Never mind Sirirnpii jnst now," said Sam 
Shiptou, making Jiis appearance at the moment, 
'' but come along wltli me at once, for we have 
received an invitation, through my good and re- 
rharkable friend Frank liedley, to the grand enter- 
tainment to be given to-night at the palace ot tlie 
chief and Bahee Sahib of Jnnkhundc^e." 

"And vvlio may that be?" asked Robin, witli an 
incredidous smde. 

" Wliat ! know you not tlie great chief whose 
praise is in the mouths of all —Hindu, Mohammedan, 
Jew, and Gen. tile, becau??e he feeds a] id entertains 
them all like a prince ?" 

" He is the creation of your own brain, Sam, T 
fancy." 

'' No indeed," piutested Ham, earne.^ny, " I do 
not jest. The Bahee Saliib is a wealthy young 
Maliratta cliieftain, who has been consistently loyal 
to us, and who entertains mixed parties of English- 
men and nativcts in European style, and does his 
best to break down tlie barriers of ])rejudice an.d 
caste. Jle has been hospitably received on bonrd 
the Great Eastern, it seems, and is now getting np 
a graml affair in lionour of Captnin IJidpinand Lis 
oflicerd. So, come alonj:/' 
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" But, my dear Sam, you forgot, we -have not a 
dross suit between us, and in the present condition 
ol our finances it would be folly to — " 

"FiddleRiicks, Robin. We liave only to malce a 
couple of turbans out of bath-liowols and a few pi^a- 
cock feathers ; turn Persian shawls, which we can 
borrow, into kilts, put on slippers, bare our legs atid 
paint them witb red and blue stripes crossed, to 
indicate something of Scottish Highland origin, 
anoint our noses with blue bear's-grease, and — " 

'* Nonsense, Sam ; be serious if you can, and con- 
sider wliat we arc really to do/' 

" You're so impatient, "Robin. The thing has all 
been considered for us. We have nothing to do 
but accept our fate. Frank Hedley, who is exactly 
your size, has a dress suit wliich he will lend yon, 
and a friend of his, who happens to be exactly juul 
conveniently my size, has also a suit, and is e([ualiy 
acconnnodating. Come now, for time presses, and I 
am told the Lahee's wife loves punctuality— but 
she *s liberal-minded like her husband, and makes 
allowance for laziness, especially in hot weather. 
She is a regular trump, it seems, and quite amazed 
our el(xtrioians, during her visit to the big ship, by 
her intelligent comprehension of all they explained 
to her. She is an accomplished equestrian, and 
dresses as a native princess, with a huge ornament 
in her nose, but does not disdain to mingle with 
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English Ladios in the Hoinbay Eottcn Row, niid uses 
a European saddle." 

Tlie account which Mara liad Uiur Rli<j;litly skf^tclicd 
wa.s more than borne out hy the facts that evoiintjj. 
The young Eajah*s receptiou-roonis, hlazing with 
liglit, were decorated with all that the wealtl) of 
fancy could suggest or the wealth of precious niotal 
procure, while music and perfume filled the air and 
intoxicated the senses. 

For some time Sam and Fiohin moved slowly 
about in the crowded rooms, finding themselves 
nibbing shoulders, now with Eastern aristocrat's in 
richest costume and glittering jewels, now with Eng- 
land's warriors in scarlet and blue ; souu;times with 
Parsees, Hindus, Mohammedans, and Jews in ihvh 
characteristic garbs, at other times with Eui'opean 
civilians, like themselves, in sober black. 

It was a bewildering scene, and the loud con- 
tinuous murmur of many voices, chattering in many 
tongues, did not tend to decrease the bewilderment. 

"What are they about over tliere ?" said Ftobin, 
directing his companioit's attention to a rotmi in 
whicli the people appeared to be observing some- 
thing with great attention. 

" I don't know. Let *s go and i^ee," said Sam. 
A little polite pushing brought tlicm into an 
apartment in which an English professor of conjur- 
ing, who had been engaged for iho occasion, waa 
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exhibiting his tricks. They were poor enongh, and 
would not have commanded much applause from 
any audience, exccpfc one t^:at had met to enjoy 
wliatever clianced to be provided. 

In another room, however, they found a per- 
former of much greater capacity — a man who 
possessed considerable powers as a musician, low 
comedian, and local satirist; he was noted for his 
delineations of native character, and succeeded in 
making tlie Parsees laugh heartily at his caricature 
of the Hindus, while he convulsed the Hindus 
with his clever skits on theParsees. lie also rnado 
effective reference to the Great . Eastern and her 
worlc, bringing out the liumorous aspects of tele- 
grapliy and of quick communication between India 
and li'ngland. 

"Come, let 's go and see if we can find anything 
to eat," said Sam, wlien tired of this man. 

"Who is that?" asked Eobin, as they moved 
through tlie crowd. 

"Why, that's tlie Baliee himself. See, he has 
oot liold of Cn]jLain IJalpin, and seems gi'oatly 
pleased to lead him about." 

The iiajah did indeed exliibit much satisfaction 
in liis beaming brown face at having got hold of so 
noted a cliaracter as the commander of the moustor 
sliip, and it was y)leasant to see the almost cliild- 
like glee with whhjh, taking the captain by the 
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liand, he threaded liLs way Lluijugli Ihc crowd, intro- 
ducing ]iim ri<;ht and leit to liis friends. Not less 
pleasant was it to oh:scrve the lively interest willi 
which the naiivos regarded the captain when they 
learned wlio lie was. 

At tliis point in the evening's proceedings, a 
gentleman in civilian costume came up to Sam 
Sliipton, and asked hijn if he were acquainted witli 
IVlr. Davis— one of tlie petty ofhcers of the (^reut 
Eastern, 

" I know In'm slightly/' said Sam. 

" He has got into trouble, sir/' said the stranger, 
"and begged me to find yon, if possil)le, and take 
you to him. I have been on hoard tlie Great Eastern 
looking for you, and was directed hen^** 

"That's strange/' retnrned Sam, '* 1 have seldom 
spoken to the man. Are you sui'e he did not 
send you for some one else — one of his mess- 
mates ?" 

'' Quite sure, sir. And he hade me urge you to 
go quickly, else you may be too late." 

"Well — load the way. Come, liohin, I'm sr)rry 
to quit this gay aTid f(^8tive scene — especially be- 
fore supper— bnt it can't be helped. You'll go 
wilh me, and we can return together." 

Tlie sti'anger secuned to he si into «, nKjnicni, as if 
annoyed at l?f>bin being thns asked to go, but, as if 
quickly makiM^ up his mind, led tlicm out of tho 
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Rajah's residence, and, after a amart walk, conducted 
them into one of tlic poorer districts of the city. 

" What sort of trouble has the man got into ?" 
asked Sam as tliey went along. 

" I really do not know, lie will tell you when 
you see him, I suppose. 1 am only a casual acc_[uai nt- 
aiice of his, and came on this errand to oblige iiim, 
sohily because he seemed in gnuit mental distress 
and was very urgent." 

Soon the conversation turned upon cable -laying, 
and, finiling tliat Robin had been at the laying of 
the Atlantic cable of 1856, the stranger inquired 
about the attempts that had been made to injure 
that cable. 

"Tell me, now, would you think it a sin," he said, 
with a peculiar luok at Sam, "to drive a nail into 
tlie cable so as to destroy it, if you were offered the 
sum of ten thousand pounds ?" 

"Of course I would," said Sam, looking at his 
conductor with surprise. '* I wonder that you sliould 
ask the question." 

" Why should you wonder," rettimcd the man 
witli a smile, " at any question which aims at the 
investigation of that great enigma styled the human 
mind ? I am fond of the study of character, and of 
those priitc!])]ey of good and (ivil which inflnence 
men. Under given circumstances and conditions, 
the connnissioii of a certain sin is ^rfatly more^. 
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llamewoi'Lliy than the commfssion of lljc same sin 
uTidur ilidd'eMt conditions and circumstances. Do 
you not tliink so?" 

*' or course I do," said Sam. "The man who, having 
been born and brought up among pickpockets, and 
under strong temptation commits a theft, is not 
ueai'ly so guilty as tlie man would be who, having 
been trained under relined and Christian inliiiences, 
slioukl commit a similar tlieft; but I do not see the 
application of your arginiuint, for ytuir question did 
n<jt refer to the rckativo depth of guilt, but to the 
sinfulness or innocence of a certain dastardly act 
for a tempting sum of money." 

''I may not liave put my question very philo- 
sophically," returned the stranger, " but I would like 
to have your opinion as to wlietlier you think, under 
any circumstances of distress- -poverty, for inst.ance, 
with those depondeni on one dying of hunger — a 
man would be justified in destroying the power of a 
telegraph cable for a sum of money — part, let us 
suppose, paid in advance, and the remainder after 
the deed had been accomplished." 

" My opinion is tluit no circumstances whatever 
would justify such an act," said Sam with indigna- 
tion. " Don't you agree with me, Robin ?" 

"Of course I do," said llobin with even greater 
indignation. . 

"And i i^uite agree witli you, gentlemojj," saic^ 
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tlie stranger, willi a wider smile thai) l)oibre; "but 
I like to have my opinions corroborated or coin- 
bated by other minds. We have now reached our 
destination ; please follow me, and stoop a little, 
for tlie ceiling of the passage is rather low, and the 
poor people Jiere cannot aiford to liglit it. 

The recent discussion liad di veiled i^aju's mind 
from the character oi' the place into wliich he had 
been led, but a suspicion which liad been growing 
now assailed him forcibly. 

" Keep your stick handy " he whispered to Robin, 
at the same time grasping more finnly a stout 
cudgel which he carried. 

These precautions seemed needless, however, for 
the stranger, opening with a latch-key a door at 
the further end of th(i dark passage, ushered them 
into a dimly lighted room, wliere about a doz(;n 
men were seated round a table drinking and 
smoking. 

The men rose on the entrance of the visitors and 
received them witli courtesy. 

'* Mr. Davis wil] be glad to see you, sir/* said one ; 
"he has been in much anxiety, but here he comes 
and will speak for himself." 

A door at the other end of tlie room opened, and 
a tall slightly-built man entered. Sam saw at onco 
that lie was not Davis. 

" Jb ool I " growled this man, with a savage Iook 
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at the stranger wlio liad conducted tlieia tliere, 
"yoii have brought the mrong man !" 

" I had already begun to susjject as much/' re- 
turued the other, with a light laugL 

Swallowing liis disgust^ apparently^ with an 
ofibrL, the slim man tunied t^ Sam and naiil, *' A 
mistake has been made, sir. One or two of iny 
friends here will conduct you to any part of the 
city you may wish to go to." 

" I re(|uire no assistance/' said Sam, Hashing 
with sudden indignatiom " I believe that you are 
conspirators, and will take particular note of your 
dwelling, in order that I may spoil your game/' 

He Wcos about to turn and quit the room, when 
he was suddenly seized from behind by two power- 
ful men, who seemed to have come on the scene 
by rising through the floor I At the same niomeut 
liobiu was similarly secured. They did not, liow- 
ever, submit tamely. Both were strong-bodied as 
well as high-spirited, and Sam was large as well as 
strong, 

Lut what were their powers against such odds I 
For a few seconds they struggled furiously. Then, 
feeling that their elforts were fruitless, they ceased. 

"it is as well to go quietly, my fine fellows," 
said the slim man iti a slightly sarcastic tone. 
" We are not only nmre than a match for you, but 
we happen to belong to a class of gentlemen who 

V 
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dou't allow ti'ilies to stand iji tlieir way. At tne 
same tinie we object to m^^^de^ when we can get 
along without it. Some of us will therefore con- 
duct you to aiiotlicr part of the city. Now, I give 
you fair wai-niug, if you struggle or try to make 
a noise on the way, we will tsilence you in a manner 
that will effect ii; lily keep you quiet for ever. Just 
have your kuivc^s iiandy, men, and don't exercise 
forbearance iJ' these gentle men turn out to be fools." 

A prick in their necks by the poii^t of some 
sharp instrument emphasised these wo?'ds to Eobin 
and Sam, and, at the same time, proved that tlic 
subordinates were quite ready, perliaps even anxious, 
to obey their superior. They suffered tlu^.mselves, 
therefore, to be blindfolded, and led out of the house. 

OF course once or twice they both thought oi' 
making a sudden straggle and endeavouring to 
til row off their eaptoi'S, but the vice-like strengtli 
of the fingers that held them, and tlie recoil ecti on* 
af the sharp instruments near their necks induced 
discretion; besides, the absence of the sound oi' 
footsteps told them that they could not count 
on aid from passers-by, even if the dwellers iu such 
a region had been willing to assist them, which 
was not probable. 

Ai'ter passing t]uick]y along several streets, the 
men who led them stopped and rcLrxed theit 
hold. 
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"Now, yoTi stand quiet for half a minute" said 
one of them gniHIy ; " thej'e 's a knife close to each 
of your spin i ^8 at this moment." 

Thus warned, the captives stood still for nearly a 
minute. Then Sam lost patience. 

*' Wo]]," he said; angrily, "Jiow long do you mean 
to keep us liore ?" 

Eeceiving no reply, he suddenly pulled the hand- 
kerchief from his eyes and assumed tlie pugilistic 
attitude with the celerity of one whose life may 
depeiid on his action, but the only enemy to be 
seen was Eobin, who, having also pulled down the 
handkerchief, stood staring at his comrade in mute 
surprise. 

"They 're gone !" cried Sam, bursting into a fit of 
laughter. "The villains ! The scoundrtils ! Rut who 
can they be ? I fear tliere can be little d(jubt as to 
what mischief they are up to." 

" We have not tlie smallest clew to trace them 
by/' said Eobin, with a vexed expnvssion. 

''Not the smallest, I don't even know what 
quarter of the towJi we are in now," ]'e turned Sam. 

'' Tlie handkerchiefs i " exclaiujed Eobin with 
sudden animation. 

"Well, wIiaLof them?" 

"They they may have names in the corners." 

jigain the riaible Sam burst into a loud laugh, as 
the idea of scoundiels possessing any handkerchiefs 
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of tteir own at ajl, imicli less haviug their names 
marked in the corners ; .and poor Eobin, whose me- 
tnories of maternal care had prompted tiio thouf^lit, 
felt some degree of confasioii, which was deepened 
when he discovered tliat the kerchiefs witli 
which their eyes had been boiuid were tlieir 
own. 

They were startled by a gruff voice deimindiiig to 
knoNv whut they were laughing at and kicking up 
such a row at that time of the morning ! 

It was one of the guardians of the night, who 
became very polite on drawing nearer and being in- 
formed, in a mild voice, by Sam that they had lost 
their way and would be much indebted for guid- 
auccj for Sam tli ought it best to say noUiing al)Out 
tlieir adventure until they had had ainple time to 
think it over aud decide what was best to be done. 

Having been directed how to go, having lost 
themselves a second time, and been directed again 
by another guardian, they foui^d themselves at last 
in the neighbourhood of the port, and here the 
sound of loud voices, as if engaged in some noc- 
turnal orgies, was heard in tlie distance. 

** As we seem in for a night of adventure,** said 
Sam, '* we may as well accept our i'ate and go eee 
what it's all about." 

" Agreed," said Eobin. 

Hurrying forward, they came upon a remarkable 
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and picturesque scene. The engineers of the Great 
Easfc(irn had chosen the pi-ovious day for tlie laying 
of the mile of land-L'ne with which the cable was to 
be connected. The burying of it in its appointed 
home had commenced at half-past six in the even- 
ing and had continued all through the night. It 
was about 2 A-M. when our adventurers came upon 
the scene. The trench was cut through ground on 
which a number of soldiers were encamped, whose 
white tents looked ghostlike in the feeble star- 
liglii, and lines of naked natives were seen, waving 
lantei-ns, pushing along the mysterious cable, or, 
with hands and feet busily pressing down the loose 
soil that covered the buried portion. 

The whole operation was conducted with a super- 
abundance of noise, for the burying of a rope in a 
a trench three feet deep was in itself such a 
tremendous joke to the coolies, tliat they entered 
upon it with much excitement as a sort of 
unusual piece of fun. That they were in some 
degree also impressed with the mysterious and ira- 
poitant object of ^heir work might liave been 
gathered from tlieir chant ; — '* Good are the cable- 
wallahs, great are their names; good are the 
cable-wallahs, wah ! wah 1 wah 1 great are the cable- 
walliilin, wah!" which they coiitinued without in- 
tcrmissiun all thi^mgh the night, to their own 
intense delight and to the annoyance no doubt of 
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the military luil'ovtunates who wtue encamped on 
the ground. 

Besides tlie naked fellows who, in their excite- 
ment and activity, resembled good-humoured, brown 
demons, there were many other figures in English 
dress moving about, directing and encouraging, 
running from point to point, flitting to and fro like 
wills-o*-the-wisp, for all bore lights, and plunged 
ever and anon out of sight in the trench. Eetween 
three and four o'clock the work was completed ; 
tests were taken, the portion of cable was pro- 
nounced perfect, and communication was thua 
established between the cable-liouse and Eampart 
Kow. This was the first link in the great chain of 
submarine telegraphy between India and England. 

" Now, Eobin," said Sam, with a tremendous yawn, 
" as we've seen the lirst act in the play, it is time, 
I think, to go home to bed.'* 

"With a yawn tbat rivalled that oi his comrade, 
Eobin admitted the ]iropriety oF the proposal, and, 
half an hour later, they turned in, to sleep— 
"perchance to dream 1" 
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CHAPTEK XX VII. 

DKStiKIBIiS SlilVBIlAT, fMI'ORTANT BVIENT8. 

The layintr of this thick shore-end of the cable 
was an important point in the great work. 

By that time Kobiu and cousin Sam had been 
regularly inRtalltMl jis members of tlie expedition, 
and were told off with many others to aseist at the 
operation. 

The Ghiltern carried the great coil in her tanks. 
After rounding Colaba Point into Back Bay, she 
found a barge waiting to receive some two-and-a- 
half miles of the cable, with wliich she was to pro- 
ceed to the shore. The barge resembled a huge 
Noah's Ark, having a canvas awning to protect the 
cable, which was very sensitive to lieat. 

A measure of anxiety is natural at the begin- 
ning of most enterprises, and there were some who 
dreaded a " hitcli " with superstitious fear, as if it 
would be a bad omen. But all went well. 

"Now then, boys — shove her along; push her 
ilirougli,'' said an experienced leader among the 
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cable-hnnds, who graR])cd the groat coil aiul giiirlcd 
it. The men took up the words at once, and, to 
this species of spoken chorus, " shove her along, 
push her through," the suaky coil was sent rattling 
over the pulley-wheels by tlie tank and along the 
wooden gutter prepared IV^r it, to the paying-out 
wheel at the Chiltern's stern, whence it plunged 
down into the barge, where other experienced hands 
coiled it carefully round and round the entire deck. 

It is diificult to describe the almost tender solici- 
tude witli which all this was done. The cable was 
passed carefully — so carefully — through all the huge 
staples that were to direct its course from the fore- 
tank to the wheel at the stern. Then it was made 
to pass over a wheel here and under a wlieel there, 
to restrain its impetuosity, besides being passed 
three times round a drum, which controlled the 
jjaying out. A man stood ready at a wheel, which, 
by a few lupid turns, could bring the whole affair 
to a standstill should anything go wrong. In tlie 
fore-tank eight men guided each coil to prevent 
entanglement, and on deck men were stationed a 
few feet apart all along to tlie stern, to watch every 
foot as it passed out. Three hours completed the 
transfer. Then the barge went slowly shoreward, 
drojjping the cable into tlie sea as she went. 

It was quite a solemn procession ! First went a 
Government steam-tug, flaunting flags from deck 
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to trucks as tliick as th(iy coiild lianjjj. Then came 
the barge with lier precious cargo. Then two boats 
full of cable-hands, and an ofBcial gig pulled by a 
Chinaman, while tlic ateam-laimch Electric kept 
buzzing about as if superintending all. 

When the tug had drawn the barge shoreward as 
far as she could with safety, the smaller " Electric " 
took her place. When she also had advanced as 
far as her draugljt allowed, a boat carried to the 
shore a hawser, on(; end of which was attacilied to 
the cable. Then the cable-hands dropped over the 
sides of the barge up to waist, chest, or neck (ac- 
cording to si^e), and, ranging themselves on eitlier 
Ride of the rope and cable^ dragged th(^ latter to the 
shore, up the trench made for its reception, and 
laid its end on the great stone table, where it was 
made fast, tested by the electricians, as we have 
said, and pronounced perfect. 

A few more days had to pass before the insati- 
able Great Eastern was filled with coal and reported 
ready for sea. Then, as a matter of course, slie 
wound up with a grand feast — a luncheon — on 
board, at which many of the leading authorities 
and merchants of r>ombay were present, wdth a 
brilliant company which entirely filled the spacious 
saloons. 

" Owing to circumstances," said Sam to Eobin 
that clay, " over whit;li wo have no control, you and 
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1 cannot be included among the guests at tliia ap- 
proaching feast." 

*' I'm fioriy for that, Sam" said our hero. 

"Why so, Kubiti ? Does a morbid devotion to 
chicken and ham, or sweets, influence you?" 

" Not at all, though T make no pretence of indif- 
ference to such things, but I should so much like to 
hear the speeches/' 

" Well, my boy, your desire shall be gratified. 
Through the inllnence of our, 1 might almost s,'iy 
miraculous, friend, Frank Iledley, we shall be per- 
mitted to witness the proceedings from a retired 
corner of the saloon, in company with crockery and 
waiters and other d4hrvi of the feast." 

At the appointed time the company assembled, 
and enjoyed as good a luncheon as money could 
procure. 

"How some people do eat!" murmured Robin 
from his corner to Sam, who sat beside him. 

" Yes, ibr it^ is their nature to'' replied Sam. 

After the iirst toiust was drunk the company 
braced themselves to the mental work of the after- 
noon, and although, as a matter of course, a good 
deal of twaddle was spoken, there was also much 
that threw light on the subject of ocean telegra]^hy. 
One of the leading merchants said, in his opening 
remarks: ^Tew of those present, T daresay, are really 
familiar with the history of ocean telegraphy." 
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.*'Ah!" wliiK|)i'.rtM] Robin io Sum, "that's the 
man fur me. lle'.s s\u\) to tell us a good deal that 
we don't know, and alt] u) ugh I have boon ransacking 
lioiubay ever since 1 arrived for information, I don't 
yet feel tliat I know much/' 

"Hold your tongue, Jiobin, and listen," said Sam. 

"Mind your foot, sir," remonstrated one of iho 
steward's assistants, who liad a lugubrious coun- 
tenance, 

Eobin took his foot out of a soup tureen, and 
applied himself to listen. 

"Wlieu I reflect," continued the mercliant, 'Mliat 
it is now fourteen years since the first occaii tele- 
graph of any importance was laid, when 1 iv- 
laemher that the lirst cable was laid after an 
infinity of personal effort on the part of those who 
had to raise the capital, — when I mention that it 
was really a work of house-to-house visitation, when 
sums of £500 to £1000, and even £10,000 were 
raised by private subscription, with a view to laying 
a telegraph cable between England and America, 
when I reflect that the Queen's C^loverimient gi^ant-ed 
the use of one of its most splendid vessels, tlie 
Agamemnon (Hear ! hear I and applame), and t.hat 
the American Government granted the use of an 
equally fine vessel, the Niagara (Hear ! hear ! and 
another round of applause, directed at the American 
Consul, wlio was present^ — 
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("Five glasses smashed that round," growled the 
higiibrious waiter.) 

" When I reflect/* continued the merchant, " that 
the expedition set out in 1857 with the greatest 
hopefulness, but proved a total failure — that tlie 
earnest men {Hear ! hear !) connected with it again 
set to work the following year, and laid another 
cable (Applaicse), whioh, after passing through it a 
few messages of great importance to 1^'iigland and 
America {Hear !) also ceased commutiication, which 
BO damped the courage of all concerned, that for 
seven or eight weary years nothing was attempled 
— no, I should not say nothing, for during that 
period Mr. Cyrus Field (thunders of long-continued 
a])plause, during wliich the lugubrious waiter couut<3d 
the demolition of six glasses and two dessert plates), 
without whose able and persevering advocacy it is 
a question whether to this day we should have had 
ocean telegraphy carried out at all — daring that 
period, I say, Mr. Cyrus Field never gave himself 
rest until he had inspired others with some of the 
eiilhusiasm that burned so brightly in himsiilf, 
which resulted in the renewed effort of 18G5, with 
its failure and loss of 1213 miles of cable, — when 1 
think of the indomitable pluck and contidence shown 
by such men as Thomas Brassey, Sir Samuel Canning, 
Sir James Anderson, Sir Daniel (iroocb, Sir lliebard 
C^lass, Mr. George Mliot- Mr. Fendf^r, (Jai)tain 
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Slierard Oylxirn, and otliers—meu of laiiid, and men 
ol' cajjilal, and men who could see no dilliculties — 
and I like men who can see no diUicullies {Hear ! 
hear I and lomi applause), — 

(" You'll see more difficulties than ye bargain for, 
if ye go Uirough life maldn people smash crockery 
like tliat/' growled tlie lugubrious waiter.) 

''Wheji I think of these men, and of the formation 
of the Telegraph Construction and Maintenance 
Company (Ap2')lause), and the successful laying of 
the 186G cable, and tlie pickuig up and completion 
of the old cable (Loud cheers), — 

(" Urn ! a decanter gone this time. Will you 
take your foot out of the soup tunicn, sir/* from tiie 
lugubrious man, and an im]>atient "hush!" from 
Kobin.) 

"Wlicn ] think of all these things, and a great 
deal more that I cannot venture to intlict on the 
indulgent company {Go on!) I feel that the toast 
which I have the honour to propose deserves a 
foremost place in the toasts of the day, and that you 
will heartily respond to it, namely, Success to the 
Telegraph Construction and Maintenance Conipany^ 
for that Company has laid scores of cables since 
its formation, and Jias now successfully commenced^ 
and will doubtless triumphantly complete, the laying 
of the cable which we liave met to celebrate to-day 
— tlie fourth great entcrpjise, 1 may remaik, which 
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tlie Company Las undertaken— the cable that is 
800 u to connect India with England." 

The merchant sat down amid thunders of ap- 
plause, during which the reckoning of breakn.ges 
was lost, and finally abandoned by the lugubrious 
waiter. 

At first Robin and Sam listened with great interest 
and profound attention, and the foriocr treasured in 
his memory, or made pencil notes of, such facts and 
expectiitions as the following : — That only nine 
mouths previously had they commenced the con- 
struction of the cable which was now about to be 
laid ; that Captain Halpin in the Great Eastern had 
laid the French Atlantic cable ; that in a few weeks 
tliey hoped to connect Bombay with Malta, and two 
months later with England ; that, a few mouths 
after that, England would be connected with the 
Straits of Miilacca and Siugajjore. *' In short," said 
one gentleman at the close of his spt;ech, "we hope 
that in 1871 India will be connected, chiefly by 
submarine telcgra[)h, with Cixina, Australia, Europe, 
and America, and that your morning messages will 
reach home about the same hour at which they are 
sent from here, allowdng, of course, for the difference 
in time; and that afternoon and evening messages 
from Pllurojje will be in your Juinds at uu early hour 
next mornitig/* 

At this point tlui heat and unphio^ant fumes 
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around him begun to tell upon Jiohin, and he 
suggi'sUnl that they had LetLcr go on deck for a little 
fresh air. 

"Ill not hudge/' said Sam, ]30sitively. "Why, 
the best is yet to come." 

Saying tin's, to the surprise of Kobin, Sam rose, 
went forward to the table, and asked perniL^sion to 
make a few remarks. 

"Who is he? -what? eh!" excLtimed the chair- 
man. "Turn him out/' cried oue. "Sit down," 
cried another. "No, no, let him sj)eak/' cried ;; 
third. " Don't you know it is Samuel Shipton, tlie 
great electrician ?" 

" r^-avo ! go on ! sjieak out !" cried several voices, 
accompanied by loud applause, 

'* Gentlemen/' began Sam in his softest voice, " I 
regard this as one of the greatest occasions ot" — 
of — my life" {Hear! hear! from a fussy guest; and 
Httsh ! hush ! and then we shall hear here better ^ 
from an angry one). " I little thougljt," continued 
Sam, warming apparetitly witli his subject — or the 
heat, "little thought that on this great occasion I 
coidd — could — T could (would or should; fjo on, 
man J from an im})atient guest). 

"Oh, Sam, don't stick !" crietl lit)l)iu, in an agony 
of anxiety. 

"Who's that? Put hi lu out !" cliorused scvcial 
voices indignantiv- 
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"Tlierc, sir, you've put your loot in it at last,** 
said the lugubrious waiter. 

' itobiu thought ho referred to the interruption, 
but the waiter's eyes and forefinger directed his 
attention to the soup tureen, which, in \m eagerness, 
he liad sacrificed with a stamp. }^'iuding tliat no 
fuiihor notice was taken of the interruption, ho 
listened, while Sam continued : — ^ 

" Yes, gentleinen, I have some diificulty in start- 
ing, but, once set agoing, gentlemen, I can ke(^p on 
like an alarum clock. What nonsense liave some 
of you fellows been talking I Some of you havo 
remarked that you shall be able to exchau;;-^ 
messages with Englaiul in a few hours. Allow mo 
to assure you that befoi-e long you will accomplish 
that feat in a few minutes." 

** Tooh ! pooh !" ejaculattid an irascible old gentle- 
man with a bald head, 

" JJid you say 'poohl' sir?" demanded Sam, with 
a terrible frown. 

" I did, sir," replied the old gentlenjan, with a 
contt'.mptuous smile. 

" Then, sir, take that." 

Sam hurled a wine decanter at Uie old gentleman, 
which, missing its mark, fell with a loud crash at 
the feet of Kobin, who awoke with a start to lind 
Sam shaking him by the arm. 

" Wake up, Ilobiu " he said ; " man, you 've lost the 
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best speech of the evening. Come — come on deck 
now, you've had quite enough of it." 

"Yes, an' done enough o* damage too," growled 
the lugubrious waiter. 

So Eobiu became gradually aware that Sam's 
speecli was a mere fancy, while tlie smaaliing of the 
soup tureen was a liavd fact. 

It may not, however, be out of place to rcjinark 
liere that tlie prophecy mad(! by Sam in Jtobiu's 
dream, did atterwards become a great reuJily. 


354 THE BAl'JICKY AKD TUB BOII.EU. 


CHAPTEE XXVlll. 


TliB 0ABL13 lAID. 


"I SAY, Eobin," said Saujuel SI)ii)toi[, as he en* 
coimtered our luiio and Slagg Uiat same evening in 
the stro(;ts of Bombay, "the govornmeni land tele- 
graph was reported this morning to have recovered 
its health." 

''Well, wliat of that?'* 

*' 1 have taken advantage of the lucid interval to 
send a telegram to uncle Eik. No doubt your 
father has by this time received the telegram we 
sent announcing our safety and arrival here, so this 
one won't take th(^,Tn by sur})rise/' 

" But wliat is it about ?" asked llobin. 

"It is sent," replied Sam, " with the intention of 
converting uncle Jlik into a thief- catcher. That 
stupid waiter told me only tliis morning that the 
time lie followed Stumps to tlie harbour, he over- 
heard a sailor couvei'sin^f willi him a!id ]>raising a 
certain tav(n*n named i\w. Tuiiar, near Loudon Bridge, 
to which ho promised to introduce liim on their 
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Now, you must not imagine, good reader, that we 
intojid to dni<; you a second time through all tlie 
details of laying a deep-sea cable. The proceww of 
laying was inuch the same in its general principles 
as that already described, but of course marked by 
all the iu'j])rovemeiits in macliinery, etc., which time 
and ex[)erieuce had suggested. Moreover, tijo laying 
of t1)(! Iniiian cable was eminently, we might abtiost 
say Tiionotoiiously, successful, a.nd, cojiseqiicntly, 
fh^Yoid of stirring inci(kmt. We shall tli(.'reforc 
mertdy toucdi oti one or two features of interest 
connt^ctcii with li^ and then pass on to the more 
iuiportajit incidents of our story. 

When llobin and his comrades drew Jiear to the 
hig ship, she was surround{id by a perfect tlect of 
native boats, wdiose owners were endeavouring to 
persuade the sailors to purchase bananas and oihvr 
fiaiits and vegetables ; paroquets, sticks, monkeys, 
and fancy wares. 

Next morning, the 14th of February 1870, the 
(Ireat Eastern lifted her mighty anchor, and spliced 
the end of the 2375 miles of cable she had on board 
to the shore-end, which had been laid liy the Chiltern. 
Tins splice was effected in the presence of the 
Governor of Bom])ay, Sir Seymour Fit'zgerald, whi», 
with a small paiiy, accompanied the Great hkstern 
a short distsuir.t) au its wa,y. Then, embarking m 
liis yacht, tht.'y bade Hod speed to tlie expedilion, 
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arrival iii Eiiglimd ; so it stiTick mc tliat by tele- 
gi'ii.pliing to uncle liik to find out the owners oi' the 
l^airy Queen and the position of the Tartar, he 
iiiiglit lay liold of Stumps on iiis arrival and recover 
onr stolen property." 

" Eut 1 hope he won't put him in limbo, sir," said 
Jim Slagg. '' I Ve no objectioji to recover our pro- 
]){^rty, but somoliow I don't like to liave tlie poor 
fellow transported. You see I can't lielp thin kin' 
he was half crac]<c<l when lie did it." 

"ITe nnist take his chance, ] sup})ose," %dd Sam, 
tlumj^htfully. " However, the telegram h off, and, 
ii' it (^,ver reaches liim, uncle Itik will act with 
discretion." 

" 1 agree witli Jim," said Eobin, " and sliould be 
sorry to be the nuians of ruining our old (iomrade." 

" Tt did not strike me in tlitil light," returned Sam, 
a little troubled at the tliought. " But it can't be 
lielped now. Tn any case 1 suppose he could not 
be tried till we ap])ear as witnesses against him." 

'' 1 ain't much of a lawyer/' said Slagg, " but it do 
seem to me that ihdy couldn^t very well take him 
up without some proof that the property wasn't his." 

'' It may be so/' returned Sam ; " we shall see 
■when we get home. Meanwhile it behoves us to 
S([uare up liere, for the Great ]llastern starts early 
trwmorrow and we must be on r^oaid iji good time 
to-ni^hi." 
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^ave them tlirce ringing chocjrs, and tlie voyage to 
Adi^n l)ogaiL 

Soon the eable-la^^ers were gliding merrily o\i\v 
the brig] it blue sea at the rate of live or six knots an 
hour, with tlio cable going quietly over the stern, 
tlie ina(;hinery working ainootlily, the electrical con- 
dition of the cable improving as the sea deeix^ned, 
and Hocks of llying-fish liovering over the crisp and 
curly waves, as if they were specially interested in 
the expedition, and wished to hear it coni])any. 

All went well, yri were tliey well prepannl for 

accident or disaster, as Sam informed Eohin on tlie 

« 
morning of the K>th while sitting at hniakhust. 

" I'hey have got two gongs, as you've observed, 
no dovibt/' he said, ''which are nevcn' to be sounded 
except when miscliief is brewing. The lirst intima- 
tion of fault or disfjster will he a note from one of 
tliese gongs, when the ship will l)e instantly stopped, 
tlie brakes put on, and the (nigines reversed." 

"Everything is splenditily prepared and j^rovidod 
Ibr," said Jiobin ; *'hand me tlie sugar, Sam/' 

"The elasticity and good beliaviour of the hig 
ship are all that could be desiied," remarked one of 
fihe eufdnecirs, "though she carries 3000 tons more 
ilead-weight than when she si;ii't.(Ml with the Atlantic 
'^ableiu 1805/' 

At that moment there was a Inll of consternation 
round the break fast-tid.»Ie, for a drumming upon metal 
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was heard ! For one instant tliere was a gaze of 
doubt round the table. Then they rose en masse; 
cups were npset, and cliairs thrown over ; the cabin 
was crossed atracin<j; speed,- -Captain Halpin leading 
— the staircase surmounted, and a rush madc^ to the 
testing- room. 

Tliere all was quiet and orderly ; the operators 
placidly pursuing their labours, working out their 
calculations, or watcliing the tell-tale spot of liglit 
on the scale, and all loolclug up in silent surprise 
at the suddcm hubbub round tlieir door. It was a 
false alarm, caused by the stt^dy dripping of a 
shower-bath on its taetal bottom! That was all, 
but it was sufficient to prove how intensely men 
were on the qui vive. 

Tt was a wond(irfnl scene, the deck of the Great 
Eastern -inconiprel sensible by those who have not 
seen it. The cabins, offices, workshops, and 
machinery formed a continuous line ol buildings up 
the centre of the vessel's deck, dividing it into two 
streets an eighth oi' a mile long. At the end of one 
of these were the wheels and druTus rurming from the 
top of the aft tank to the stern ; and between them 
and the two thoroughfares were wooden housc^s 
which shut them out from view. There was a farm- 
yard also, where cattle were regularly turned out 
for exercise ; there were goats which were allowetl 
to t^o free about tlui dtscks, and chickens which look 
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the liberty of doing so, suiutiliiues, without leave ; 
there were parrots being taken home by the sailors 
which shriektul tlieir opinions noisily ; and there 
were numerous monkeys, which gambolled iu mis- 
chievous inn, or sat still, the embodiment of ludi- 
crous despair ; wliilc, intermingling with the general 
noise could be heard the rattle of the paying-out 
wheels, as the cable passed with solemn dignity and 
unvarying persistency over the stern into the sea. 
It seemed almost unheeded, so perfect and self- 
acting was the machinery ; but it was, never- 
theless, watched by keen sleepless eyes — as the 
mouse is watched by the cat — night and day. 

The perfection not ordy achieved but expected, 
was som(!what absurdly brought out by the elec- 
trician in the cable-house at liombay, who one day 
complained to the operators on board the Great 
Eastern that the reply to one of his questions had 
been from three to twelve seconds late ! It must 
be understood, however, that although the testing 
of the cable went on continuously during the whole 
voyage, the sending of messages was not frequent, 
us that interfered with the general work. Accord- 
ingly, or) m muni cation with the shore was limited to 
J I (l:iily slatenuiut from tht; wlii]) of her position at 
noon, and to the acknowledgment of the same by 
the eliM'Xriciiin at l^>(nubay. 

One i)f the gr(i;il(ist dangci'S in paying out consists 
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in ehanginj^ from tank to lank who.n one is cmptiod, 
and a iull ont) luis to be coinntenced. Tlii.s was 
always an occasion of great interest and anxiety. 

About midnight of tlie 19th the change to the 
Ibrc-taidt was iiia(ie, and nearly every sonl in tlie 
sliip turned out to see it. The moon was partially 
obscured, but darkness was made visible by a 
row of lanterns hung at short intervals along the 
trough through which the cable was to be passed, 
nmking tlie sliip look Inconceivably long. As 
R(jhin Wriglit liurried along the deck he ohsurvtul 
that both port and starboard watches were on duty 
hid in the deep shadow of the wheels, or standing 
by the bulwark, ready for action. Traversing the 
entire length of the deck — past the houses of the 
sltcop aTid pigs; past the great life-boats; past tlie 
half-closed door of the testing-room, where the 
operators maintained their unceasing watch iu a 
iiood oi light; past the ca])tain's cabin, a species 
of land- mark or half-way liouse; past u group of 
cows and goats lying on the deck cliewing the cud 
peacefully, and past offices and deck-cabins too 
numerous to mention, — he came at last to the fore- 
tank, which was so full oi' cable that tlie hands 
ready to act, and standing on the u])per coil, had 
to stoop to save their lieads from the deck 
above. 

The after- tank, on the cont-rary, was by that tinu^ 


a Inigo yawnin^^ ]iii, Iweuiy-fivc i'oet deop, li*,^htod 
l)y miiiiuious swinging Ituups lOvC a subterTanean 
church, with its hands, like Lilliputians, utlendiiig 
to the last coil of tKe cahle. 'J 'hat coil or layer was 
full four miles tong, hut it would soon run out, 
therefore all was in readiness. The ca])tain was 
giving directions in a low voice, and setting that 
every one was in his place. The chiefs of the 
engineers and electricians were on the alert. Every 
few minutes a deep voice from helow announruid 
tlu^ nuniher of *' turns" hefore the last one. -At 
hist the operation was successfully a e con i] dished 
and the danger past, and th(^ cable was soon run- 
ning out from the fore-tank as smoothly as it Imd 
run out of the other. 

The tendency of one flake or coil of cable to 
stick to the coil inmuuliately below, and procUicc a 
wWd irremediable entanglement befV)re the ship 
could be stopped, was another dangcir. but these and 
all other misliaps of a serious nature were escaped, 
nud the unusually prosperous voyage was brought 
to a close on the 27th of February, when tlio Great 
Jsastern reached Aden in a gale of wind — as if to 
r(>mind the cable-layers of wliat might have been 
— and the cable was cut and buoyed in forty 
fathoms M'atei'. 

The continuation of the cable up the Eed Sea, 
the successful termination of the great enter- 
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prise, and tlie start of our hero and his corn- 
pi luions for Old TCn gland after their work was done, 
we must unwillingly leave to the reader's i main it u- 

tlGU. 
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CnAPTETl XXTX. 

UNCLK KJK'8 ADVBNTUKES. 

TTnot.e Etk seated in Mr. Wnght's drawing- 
room ; Mr. Wright in an easy-chair neui' the 
win(]ow ; Mry. Wri^^ht witli iimch of tln^ lustre 
gone out of lier fine cycH - lyin^ lant^uidly on the 
sofa; Madge Maylaiul at work on some incoTni)re- 
hensible pieco of netting beside h(ir aunt,- all in 
deep mounting. 

Uncle Rik 1ias just opened a tch^gram, at wliich 
he stares, optjn eyed and mouthed, without spt^ak- 
ing, while his ruddy cheeks grow pale. 

" Not bad news, 1 trust, brother," said poor Mra. 
Wright, to whom the worst news had bt^^n Ci^n 
veyed when she lieard of the wreck of the Tritnii. 
Nothing could exceed tliat, she ftilt, in bitterness. 
' " What is it, Rik?" said Mr. Wriglit, anxiously. 

** Oh ! nothing — nothing. That is to say, not had 
news, certainly, but amazing news. I^oh ! 1 'ni a 
fool." 

Me stop[)ed short after this complimentary asser- 
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ii(m, for uncle llik liad soinewhore road or lioard 
that y>y can kill, and 3ie feartul to bccouie an ac- 
complice in a uuirdor. 

"Come, liik, don*t ko(^,p us in sll^-'l>('nse," said his 
brother, rising ; '' some tiling has ]iai)ptined." 

" yes, sometliiiig has indeed liappened," cried 
IJ.ik, " for this telegram is from Sam Shipton." 

"Then E(jbin is alive ! " cried Mrs. Wjjght, leap- 
ing up, while' Madge turned periectly white. 

*' No --that is to say — yes— it mTiy be so^of 
course miirst be so — for, — l)ah ! v;hat an ass I am I 
Listen." 

lie proceeded to read Sam's telegram, wliile Mrs. 
Wright covorijd Iku- face with her hands and sank 
trembling oti Mie sofa. 

The telegram liaving suffered rather severe muti- 
lation at tlie hands of the foreigners by whom it 
was transmitted, conveyed a v(uy confusing id(sa of 
tlie facts that were intended, but the puzzling over 
it by the whole party, and the gradual, tliougli not 
perA^ct, (ducidation oi' its meaning, luid p(irha-i^s the 
eHect of softening the ji)yful intelligence to a Ijear- 
able extent. 

" Now," said uncle Kik, while tlie perspiration of 
mental eifort and anxiety stood on his bald fore- 
head, 'Mlda is the outcome of it all. Sani clearly 
says 'all well,' which means, of course, that l^obin 
iii alive thank God ibr tliat. Then he refers to a 
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jirevious telegram, which, of course), must be htsL, 
ior it liawu't couie to haiul. iiah ! I womler the 
nasty things ever do come to hand. Anyhow, iliat 
telegi'am must have been meant to announce Uu.lr 
safe arrival at Bombay, undoubtedly." 

" Of com'se--! see it now," said Mrs. Wriglit, with 
a deep sigh. 

"01" course/' eclioed lUk. " Thcji there's some 
(]u«er reference to a ship and a Fiery Queen, and a 
Slamps and a. Skunks, and a (Mbson, and a tiiief, 
and three bags, and the port of Loudon, whieli of 
course means London, and u public house named, 
ap[>arently, Torture — " 

" Tartar, T think, uncle," said Madge. 

"Well, Tartar if you like, it's much the same 
if you catch Mm. And it winds up ^vith a girl 
" wliich is not sur])risin' — who is to be expec- 
torated—" 

' Expected, surely," said Madge, with a rather 
liystAuical laugh, for the conili(;tiiig ieelings within 
litjr tended ratlier to tears. 

''So be it, Madge— expected, with an unreadable 
name beginning with an L, — and that's all; and a 
pretty penny he must have paid to send us such a 
lor o' i'nbl)ish." 

'vlt Itas bj'oiight the oil of gladness to our hrar(i^, 
brother," said Mr. Wriglit, "and is worth its co;it 
jlut, now, wliat do you intiiiui to do?" 
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'' Do 1" exclaimed Eik, who was uevur happier than 
when he could explode his feelings in action. " 1 11 
go this moment to the port of London, find out 
the owners of the Fiery Queen, make particular 
inquiries about the Stanipses, Sliunkstis, and Gibsons, 
visit Torture public-houses — tliougli they *re all that, 
more or Jess — and see if I can hear anytliini^^ about 
^i^irls to bo oxpectorated, with names beginning with 
T.. There — tliese arc my sailing directions, so — up 
auclior and away !" 

Uncle KikinmiediatelyolHjyod Ins own commands, 
and spent the remainder of that day iu what he 
styled cruising. And he cruised to some pur- 
pose, for although he failed to obtain any informa- 
tion as to the girl, he discovered the owners of the 
Fairy — not Fiery — Queen, who said that she was 
expected home in a few weeks, but that they knew 
nothing whatever about the rather remarkable names 
which he submitted for their consideration. Willi 
this amount of information he was fain to lest 
content, and returned in an elevated state of mind 
to liis brother's house. 

Some weeks after these events, the Wriglit family 
was again seated round the social board, as uncle 
Eik called it, when two visitors were announced. 
The social meal hnppening to be tea, and the draw- 
ing-room at that; time in (lishabille, cwing to car[)et 
disturbances, the visitors were shown iiiio the 
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dininfy room--a lady, accornptiuied by a prcLly littlo 
girl. 

"Excuse my calling at aa uuusual hour/* said the 
lady, " but I trust the occasion of my visit will be a 
sufFicient excuse. T have just arrived from Bombay, 
a] 1(1 hasten to 2)resent a letter from your son, and to 
deliver over my interesting charge, tiiis dear child, 
Ijetia Langley, wliom — " 

"The expectorated girl!" shouted uncle I'ik, 
lefLpin*^^ up, '* begins with an U-- two L's indeed. 
1 jah, J m an idiot 1 lOxouse my cNcitement, madam 
— pray go on." 

Slightly sui'])rised, but more amused, tlie lady 
went on to tell all she kni;w about I'obin and his 
friends, while the happy mother n^ad snatclies of 
Kobin'w letter throngh her tears, and Mr. Wriglit and 
Madge plied the lady with questions and t(;a, and 
Letta, taking at once to uncle Eik, ecstatified, n mazed 
and horrified that retired sea-captain with her 
charming earnest little ways, her wonderf'nl ex- 
periences, and her intimate acquaintance with 
pij-ates and their habits. 

A letter from Eobin \o his mother, and another 
from Sam to Mr, Wright, arrived next nujrni ng, and 
})roved to be those wliich had been written imme- 
diately after their land in fj; at Bombay, and had been 
]>osted, so the writers thought, at tlie tinie their first 
telej^ram was despatched. But the Ic iters had been 
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given to Stumps to post, and Stumps was not blessed 
with a good memoiy, which may account for the 
delay in transmission. These letters corroborated all 
the lady had said. Thus was Letta formally installeil 
in the Wright family, and uncle Rik solemnly 
charged liimself with the discovery of her mother 1 

** Depend upon it, my dear,'* lie said, with an 
amount of self-suihcieut assurance and indomitahio 
resolution that carried sweet consolation to the child's 
heart, " that T '11 iind your mother if she *s above 
ground, though the findin' of her shouUl cost nie the 
whole of my fortune and the remainder of my life." 
And nobly did Kik redeem his promise, lie 
obtained special introduction to the British MuscTim, 
consulted every Directory in existence, hunted np 
every widow of the name of Langloy in the king- 
dom, and found the right one at last, not three miles 
distant from his own door in London. Captain Uik, 
it must be known, had a room in Loudon furnished 
like a cabin, which he was wont to refer to as his 
"ship" and his **bunk," but he paid that retreat 
only occasional visit-s, fmding it more agreeable to 
live with his brother- 
It was a fine Sabbath morning when Eik took 
Letta's hand and led her into the presence of her 
niotlier. He would not lot binisclf be announced, 
but pushed the child into the drawing-ruom and 
shut the door. 
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With similar delicacy of feeling we now draw a 
curtain over the meeting of the mother and tlie 
long-lost chikL 

" It 's almost too much for me, tough old sea-dog 
though I am, tlds perpetual cruisin' about after 
strange runaway craft," said uncle liik, as he and 
liClta walked hand in hand along the streets one 
day some weeks later. " Here have I been beatiu' 
about for I don't know how long, and 1 'm only in 
the middle of it yet. We expect the Fairy Queen 
in port to-night or to-morrow." 

" But you won't hurt poor Stumps when you 
catch him, will you ?" pleaded Letta, looking ear- 
nestly up into her companion's jovial face. " lie was 
very nice and kind to me, you know, oa Pirate 
Island." 

"No, I'll not hurt him, little old woman," said 
liik. " Indeed, I don't know yet for certain that 
Stumps is a thief; it may be Shunks or it may be 
Gibson, you see, who is the thief. However, we '11 
find out before long. Now tlien, good-bye, [ '11 be 
back soon." 

He shook hands Avith Letta at Mr. Wright's house, 
she and her motlier having agreed to reside there 
until Robin's rclum home. 

Weniliiig his way through ifie streuts iiuLil ho 
reached one of the great arteries of the meti'opolis, 
he go* into a *bus and soon found himself on the 
2 A 
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banks of the Thames. '^ rrived at the docks, one of 
the first vessels his eyes I'ell on was the Fairy Queen. 

Going on hoard, the first njan lie met was the 
captain, to whom he said, touching his hat — 

" Excuse me, captain ; may 1 ask if you have a 
nan in your (^rcw named HtumpsV" 

" No, sir, no such name on luy books," 

" Nor one named Shunks?'* 

" No, not even 8hunks," replied the captain, with 
aaternly-lumiorous h)ok, as if he thought the visitor 
ivcre jesting. 

'* Nor Gibson?" continued Eik. 

*' Yes, I've got one named Gibson. \Vh;vt d* ye 
want with him?" 

"Wtill, 1 liave reason to believe that he is~or 
\v:)o- a fneud of a friend of mine, and 1 should like 
to Ht',0 hiu)." 

"Oh! indeed," responded the cnptuiu, regarding 
his visitor with a doubtful look. " Well, Gibson 
has just got leave to go ashore, and 1 heard him 
say to one of his mates he was going to the Tartar 
public-house, so you'll s(ie him there, probably, for 
he is not invisible or'jiarily. But I don't know 
where the Tai tar is." 

"But 1 know," returned Captain Kik ; "thnnk 
you. 1 11 gii st;ek him there." 

Stumps sat alone in one of the boxes of the 
Tartar public- house, wJiich at that hour chanced to 
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ho nearly (.miptj. Mis face was buried in his hands, 
and a pot of untasted beer stood at his elbow. 
1*0 or Sturups ! Conscience had been remarkably 
busy Aviih him on the voyage home. He would 
have given worlds to have got back to Bo]ubay, 
nauru the ill-gotUsn bags, ami confess his guilt, bnt 
it was too luUi too late ! 

Tiiere is somtlhiiig very awful in these words, too 
late ! W(i read of and lu;ar tliem ofttiii/iuid we use 
tlieiu sometimes, lii;litly it may be, but it is only 
wlien they can be used by ouiscjlvcs with r( Terence 
t(j HOiuething very serhnis, tliat, we liave a glimmer 
■ing oi their tenible siginiicajice. J.'here is a proverb, 
" It is never too late to njuiid," whicli hi jnish^ading. 
When the dream of life is over, and tlie doom is 
fixed, it is too late to memi No doui)t the proverb 
is meant to refer to our condition while this life 
lasts, but even here it is mi si cadi ug. WIu^ji the 
murderer wit! i draws the knife and gazes, it may 
be, horror-struck at the expressionless face of his 
victim, it is too late. He cannot mend the severed 
thread of life. When the reckless drunkard draws 
near the end of his career, au<l looks in tlie mirror, 
and starts t^o see the wre(ik of his ibrmer self, it is 
too late. Health will never more return. Wot too 
late, blessed be iJod, f(u- tlte salvation of the soul^ 
but too late for the recovery of all that was held 
dear in the life ol earth 
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Yea, St;iunps had many a time while on tlie sea 
muttered to himself, *' Too late 1 " He did so once 
ac^ain in that low public- house near the docks. 
Ui icle llik overlieard him, and a. feeling of profound 
pity arose witliin Iliul 

"1 beg pardon/' he rA\(], and at tlie first word 
Stumps looked quickly, alnmst iicrccly, up, **your 
name, I believe, is Gi])Soi»." 

"No, it isut— I, that is to say — Well, yes ib is. 
Sailors has got aliases, you know, sometimes. 
What d'ye want wF me?" 

*'You were acquainted in Lombay/' resumed 
Captain Wright, very quietly, as he sat down 
t)pposit-e to Stumps, " with a young man named 
Wrig]ii—l?,()bin Wright?" 

SLuni]>s's face becaitio (h^.adly pale. 

" Ah ! I see you were," r(i;;u tried the captain ; 
"and you and he had something Lo do, now, with 
bags of some sort?" 

Tlie captain was, as the reader knows, ])ro- 
foundly ignorant of everything connected with the 
bags except their existence, but lie had his sus- 
picions, and thought this a rather knowing way of 
iufhicin^ Stuni])S to commit himself. His surprise, 
iliv'ii, miiy be imagiLied when SLunips, ijistcud of 
replying, leaped up and daslied wildly uut of tljo 
room, overturiiing the pot ol beer ujjou (Japtuin 
liik'b legs. 
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StiimpFi shot likf- jui firr(>v\^ ]»itst the L'uui lord, a 
rf'iiro.d pn^jjiliat, who charKird to he J(i tJKi doorway. 
<Ja[)tain \l\k, rcicovering, darted after him, but was 
arrested by the landlord. 

"Not quite so f;ip,t, old gonTLian ! As yon 'vo 
liad some of your ]n;vte*s beer, you'd better pay for 

"T^t nie go! -stop him!" cried the captain, 
strnLj tiling. 

As well mif^ht lie have Rtriic;glod in tlio grasp of 
Iferculos. His n^ason asserted itself the iiistiuiL the 
fugitive was out of siglit. He silently pai<t for tlie 
beer, went back to the Fairy Queen to inform the 
ca])tain tliat liis man Gibson was a thief- to which 
the captain rex)lied tliat it was very pi-obable, but tliat 
it was no business of h island then wanfhisred sadly 
back to tell the Wright family how Oibson, aliff,^ 
Stumps, alias SJjiiuks, had been found and lost. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

THE WlUanT FAMILY RKTTNlTJiD, AND SAM BKCOMiSS HICHI.V 
BLKOTRTCAL. 

That much-abused aud oi'b-THitrlccled tiieal callt li 
tea had always been a scene of great festivity ami 
good-f(illowship in the Wright family. Circinu 
stances, uncontrollable of course, had from \\\e 
beginning necessitated a dinner at one o'clock, so 
that they assembled round the faniily board at six 
each evening in a hungry and happy frame of body 
and mind ^^ which late diners won Id envy if they 
understood it), with the prospect of an evening — not 
bed — before them. 

In the earlier years of the family, the meal had 
been, so to speak, a riotous one, for both Robin 
and Madge had uncontrollable spirits, with ten- 
dencies to drop spoons on the floor, and overtui-n 
jugs of milk on the table. Later on, the meal 
became a jolly one, and, still later, a chatty one — 
es])ecially after uTtcle Rik and cousin Sam began 
to be frequent guest&i. 
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But never in all the exfKnionco of the family 
had tlie favourite meal been so jolly, so pruliiic of 
spoony and porc(^Jin*n accidents, so cbaUy, and so 
generally riotous, as it was on a coiiain evening in 
June of the year 1870, shortly after the return 
liorne of Robin and his comyjanions. 

r>esides the original Wriglit family, consisting of 
father, moilier, Eobin, and Madge, there were assem- 
bled uncle Uik, 8am Ship ton, ]\Irs. Lan^jley, l^etta, 
and — no- -not Jim Slagg. The circle was unavoid- 
hIjIv inconiplet-e, for Jim had a mother, and Jim had 
said with indignant emphasis, **did thtjy Bupposo 
all the teas an' dinners an' suppers, to say no thin' 
o' breakfasts, an' messmates an' churns an' frieiuls, 
crammed and jammed into one enorTnous mass o' 
temptation, would indooce him to delay his return 
to that old lady for the smalh^st fraction of an 
hour?" No, Jim Slagg was not at the table, bnt 
the household cat was under it, and the demorab 
ising attentions that creature rec(uved on that 
occaBion went far to undo the careful training of 
previous yeary. 

The occasion of the gathering was not simpla 
It was compoimd. First, it was in commemoration 
of Kobin's birthday ; second, it was to celebrate tho 
appointment of Sam Shipton to an influential ptwd- 
tion on the electrical staff of the Telegraph Con- 
struction and Maintenance Company, also Sam's 
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enj^agement to Marjory Mayland ; lliird, to cele- 
hrate the appointment of llobin Wriglit to a 
sufficiently lucrative and liopeful post under Sam ; 
and, lastly, to enjoy the passing hour. 

" Ladies and gentlemen/' said uncle Kik, getting 
on his feet with some difficulty, when tlie tea, 
toast, muilins, eggs, and other fare had hhuited the 
a])petites, *' I rise to propose the toast of the even- 
ing, and mark you, T don't naean to use any butter 
witli this toast (ifear, from Sam) unhiss T 'm egged 
ou (Oh !) to do it— so I cliarge you to charge your 
cups with tea, since we 're not allowed grog in this 
tee-total ship— though I'm free to confess tliat I 
go in with you there, for I 've long since given, up 
the use o' that pernicious though pleasant bevera^^e, 
takin' it always neat, now, in the form of cold 
water, varied occasionally with hot tea and coffea 
My toast, ladies and gentlemen, is Ilob — (Kik 
put his hand to his throat to ease off his nec^k- 
tie) is Robin Wright, whom I 've known, off an* on, 
as a babby, boy, an' man, almost ever since that 
night — now twenty years ago, more or less — when 
he was launched upon the sea in tlumder, lightning, 
and in rain. IVe known him, I say — ever since 
— off an* on — and I 'm bound to say that — " 

The captain jKiused. He had meant to be 
funny, Imt the occasion proved too much for him. 

*' lUoss you, lkol)iu. my lad/' he gasped, suddenly 
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fltrolchiTif!; his large hand across the table and 
^raspijig that of his nephew, wliicli w^as (juiclcly 
extended. After sliaking it with intense vigour he 
sat })romptly down and blew his nose. 

The thunders of applause which burst from Sam 
and Mr. Wright were joined in even by the ladies, 
who, in the excess of their sympathy, made use of 
Icnife-handies and spoons with such manly vigour 
that several pieces of crockery went " by the 
lioard," as the captain himself remarked, and the 
lioiisehold cat became positively electrified and 
no^^atively mad, ina'smuch as it was repelled by 
the horrors around, and denied itself the remaining 
pleasure of the tea-table by flying wildly from the 
room. 

Of course, Eobin attempted a reply, but was 
equally unsuccessful in expressing his real senti- 
ments, or the true state of his feelings, but uncle 
liilf came to the rescue by turning sharply on Sam 
and demanding — 

" Do you really mean to tell me, sir, that, aft-er 
all your experience, you still believe in telegraphs 
and steamboats ?" 

Sam promptly asserted that he really did moixn 
that. 

"Of course," returned the captain, "you can't 
jielp lioiieving in their existence — for facts are facts 
— but are you so soft, s<» unj^hiiosopLical, so idiotic^jj 
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as to believe in their continuance? Tlmt's tho 
point, lad —their continuance. Are you not aware 
that, in course o' time, rust they inust — " 
" An* then they'll bu*st," interpolated Kobin. 
'* Hee ! hee ! ha !'* gi<,'*^led T;etta, who, during all 
this time, had been gaziug witli sparkling eyes and 
parted lips, from one speaker to another, utterly 
forgetful of, and therefore thoroughly .enjoying, her 
own existence. 

** Yes, then tlieyll bu*st," repeated Rik, with an 
approving nod at Robin ; " you 're right, my boy, and 
the sooner they do it the better, for I 'm quite sick 
of* their ilasliings and crashings." 

" 1 rather suspect, Sam," said Mr. Wrij^ht, "that 
the gentlemen with whom you dined the other day 
would not agree with uncle Kik." 

" Wlaom do you refer to, George?" asked Mrs. 
Wright. 

" I las he not yet told you of the grand * inaugural 
fete/ as they call it, that was given at the house 
of Mr. Pender, chairman of the Telegraph Con- 
struction and Maintenance Company, to celebrate 
the oj)ening of direct suhmarine telegraphic com- 
munication witli India?" 

"Not a word," replied Mrs. Wriirlit, looking at 
Sam. 

'* You never mentioned it to ww; " said Madge, 
with a reproachful glance in the same dirtctioa. 
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" f3ecaiLS(s Madge, we have lie^^n <^o busy in 
talking about somethuig else," said Sam, '* that I 
really I'urgot all about it." 

"Do tell us about it now/' said Mrs. Langley, 
whojiko her daughter, had been listening in silence 
up to this point, 

" A deal o' rubbish was spoken, I daresay /' ob- 
served the captain, comniencing to another nmfliu, 
and demanding more tea. 

" A deal of something was spoken, at all events," 
said Sara, " and what is more t^ the point, aii amazing 
deal was doue. Come, before sp/*akin<^ about it, 
let me propose a toast — Success to Batteries a^id 
Boilers!" 

" Anien to that !" said Kobin, with enthusiasm. 

" If they deseive it," said the captain, with 
caution. 

The toast having been drunk with all the honours, 
Sam began by saying that the fHe was a groat 
occasion, and included brilliant company. 

" There were present, of course," he said, " nearly 
all the great electrical and engineering lights of the 
day, also the Prince of Wales and the Duke of 
Cambridge, with a lot of aristocrats, whom it is not 
necessary to mention in the presence of u (iemocratic 
sea-dog like uncle Eik." 

*M)on*t yaw about to defame mo, but keep to 
your course, Sum." 
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"W<^n, you liavo no idea wliai an amount, of 
int(U'c^st and enUiusiafsni the idWiiv (ireatcd. Y(»u all 
know, of course, that the Indian cable, which Kohin 
and I Lad a hand in laying, is now connected with 
the lines Uiat pass holween Suez, Alexandria, Malta, 
Gibraltar, Lisbon, and luiglaud ; and the company 
asseinbled at Mr. Pender's house witnessed the 
sendiu£T of the first messages direct from TiOndon to 
]iond)ay ; and how loni,% do you think, it took to 
pond the first message, and receive a re]>ly V — only 
iivi) niinul(^^; !" 

*' You doii't mran ii^, Sam !" exclaimed Rik, getting 
excited, in spite of his professed unbelief. 

" 1 1 id 01 ^d T do/' repUed Sam, warminv; with his 
RuV)ject. ** f tell you the sober truth, however diflicult 
it may bo for you to btdieve it. You may see it in 
tbe papers of the 24 1h or :35th, T suppose. Here is 
my note- book, in which I jotted down tlie most 
interesting points. 

" The proceedings of the evening were opened by 
the managing director in Tjondon sending a telegram 
to the managei at Bombay. 

**' How are youoAlV Mas the brief ^?'.<?/! telegram 
by Sir James Anderson. * All well* was the 
briefer first reply from Bombay. The question 
iled from [x)ndon at 9.18 exa(itly -T hrul my watcli 
in my hand at the time — and the answer came })M(;k 
at 9.23 — just live minutes, i can tell yt>u it. was 
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hard to ])clievc that the whole thing was not a 
practical joke. In fact, the message and i'e])]y wofo 
almost instantaneous, the iive minutes Lehig chielly 
occupied in manipulating the instruments at either 
end. Tlie second message between the same parties 
occupied the sanu^ time. After that Sir r)ai't]o 
Irere sent a telegram to Sir Seymour Fitzgeiald, the 
Governor of IJoiiibay, as follows : — SSW JJaHk Frcre 
roinlies health and prosfperity to all old f^'ieiuls in 
Bombay.' This was received by the Company*^ 
su})erintendent at Eombay, and the acknowledg- 
ment of its receipt sent back in four minutes and 
iiily seconds! But the reply from the (Jovemor^ 
* Ymir old friend retitrns your good wislies/ did ual 
come to us for thirty -six minutes, because the meb- 
sagti had to be sent to the Covernor's house, and it 
found his Excellency in bed. 

" 1^1 ex t, a meL;sage was .sent by l^ady Mayo in 
London to Lord Mayo at Simla, which, with the 
acknowledgiiienfc of it, occupied 16 minutes in trans- 
mission. Of course time was lost in some cases, 
because the persons telegra})hcd to were not on the 
s}»ot at the moment. 'J'ho Pi'inee of Wales tele- 
gia|)luid to thi' Viceroy of India, * I co^ujratulale 
yuwr rj.t'nthniif on I'/mjlnnd mui India beimj notv 
conncclcd by a submaruie cable, 1 fed assured this 
grand, achievement will prove of immctise hencjit to 
iJie 'Welfare of Ui>c Einjjlre, lU auAxe^ -ia ih'iia mailer 


382 THE BATTERY AND THE BOILER. 

of irwperial interest* wliich telcgraiii passed out, 
and the ackiiowledgiiient of its receipt in Irulia was 
returned to London, all within eleven minutes, but, 
as iu the former case, the Viceroy was in bed, so that 
ins reply was not received till fort} -five minutes Iiad 
('lapsed. Had the Viceroy ])een at the Indian end of 
the wire, he and the Prince could have conveiscd 
at an average rate of live minutes a sentence. 

" Many other messages were sent to aJid fro," 
continued Sam, turning over the leaves of his note- 
book, " not only from London to India, but to each 
of the intermediate stations on the cable Vm^, so 
that we had direct intercourse that night with 
the King of Portugal, the Governors of (Jibraltar, 
Malta, and Aden, and the Khedive of Egypt. J^ut 
that was not all. We })ut tlie old and the new 
world into conununication, so tliat the ' press of 
India sent salam to the press of Americiu' Sir 
James Anderson also tclc^r;L[>hed to Cyrus W. Field, 
ICstp, the father of submarine telegraphy in my 
estimation (//rar, hear, from Eobin), and he sent a 
reply, which began, ' Your Tnessage oj this evening 
received by 7fie hefctre Jive o'clock this afternoon! 
Mark that, C a]) tain Eik, the mcssiigo received 
before it was scut,, so to sp(?ak !" 

** Ay, ay, lad— / know- (lin'(^.rence of longitude, 
— fin; away." 

"AV(ill, 1 have lired av/ay most of my animujiiLioii 
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now," rotnnied Sam, ** and if you dou't haul down 
your colours, it must bo l^oi^auwe you Jiave nailed 
til 011^ to the mast and are blind to reason. 1 may 
add, Iiowever, that tlio Viceroy of India sent a 
telegram to the President of the United States, to 
which he got a reply in seven hours and i'orty 
minutes, but the sluwiuiys of this message was 
account (,'d for by the fact of accidental and partly 
unavoidable delay in ti-ans mission both in Washing 
ton and fx)udon. At 1.30 A.M. of the 24th the traflii^ 
of the line becauie pressing, and all conipiimentiuy 
messages ceased v/ith one irom Bombay, whicli 
said, ' JSun just risen ; (Idighttnily cool ; raining.'" 

"I?ocir,n't it 8ef>n.» as if thti Jiaroii .VIonkhauscn's 
tales wciv }Hi,s,'>ible after all ?" remarked Mrs. Wright, 
looking ris if \u)Y mind had got slightly confuseH. 

" Tiie liaron\s talcs are mere child's-phiy, mothei/* 
said Kobin, "to the grauil facts of electricity." 

** TJiat 's so, llobin/' said Sam, still turning over 
the leaves of his note-book, *'and we had some 
magnificent experiments or ilbjstratiojts at the fete, 
which go far to prove the Irutli ol' your remark- 
experiments which were so beautiful that tlu^y 
would have made the eyes of Ijctta sparkle even 
more gorgeously tlian they are doing at present, if 
she had seen ihrm." 

JiCtta blushed, returned to self- consciousness for 
a mojuent, looked down, langiied, looked up as 
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Sam proceeded, and soon again tfcrgot herself la a 
fixed and earnest giize. 

" The two telegraph instrumentH comrr:unicati]ig 
with India and America, which stood on two tables, 
side by side, in Mr. Pender's honse, were supplied 
by two battcrioB in the basement of tlie building, 
lughty cells of Daniers battery w^ere nsed upon tlie 
Penzance circuit for India, and 100 cells on the 
Brest circuit for America. The onlinar}^ water- 
pipes of the house served Uj connect the lK*tteiie^ 
with the earth, :w as to enable thetn to jiunip their 
eiectritily bx>m iliat inexhaustible Tcservoir." 

" I was not aware that ele<^tricity had to be 
pumped up through pipe^ like water " int<5rrupted 
Mrs, Wric^ht,on whose mild cuuatenaua^ a coiaplica- 
tiou of puzjiled expressions was gradually gathering. 

" It is not 30 pumped up/' s^Ud Sam. " Tlie pipes 
were used, not because tlicy were pipes, but hticause 
they were metf\l, and therefore good conductors." 

"But you haven't told us aiiout the beautiful 
experiments yet," murunire<l Letta, a little im- 
patieuliy. 

*' T 'm corning to them, little one," Buid Sam. 
*' One battery cxhibit(:id the pt)wer au well as tiie 
beauty of that uiyslerious force whieh we call 
electricity. It ^vas t,lie large iJr()Ve bati-ery. A 
current piisscd iroiu it to copper wires, in a certain 
nuumer, produced a dazzling green light, and tiie 
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copper niultcd like v/^ix. With silvet^ a still 
brjgliiop and Jjuivy greex) flame ^^as iV.c result. 
With |;];(liuuiii an intciiac white If'?, lit ^vas given 
off, and tiic liioltcui niot^al fell in globules of ojtcced- 
ing ])rjl]iancy. With irtm lovely coniscatioufc; v/ero 
exhil)ii(\], tin; boilinf.^ viiyour flying jind bnrning in 
all dirtjctioiiri ; and ii platinum wire three feet loi}<( 
WHS in an hiiUant innlU-d h\to thousands of minute 
!^1()1m!](^b. A!] (his Jshijwed (ho p<;wcr of (dv^ctricity 
to pnjriiice \iiiiiitm heiit wbf u lUiL^tan.ce is oj^pofiicd 
to its [)aspa^i;('„" 

** It is rcuifulcjibly iaimau-likc izi tlmt respect/' 
isaid Captain iiils iu au under-tone. 

** Then its iK*w«r to produce magnotism," coi\ 
tiuued Sam, *'was shown by Lord LindisayH huge 
electro magnet. This mugnet, you inur^t know, is 
nothing but a bit of ordinary nietrd nnlil it ia elec- 
trified, when it becomes a luost poweif n I magnet. But; 
the instant tlie current is cut olT from it, it ceases 
to be a magnet. If you understood nnicli al)out 
electricity/' said Sam, looking round ou his rapt 
audience, "I might Udl yon that it is upon tliis 
power of making a piece of iron a magnet or not 
at ]>leasure that depend the ^lor^^e and Bign6 
telegraph instruments ; but as you don't under- 
stand, T won't perjdex you foiiher. Wull, vheu 
a pi(;ce of ^]ui\i\j cuppvir wa^^ passed between the 
polciS of J.ord lJtHlir:uy\s giuut magnet, it waa a9 

2 n 
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difliCTiIt to move as if it iiad beon sticking in 
cheese — though it was in reality toueliing 
nothing 1 — influenced only by attraction. (* That 
beats your power over Sam, Madge,' whispered 
Eobin. * No it doesn't,' whispered Madge in reply.) 
Then, one most beautiful experiment I could not 
hope to get you to understand, but its result was, 
that a ten -gallon glass jar, coated inside and out 
with perforated squares of tinfoil, was tilled with 
tens of thousands of brilliant sparks, which produced 
so much noise as completely to drowii the voices 
of those who described the experiment. A know- 
ledge of these and other deep things, and of the 
laws that govern them, has enabled >Sir William 
Thomson and Mr. C'romwell K. Yarley to expedite 
the transmission of messages through very long 
submarine cables in an enormous degree. Then 
the aurora borealis was illustrated by a large long 
exhausted tube — " 

" 1 say, Sam/* interrupted Uik, ** don't you think 
there 's just a possibility of our becoining a large 
long-exhausted company if you don't bring this 
interesting lecture to a close ?" 

** Shame! shame! uncle llik,'* cried llobin. 

As the rest of the company aided with him, the 
captain h;id to give way, and Sam went on. 

" I won't try you)* f>atienco much longer ; in 
fact r have vi^ui'ly coiuc to uu ciid. In thi^ long 
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exhausted tube, ten feet in length and tliree 
inches iu diameter, a brilliant and beautiful 
crimson stream was produced, by means of an 
induction coil. In short, the occasion and the 
proceedings altogether made it the most interesting 
evening I have ever spent in my life, e— except — " 
Sara paused abruptly, and looked at Madge. 
Madge blushed and looked down under the table, — 
presumably for the cat;, — and the rest of the com- 
pany burst into an u])roarious fit of laughter, in 
which condition w(; will leave them and convey 
the reader In a very different though not less 
interesLing scena 
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CHAPTER XXX i. 

DBSCIUnES A UXVVY UOUK AND A HAITI EE MEETrHfi. 

In a small wayside coLtage in the outskirts of 
one of those picturosque villages which surrouud 
London, an old woman sat at the lieud of a small 
dcid table, with a black teapot, a brown sugar-basin, 
a yellow milk jug, and a cracked tea-cup before her. 

At the foot of the same table sat a young man, 
with a large knife in one hand, a huge ioaf of 
bread in the other, and a mass of yellow butter in 
a blue plate in front of him. 

The young man was James Slagg ; the old woman 
was his mother. Jim hafl no brothers or sistei's, 
and liis father chanced to be absent at market, so 
he had the " old lady " all to himself. 

" Well, w^ell, Jim," said Mrs. Slagg, with a loving 
look at her son's flushed face, "you've told me a 
heap o' wonderful talcs about iclegnim])hs, an' 
ligta-s, ail' electrocity an' wliat nui If you Mas 
as great a Har as you wan used to be, Jim, I tell ee 
plain, lad, I woukbi't believe one word on it. But 
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you 're a hi\\icA' hoy tlian you was, tJ'nn, an' I do 
Imlieve you- -indeed I do, thotigh I must confess 
tliafc some on it is liard to swallow." 

" Thank 'eo, uiotlier/' said Jim, with a pleasant 
nod, as he cut an enormous slice from the loaf, 
trowelled upon it a mass of the yellow butter, and 
pufthed in his cup for more tea. 

" It was good of ye, Jim," said the old woman, 
" to leave all yer fine friends and come straight 
away here to sec your luoLlier." 

" Good o' me ! '' ejaculated Jim, with his mouth 
full — too full we might say — " what goodness is 
there in a feller goin' hoT/ie, eh ? Who 's finer, I 
sliould like to know, than a feller's mother ?" 

" Well, you are a good boy, Jim," said the old 
woman, glancing at a superannuated clock, which 
told of the moments in loud, almost absurd 
solemnity; "but if you don't stop talkin' and go 
on wi' yoiyr eatiu*, you'll lose tlie train." 

" True, mother. Time and title, they say, wait 
for no man ; but trains is wuks than time or tide, 
they woji't even wait for a woman." 

" But why go at all to-day, Jim ; won't to-morrow 

*' iSTo, mother, it won't do. I didn't mean to tell 
be till I came back, for fear it should be a mistake; 
6ut I can't keep iiothin' from you, old lady, so I 
may as well ease my mind before I go. The fact 
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is, I Ve just heard of the whereabouts of John 
Shanks — Stumps, yon know — my old mate, that 
I've told you bolted with all our treasure from 
Bombay. Ah 1 mother, if 1 \[ only brought that 
treasure home wi' me, it 's a lady you 'd have bin 
to-day. I had all sorts o' plans for you — a coach 
an' SIX was — " 

" Never mind your plans, Jim, but tell me about 
poor Stumps/' 

" Well, motlier, a tramp came pa-t hero, an' had 
a bit of a talk wi' me yesteixlay. You know I 
ginerally have a bit of a chat wi' tramps now, ever 
since that city missionary — God bless him— pulled 
rae up at the docks, an' began talkin' to me about 
my souL Well, that tramp came here early this 
mornin', sayin' he 'd bin in a poor woman's liouse in 
the city, where there was a man dyin' in a corner. 
While he was talkin' with some o' the people there 
he chanced to mention my name, an' observed that 
the dyin' man got excited wlien he heard it, and 
called to the tramp uni a&ked him about me, and 
then begged liim, for love and for money, which he 
offered him, to come and fetch me to him as fast as 
he could, sayin' that his name was Stumps, and he 
knew me. So, you see, as the next train is the 
first that— you needn't look at the cIck k so often, 
old lady ; it's full ten minutes yet, and I'll back 
my legs to do it in thre^i," 
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"Don't forget to talce your P>ll)le wi' you, dear 
lioy/^ 

Jiin Slfi^'g roHO with a pleRsant nnd, slapped the 
bniast of his coat, on which the oblojig form of a 
small book in the pocket couhl be traced, said 
" (joo(i-day, mother/* and left the cottage. 

It was not long before he stood in the dark 
passage which led to the room doscrilied to him l)y 
the tramp. The old woman who T(inted it gave 
him her nn naked opinion of her lodger before 
adiiiittiug him. 

*' You Ve got no notion, sir, what a strange 
character that young man is/* 

" C) yes, T have ; let mo see him,*' said Slagg. 

"l^ut, sir/* coutinuedthe landlady, detaining him, 
" you must be careful, for he ain't hi8s(^lf quite. 
Not that he's ever done anyiliiiik wiolent to me, 
poor young man, but he's sti'oiig iu his fits, an' he 
raves terribly." 

" TIas no doctor bin to see him ?" asked Slagg, 

"No; he won't let me send lor one. lie says 
it's o' no use, an' he couldn't afford to pay for one. 
An' oh! you've no not,ion what a n)i.ser thnt poor 
young nia.n is. He must, have plenty of money, Coi' 
the box as h(^ takes it out on — an' it's at his head 
he keeps it (hiy and night, ginerally ho Id in' it with 
one hand — seeitis full o* nionoy, for it 's wondei ful 
heavy. 1 could yee that wluin he brought it here, 
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an' tliere 's no clo'es in it, that I can see, wlion ho 
opens it, to get at ilio few pence he wants now 
an' again. An he starves hisself, an' says he 's not 
fit to live, au' calls liissclf sitch awful names, an* — ** 

"Well, well, show me hia room," said SIa;(g, with 
as much decision in his tone as compelled im- 
mediate obedience. 

In tlie corner of a small room, on a trticklc-ood, 
with scant bedding, lay the emaciated form of John 
Slianks, alias Stumps, alias James Gibson, lie 
had laised himself on one ellxiw, and was gazing 
with great lustrous invalid eyes at the door, when 
his old comrade entered, for ho had been watch 
ing, and heard the first sound of fooloteps in the 
passage. 

" Oh ! Jim Slag^/* he criofl, extending a Imnd 
which bore strong resemblanc<^. to a clavv, it wils so 
IhiiL *'CoHie to niK.y Jint iro\t I've wu-ihcd an 
longed, an' — ** 

TFe stopimd and Imrst into tears, for he was vi-ij 
weak, poor fellow, ami evtm strong men va^op \v]n»n 
their strength is brought low. 

"Come now, Stumps," said Slaj^g, in a serious 
voice, as lie sat down ou the bed, put an arm round 
his old comrade's thin shoulders, ath! made him lie 

down, "if you go to excite yoursidf like that, I 11 

I'll — quit the room, an' I won't come hack for an 
hour ox more," 
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" No ! no !" exclaiined tlio sick man, clutching 
Slagg's arm with a tvenibliug grip, " dni/t leave nic, 
Jim — don't, doii'l ! I sliall die if you do! J'la 
dyhi anyhow, but it will kill nie (quicker if you 

" Well, T woTi*t go. There, keep ([uiet, my poor 
old Stumps." 

*' Ygs, that's it— that's it — T like to hear the old 
name," munnured the aick man, closing his eye-s. 
*'S;iy it a/^aiii, Jim — say it a^^ain/' 

'SStuaips," said ^lagg, getting down on his kneei?, 
tli(^. 1)otter to arrange and graap his Ibrnier comrado, 
''dont be a fool now, but L'sten. I have come to 
look after you, so make your mind easy." 

" But I've been such a beast to you, Jim ; it was 
so awful shabby," cried Stumps, rousing himself 
again, "and Tvo been so sorry ever since. You can't 
iliink how sorry. T have repented, Jim, if ever a man 
did. An' I'd have come back and confessed long 
ago, if I *d had the chance, but I can get no rest — 
no peace. I've never spent a rap of it, Jim, except 
wliat 1 couldn't help — for you know, Jim, body a.n' 
soul wouldn't stick t(\r^oth(!r without a little o* 
suthin' to eat an* diink; an' wJien I was ill I 
couldn't work, you know. See, it's all heio all 
here — except wliat little — " 

Ife stopped abrn|)tly, having raiscid hi7nseir to 
opLii the lid of the box at liis elbow, but his 
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streiij^^th failed, and he sank on the pillow with a 
groan. 

" Rtumps/' said Slagg, " come, old hoy, you an* 
me will iiavti a bit of jirayer iog(;ther/' 

The sick nuiii opened l.is ,t;i'eat eyes in astonish- 
ment. It was so unlike liis old friend's brusque 
rollicking character to projjose praytn', tliat he 
fancied he must be dreaming, and the ])ossihility of 
the visit turning out unreal, induced an expression 
of distretis on his haggard countenance. On being 
ordered, however, in the peremptory and familiar 
tones of forme I" days, to shut his eyes, he Tclt re- 
assured and became calm, while his friend ])rayod 
for iiim. 

It v/as not a set or formal prayer by a!iy means. 
It sounded strangely like a man asking a friend, in 
commonplace terms, but very earnestly, to give him 
wliat lie stood in great need of; and what Jim 
asked for was the salvation of riis friend* rt soul and 
his restorfLtion to health. The petition, llicrefore, 
was remarkably brief, yet full of reverence, for Jim, 
tliongh naturjilly blunt and straightforward, felt 
that lie was addressing the great and blessed God 
and Saviour, who had so recently rescued his own 
soul. 

After saying " Aint-ii !" which the sick man 
e(;hoed, Slagg pulled oui. liis Bible and read tlu'ough 
the t'oiirti'fMith <'Jia;[ilor of John's gospel, commenting 
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quietly ?^s l)e went along, while lus comrade listened 
witli intense earnestness. At ilic first verH(i Jim 
panned and said, '^Tliis waya't written to li(j1y and 
sinless ni(;n. ' ^A'i not your iieart be troul.lcid/ 
was said to the disciples, one; o* th(!ni bein' i'{iter, 
tlie man who was to deny Josus three times with 
oaths and curses, and then forsake Him. The Lord 
came to save sinners. It would be a poor look-out 
for you, Stumps, if you thought yourself a good 
man." 

" But T don't — oh 1 T don't, and you knoiv I don't!" 
exclaimed the sick man vehcnjcntly. 

*'Then the Lord says, * Let not your heart be 
tronhled/ and tells you to believe in (Jod and Him- 
self." 

At the second verse Slagg remarked tliat it 
would be a sad wad thing if the mansion prepared, 
among the many mansions, for his frleJid were to 
1)C left empty. 

" But how i*m I to get to it, Jim ; how am I ever 
to inid the way?" 

*' J ustwlr.it the disciple name.d Tliojuas asked ■ 
an' he was a very doubting follower (tf Jtisus, like 
too many of us. T\\o. Master said to him what He 
says to you and me, *7 am the way und tlie truth 
and tlie life; no one conuUJi unlo the Father but 
by me.'*' 

Al the ninth veise the sailor missionary snid, 
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"Jesus is God, you sec, so we're safe to trust 
Iliiii/' and, al the tliirtecuili verse, "Whatsoever ye 
shall ask in my name that will I do," he said. "Now, 
we have asked Jesus to save you, and He will do it, 
by His Holy Spirit, as He has saved mo — has saved 
millions in time past, and will save millions more in 
time to come. Why, you sec, in the sixteenth verse 
He tells you He will pray the Father to send you a 
Comforter, who will stay with you for ever. Has 
He not reason then for he<^nnnin' with ' let not your 
heart be troubled ' ? And that same Comforter, 
the Holy Spirit, is to * teach us all things/ so, you 
see, every dilliculty is taken out of our way. ' Arise, 
let us go hence.' Now, my old messmate, I have 
arif^en. Will you not arise and go with me, both of 
us ]oc>l<ing unto Jesus ? ** 

" I will — God helping me ! " cried the sick man, 
literally arising from his couch and raising both 
army to heaven. 

"There, now— tliank the Lord ; b'li: yon must lie 
down again and keep (|uiet," said Jim, gently and 
ki]idly forcing his friend l^ackward. 

Stumps did not resist. Ife closed his eyes, and 
the restful feeling that had suddenly arisen in Ins 
lieart when he said the momentous words, " / will,'^ 
coupled with exliaustion, resulted almost instan- 
taneously in a quiet slumber. 

" When did lie eat l-dntV asked Sla^^g of the old 
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woman, in n low voice, for he had been taiight, or 
liad learned intuitively, that Jew things are more 
disheartening in a sick-room tlian a whisper. 

"This uiorniiig he breaKfasted at six, but it was 
oii*y a liap'oi-th o' bread and a drink o* cold water." 

"And how dare you starve your lodger in that 
way ? " demanded Slagg, leading the astonislied 
woman into the passage and closing the door. 
*' Don't you know that starving a man is equal to 
murdering him, and that you 'II be liable to be huug 
if he dies? Tlmve, take this hali'-sov. and be oiV to 
the nearest shop, an' buy— let me see — sasseugei'S 
and steaks and — oh, ymc know bettor tlian me what 
a sick man wants. Get, along with you, and be 
back sharp. Stay ! where are your matches ? Ah ! 
Any coals ? Good, now away with you and fetch a 
doctor too, else I '11 fetch a policeman, you bolster 
of bones." 

Thus ordered, threatened, and adjured, the land- 
lady, half-amused, and more than half-frigliteued at 
the visitor's gushing energy, liurried from the 
house, while Slagg returjied to tjie i^iiserable room, 
and did his best to render it less miserable by 
kindling a splendid fire. 

It is, perhaps, unncicesRary to add, that a break- 
fast soon idled tliat room with delicious odour, such 
as liad not been felt in that lowly neighbuurljood 
for inauy years; that Stumps, after a jelreshing 
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sleep, partook of the feast with relish ; that Jim 
Slag[^ also partook of it— of most of it, iiuloed — and 
enjoyed it to the full ; tliat the old landlady was in- 
vited to "fall to," and did fall to with alacrity; Uiat the 
domestic cat also managed to fall to, surreptitiously* 
without invitation, and not the less ejijoyahly on 
tliat account ; that a miserable semi-featherless but 
unconqiuirable canary in a cage in the window 
took care that it was not forgoLteu; and that several 
street boys, smcilliiis^ the viands from afar, came 
round the outer door, Ixjcame clamorous;, and were 
not sent eiupty away. 

It niay, however, be advisable to add, that Stuu)pfl 
did not die ; that joy of heart, good feeding, aud 
— perhaps — the doctor, brought him round, and 
that he afterwards wont to the country to spend 
the perio(i of convalescence in the cottage by the 
roadside, with Blagg's mother. 
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CIlAPTEii XXXIT. 

JN WHICH THE STOilY KINDS A * ' J-'AlILT," A^iD TUE KLKCTUJCaL 
CDBltKNT KNUS. 

Now, it is not in tlio nature of thing,; ih;it niaiij 
in his prcscifl .sbite, sliould jitiain to full baLisrac- 
tion. lie iniiy, indeed lie should, attain to content- 
ment, hut as long as there are higlier and better 
things within his roaeh, he must of necessity 
remain in some degree unsatisfied. 

Some snch idea must have been passing tlirimgh 
llobiu Wright's brain one fine morning, as he slowly 
paced the deck of a small schooner with his IVicnd 
Sam Shipton, for he suddenly broke a prolonged 
silence with the following remark : — 

'* I don't know how it is, 8ani, but although 1 am 
surrounded with everything that should make a 
fellow happy, I 'm — 1 'm not ha])py. In fact, 1 'm 
as niit;erai)le as it is possible to be !** 

'* Come now, liobin, don't cxagg(n-ate," said Sam 
iu a romonstrative tone. " Hyperbole is very 
objectionable, especially in young men. You know 
that if ) ou were ued lo a huge j^ridiron over a slow 
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fire, you would be mare miserable than you are at 
present/* 

Kobiii smiled and adrniLiod the truth of this, but 
neveitheless reiterated bis assertion that he was 
decidedly unhappy. 

This conversation, we may I'erriarlc, took place on 
board of Sam Shipton's yacht, off the west coast of 
Scf^tlaiid, several years after the events narrated in 
tlie previous chapter. 

*'Well, now, it is stian^jo/' said Sam, with au 
earnestly sympathetic air and tone of voice, bat 
with tlto faintest possible twinkle in the exti'cme 
corner of one of his eyes. ''Let me see — everything, 
as you justly renaark, ought to make you happy 
here. The weather, to begin with — people always 
})egin with the weather, you know — is splendid, 
tliough there is a thundery look about the horizon 
to tlie westward. Tiien our yacht, the Gleam, is 
a perfect duck, both as to her sea-going and sailing 
qwalities, and Captain James Slagg is a perfect 
seaman, while Stnmps is a superlative steward and 
cook. Our time is our om n, and the world before 
us where to choose. Then, as to our companion- 
ship, what female society couhl be more agreeable 
tlum that of my wife Madge, and her bosom friend 
l.etta, who, since she has grown up, ])aa becorjie 
o\{: of the most beautiful, fascjiiutiii;;, chanj) in*;,— 
but why go on, wh<ju, in the laugrnig*. of tlie pot-t, 
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'adequate wovUs is uiuitin' I * And i.ott.Vs nioUier 
i;j second oi)ly to herself. TJiem as to the nam, 
could there be ibund any where finer fellows tliun 
uncle Rik and Ebeuezer Smitli, and Fi-iink I led ley 
— ^to say nothing of myself and our splendid llilh 
boy Sannny? I can't understand it, iiobin. You 're 
not ]]!, are you ?" 

*' ill ! no. Never was better in my life." 

" Well, then, what is it ? Be coiilidentiab my 
boy. The witclung hour of sunrise; is iiUed Jbr 
confidential communications. You 're not in love, 
are—" 

" ITusli, Sam I the skyliglit is open. Come 
forwaixl to tlie bows. Yes, Sam, I a77i m love." 

" Weil, Robin, 1 can't i)retend ignorance, for I 
know it — at least I have seen it." 

"Seen it!" echoed Eobin, "how is that? 1 have 
never by word or look given the slightest indication 
to any one of the state of my feelings." 

**Tme, Eobin, as regards words, but there are 
other modes of indication, as must be well known 
to a celebrated electrician like yourself. Tlie fact 
is, my dear boy, that you and Letta have been 
rubbing your intellects together for so many years, 
til at you have clectrilied each other — the one powi- 
ti^ely, the other negatively; and even a JManx cat 
with an absent mind and uo tail could hardly fail 
to observe the teiegra})iuc communication which 
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you Lave establisheil by means ol' tliat admirable 
(l\iplex instrument, a pair of eyes." 

" You distress me very much, Sam," returned 
Eobin, seriously. "T aBsure you ] liave never con- 
sciously done anything ol' the sort, and 1 have 
never opened my lii)a to Lctta on the subject — 
I dare not." 

" I believe you as to your consciousness ; but, to 
be serious, Jiobin, wliy should being in love make 
you miserable, ? " 

" ]5ecause it makes me doubt whether Lctta cares 
for me." 

" Nonsense, Eobiit Take my advice, put an end 
to your doubts, and make sure of your gi'ound by 
taking heart and proposing to Lett.a." 

" I dare not, Sam. It is all very well for a litie 
manly fellow like you to give such a<ivice, but 1 am 
such a poor, miserable sort of — " 

"Hallo, fasser!" cried a merry voice at that 
moment, "how red de sun am !" 

The owner of the voice — a mere cliip of a child, 
in perfect miniature middy costume — ran up to its 
father and was hoisted on his shoulder. 

" Yes, the sun is very red, like your own face, 
Saumiy, my boy, to say nothing of cousin Eobin's. 
Wliere is mamma?" 

The question was answered by mamma hers(i]f, out 
old friend Mjulgc May land, coming up tlie com- 
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panioii hatch, — tall, dark, beautiful, like the spirit 
of departed night She was followed by Letta, - 
graceful, fair, sunny, like the spirit of the comiug 
morn. 

** Sunbeam, ahoy 1" came up through the cabin 
skylight at that moment, like the sonorous voice of 
!Neptuue. 

*' Well, grunkle liik, w'atis it V shouted Sammy, 
in silvery tones, from his f:itlier*s sh6ulder. 

"Grunkle" was the outcome of various efforts made 
to teach Sammy to call the old captain grand- 
uncle. 

''Where have you stowed away my hair-brush, 
you rascal ?" cried the voice of thunder, 

*Mt's under njy bunk, grunkle ; 1 was bracking 
yous boots vith it/' 

llio thunder subsided in tt^rapestuous mutterings, 
and Sammy, feeling that he had begmi the day well, 
struggled out of his father's arms and went cai^eer- 
ing round the deck into every possible position of 
danger. lie kept them all lively until Stumps 
caiiglit hiui and extinguished him, for a time, with 
breakfast. 

''Uncle Rik," said Sam, while that meal was 
being discussed in the snuggest little cabin that 
could be imagined, "did you hear of the extra- 
ordinary manner in wliiiiliu whale was caught by 
a telegraph cable lately ?" 
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*' No, 1 didn't, Sam, an' what 's more, I wouldn't 
believe it if 1 did." 

" Tt is true, nevertheless," said Sam, breaking his 
fii'tli egg — sea breezes being appetising. 

"How did it happen, Sam ?" asked Madge. 

"Tn a very eurious manner, Madge. Tt will 
amuse Leila, for I know she takes a deep interest 
in cables/' 

" liidcicd it will," said Letta, who was the soul o£ 
eaniest simplicity ; "I delight in electric cables." 

Kobin looked at I^etta, and wished that he were 
an electric cable 1 

"Tt happened to the T^ersian Gulf cable, quite 
reeently," continued Sam, addressing hhnseli' to 
Letta, '*Tlie cabhi between Kiirrachee and Gwadur, 
a distance of 300 miles, suddenly failed one evening 
Now, you must know that electrical science has 
advanced witli such rapid strides of late, that we 
liavc the power to discover x>retty nearly the exact 
position of a fault in a cable. Of course I cannot 
expect a young lady to understand the technical 
details of the mode in which this is done, but you 
will uTulerstand that by tests taken at either end 
tht? damage appfitred to he about 118mil<*s from 
]^urrachee, and a telegraph steamer was sent with 
an electrical and engi uttering staff to repair it. 
The steamer reached the supposed locality early on 
the morning of the second day out, and proceeded 
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a1: oTicii to irvii\)\d(2 fnv lite oalilo, tliongli a tlttck fog 
prf3vailetl at tho time, anrl a licavy sea was l'u^nill<^^ 
Tlie somulings at tlie place wore very irregular, 
implyi?ig a rugged bottom of submarine mountain 
tops and valleys. On winding in the cable unusual 
resistance was experienced, as if it were foul of 
rocks, and when, after great difficulty, they drew it 
up they found that this was caused by the body of 
an immense whale, with two and a half turns of the 
cable round it immediately above the tail." 

"Tooh! boh!" exclaimed uncle Rik, "I don't 
believe it." 

" But I do, uncle," returned Sam, as he opened 
his sixth egg, " for I read the account of it in 
one of the engineering journals, in which dates and 
names were givenu The steamer was the Amber 
Witch, commanded by Captain Bisliop, and the staff 
of operators were under Mr. Harry Mancc. The 
body of the huge creature was found to be rapidly 
decomposing, the jaws falh'ng away as it reached 
the surface, and sliarlcs had evidently been devour- 
ing it. The tail, which measured twelve feet across, 
was covered with barnacles at the extremities." 

"I'ut how could it have entangled itself so?*^ 
asked Mrs. Langley. 

** They suppose that at the time tlie whale had 
found a part; of tlie cable hanging in a deep loop 
over a submarine precipice, and, ihinkiii<i the chance 


406 THE BATTERY AND THE BOTLER. 

a good one no doubt for scrapiug off the barnacles 
aud other parasiites that annoy whales very much, 
had probably twisted the cable round him with a 
flip of his tail Anyhow, the fact is unquestionable 
that it held him fast until he was fished up dead by 
the electricians and engineers." 

"How strange!*' murimired Letta, 

" It is indeed," responded Kobin, " the most extra- 
ordinary case I ever heard of, though cables are 
subject to many singular accidents. I remember 
one case of accident to the cable across the river 
Yar, in the Isle of Wight. A bullock fell from 
the deck of a vessel, and, in its struggles, caught 
the cable and broke it." 

" I have read of several very singular cases," said 
Sam, " in which cables have been attacked and 
damaged by inhabitants of the sea. The Cuba and 
Florida cable was once damaged by the bite of some 
large fish, and a similar accident happened to the 
Cliina cable. In the Malta-Alexandria cable, a 
piece of the core from which the sheathing had been 
worn was found to have been bitten by a shark, 
and pieces of the teeth were found sticking in tlie 
gutta-percha." 

" I thought it was to the Singapore cable that that 
happened," said Kobia 

"No, but something similar happened to it. That 
cable was laid in December. In the following 
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March a stoppage occurred. The fault was spotted 
at 200 miles from Siiigapore. When hauL^d up, 
the cable was found to liavc been pierced, and bits 
of crushed bone were stielcing in the hole. The 
piece was cut out and sent to Mr. Frank ]3uekla]id, 
who, after long and careful examination, came to 
the conclusion that it had been the work of a 
saw-fish.** 

"TJear me, Mr. Sliipton,*' said Mrs. I^nglcy, "you 
speak as if every part of the world were connected 
by electric cables." 

" And such is the case," said Sam ; "we have now 
direct communication by submarine cable and land 
telegraph with every part of Europe ; with aim da 
and the United States; down South America, nearly 
to (Jape Horn ; with Africa from Algiers to the 
(Jape of Good Hope; with India from Afghanistan 
to Ceylon ; witli China from Tel^in to TTong-Kong ; 
and down through the Malacca Archipelago, Aus- 
tralia, and Tasmania." 

"I say, Sam, are you a member of the Royal 
Geographical Society, or a walking atlas?" asked 
uncle Uik. 

" In short," continued Sara, not heeding the in- 
terruption, " there isn't a civilised quarter of the 
globe whicih is not tied to us by telegraph, and 
from which we might not hear any morning of 
the events of the i)receding day." 
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"Always cxceptin*^' Central Africa and Mic t^vo 
poleP)/' said 1-lic ca])tain. 

"I said civilised quarters," rutorted Sani, "and, 
as far as I knoAv, the poles are inliabited only by 
bears/' 

" True, T forgot, the poks are barely civilised," 
said nnole Rik. 

"Now, Master Sainmy/' growled a deep voice 
from tlie adjoinincj ^n,lley, ''you keep your hands 
out o' that copper." 

"I'asser," shouted a silvery voice from the same 
region, "'Tumps is naughty. T wants to wass my 
hands in de soup, an' he won't let me." 

'* Quito right. Keep him in order, Stumps," said 
the unfeeling Sam, senior. 

*' Dere — pa says I 'a kite right, an' to keep you 
in order, Tumps," said the silvery voice. (Tlion, 
after a k)\v minutes), " Oninlde lUk, is you finish 
bekfist?" 

*' Ay, ay, Sunbeam, quite finished." 

" ])en come on deok an' p'ay vid me." 

Uncle liik rose with a laugh, and obediently went 
on deck to play. But the play <lid not last long, 
for that day ominous clouds rose in the west, and, 
overspreading the sky, soon drenched the little 
yacht with rain. Toward.^ evening the rain ceased, 
but the wind nicrcased to a gjdo, and the wciitlicr 
showed HJgns of becoming what is kuown among 
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p.omiio,!!, we 1h li('V(s f^ dirty. Yax' loii^ Mh'^ low 
iMnU.f^i-in;;s of tiiiiiHlt^' inc. roast; d 1o tnijdilv poaln, 
and the occasioTial f^dtiains of liglilning to froiiiiniit 
and vivid flashes, that lit up the sceue with the 
brij.itaucy ol full moonlight. 

" T wish we were nciirer shore,** said Letta, 
timidly, to Eobin, as tlicy stood looking over the 
bulwarks ; " what is the land we see far away on 
our left?" 

"The Island of Mull," rotnrnnd Rolnn. 

" Eetter if it wns fnvtlior away/* growhid C-apfain 
JUk, wlio ovcrlieard the remark. ''Wo want })huity 
of soa-room on a night like this." 

'* We've got sea room cnongh," ohsorved "Cap- 
tain" SLigg, with the conlidence of a man who 
knows well what, he is about, as he stood by the 
tiller, balancing himself with his legs well apart. 

"You've got a lightning conductor on the mast, 
of course?" observed Captain Eik to Sam. 

"No," replied Sam, 

''Sam!" exclaimed the captain in a tone of 
intense surprise, " yon, of all men, without such a 
safeguard." 

"AVell, uncle Eik," replied Sam with a laugh, 
"yachts are not always fitted with conductors. 
But 1 *m not so bad as you think me. I had 
ordered a special condnct/or with .^ome trifling 
novelties of construcliou for the yncht, but it 
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waft not ready wlien we started, so wo had to sail 
without it. Ilowever, it is not once in a thousand 
times tliat a vessel is struck by lightning." 

While Sam was yet speaking, a flash of lightning 
almost blinded tliem, and the little scliooner re- 
ceived a shock which told of disaster. Next 
moment the roar of reverberating thunder drowned 
the crash of timber as the topmast went overboard, 
carrying tlie bowsprit and its gear along with it. 

Fortiinatfiiy no one was hurt, but the schooner 
became unmanageable, owing to the mass of wreck- 
age which hung to her. 

Jim Slagg, seizing an axe, sprang to the side to 
cut this away, ably seconded by all the men on 
board, but before it could be accomplished the 
Gl(?am had drifted dangerously near to the rocks on 
the coast of Mull. To add to the confusion, the 
darkness became intense. 

Captain Eik, forgetting or ignoring liir; years, ha,d 
thrown off his coat and was working like a hero 
with the rest. The ladies, unable to remain below, 
were clinging to the stern rails, Madge holding her 
little boy tightly in her arms, and the spray dashing 
wildly over all 

Another moment and the Gleam struck on the 
rocks with tremendous violence. Only by the light- 
ning could tliey see the wild rocky shore on which 
they had drifted. 
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Tiiytinctivoly each inenihor of the little crew (b'ow 
t(Dwards those nearest ami dearest. 

" Get out the boat !" shouted Captain Sbx^g ; 
but the men could not obey, for a heavy sea Imd 
anticipated them, and the little dingy was already 
cai'eering slioreward, bottom up. 

The nest wave lifted the Gleam like a cork, and 
let her down on the rocks like fifty-six tons of lead. 
A flash of lightning revealed for a moment a range 
t)F frowjiing cliffs, as if to add horror to a scene that 
was already sufficiently appalling. Then all was 
again dark as Erebus. 

In a frenzy of resolution Captain Eik seized 
an axe with the view of extemporising a raft, when 
the Gleam parted amidships, and we might almost 
say went out, leaving her crew struggling in the waves. 

Sam had seized his wife with his strong left arm 
— he happened to be left-handed- and biiflcted 
the waves with his right. Madge held on to Sammy 
with the power of maternal love. Sam was aware 
of that, and felt comparatively at easti in regard to 
his first bom. 

Eo bin's arm had been round Ti(*tla*s waist — 
unknown to himself or her ! — when the Gleam 
struck. It did not relax when he felt that they 
were afloat. Frank ILodley gallantly offered to 
take charge of Mrs. Langley. 

Ebenezer Smith, being unable to swim, confessed 
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the fads Aviih aonietlung of a ^^asp, to Captain "ROc^ 
who considerately t(»Ul Jiiin never to ntind. 

" 1 can swim for both," lio said, tying a piece of 
rope-yarn tight round his waist, for he had long 
before cast off coat, vest, and braces ; " but you 
ought to be asliamed of yourself, a man come to 
your time o* life, an' not able to swim !" 

" But I never lived near the sea, and had no one 
to teach me/' pleaded Ebenezer in a tremblingly 
apologetic voice, for the roar of united wind, waves, 
aiul tlmnder was really tremendous even to those 
wlio could swim. 

"What 0* that?" returned Captain Rik, sternly. 
" Was there no river or pond nigh ? Even a horse- 
trough or a washing-tub would have sufTiced to 
make a man of you. As for teaching— what teach- 
ing did you want ? Swinimin' ain't Latin or Greek . 
It ain't even mathematics — only aquatics. All the 
bmte beasts swim — even donkeys swim without 
teaching. Boh ! bah I There, lay hold o' me -so. 
Now, mind, if you try to take nie round the neck 
with your two arms I '11 plant my fist on the bridge 
of your nose, an' let you go to Davy Jones's locker." 

A flash of liglitning revealed Captain Eik's face 
in such a way that Ebenezer Smith resolved to 
obey him to the letter. 

Tt was at this point of their conversation that the 
Gk'aia went down — or out — and they sank with a 
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giirglo, coming up next iiioiueiit, however, with n 
gasp. 

Strange to say, ai'tcr tlie fh'st j)huigo iuid ovei'- 
throw iUitid the boiling waves, tlie swinmaiis ibund 
tlieniselves in ahuosl still water. 

"YouM heltor let nic lake Sannii}^, irta'aui," said 
Captain Slagg, swimming quietly alongside of 
Madge, and speaking in the calm tone of a man 
taking an evening strolL 

"Is that yon, Slagg?" asked Sam, who was strik- 
ing out vigorously. 

" Yes, sir, it is," said Slagg. "You've no need to 
exert yourself, sir, so violently. 1 know the spt»t 
wtdl. AVeVe bin washed cle:iu over tlie reef l)j 
llie wave that sank us, into a sort o' nat'ral harbour, 
tin' we ain't far from shore. 1 caji feel bottom now, 
sii; whieh, bein* a six-footer, you'll touch easy." 

" So 1 do !" exclaimed Sam, letting do^vn his feet. 
"Madge, darling, cheer up, we Ve got soundings. 
Give Sammy to Slagg. Tliere, we'll do famously 
now." 

Only those who have been for a few moTnents in 
dcatUy peril can understand the feeling of intense 
relief that came to Sam Sliipton's heart \y\nu\ he 
felt his toes touch ground on that eventful night. 
The feeling was expressed in his tone of voice as 
he asked Slagg whether he had seen any of ilie 
others. 
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•'No, sir, 1 ain't seen 'em for want o' light, but 
1 've heerd 'em. Stumps is splutteriu' behind us like 
a i^ranipus. If you '11 hold on a bit au' listen you '11 
hoar him. He 's a bad swimmer, and it 's all he can 
do to save hisself. If he only knowed he could 
roach bottom with his long legs, he'd iiud it easier. 
Not quite so tight, Sammy, my boy, and ke(ip off the 
wind-pipe — so; you're quite safe, my lad. As for 
the rest of 'cm, sir, they all swim like ducks except 
Mr. Ehbysniujzcr Smitli, but he 's look charge on ])y 
CitplLn 11 ik, iso you may keep your mind easy 
There's a bit o' flat beach hereabouts, an' no sea 
inside the reef, so we'll git ashore easy enough — 
let 'she thankful" 

Jim Slagg was right. They got ashore without 
difticulty, and they were thankful— pro fouiully so — ■ 
when they had time to think of the danger tliey iiad 
escaped. 

After a few minutes' rest and wringing of salt 
water from their garments, they proceeded inland to 
seai'ch for shelter, and well was it for the ship- 
wrecked pai'ty that the captain of the lost yacht was 
acquainted with the lie of the land, for it was a 
rugged shore, with intermingled fields and niorasses, 
and wooded rocky heights, ainong which it would 
have been difhcult, if not impossible^ to thread one's 
way in the dark without severer damage; to the shins. 
But Jim Slagg led ilicm Uj a cuttage not far from 
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the sea, wliero lliey received I'rom the family 
resident there at tlie time a warm and hearty 
Scottish welcome. 

It is not imcommon, we suspect, for eccentric 
natures to undertake the most important matters 
at the most unsuitable tinuis and in the most 
ridiculous manners. At all events Kobin Wiight, 
while stumbling auiong tlie rocks and rugged ground 
oi' that midnight niai'ch in Mull, dripping web and 
witli the elements at war around him, coiuuiived the 
idea of declaring Ids unalterable, not to say unut- 
terable, attachment to Letta hungU^y, wlio leant 
heavily on the arm of her preserver. Ihit liobiu 
was intensely sensitive. He shrank from the idea 
(which he had only got the length of conceiving), as 
if it had been a suggesUou from beneath. It would 
he unfair, mean, contemptible, he thouglit, to take 
advantage of tlie dfirkness and the elemental noise 
to press his siiit at such a time, lio, he would wait 
till the morrow. 

He did wait i'or the morrow. Then he waited 
for the morrow afterwards, and as each morrow 
passed he felt that Tuore morrows must come and go, 
for it was quite obvious that J/^tia I'egarded him 
only as a hrolher. 

At last, unable to bear it, omv unhappy hero 
»sudiienly discovered that one of th(; morj'ows was 
Uie ia.st of Ids leave of ahenccso he said good-bye 
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in duspiiir, aud parted from his coiripaiiions, who 
could not resist the genial liospitalily of their uow 
friends in the cottage on tlio west of Mull. 

Ten days later Sani <,'ot a letter froni llobin, telhng 
liini til at lie had reoeived a cable -telegram Iroui 
India; fi'oni their friend Eedpatli, offering iiin) a 
i^ood situation there, and tliai, liaving reached the 
lowest depths of despair, ho hat I resolved to aecept 
it, and was sorry he should not have an opportunity 
of saying good-bye, as he wa.s lu'ged U) atari; without 
a day*s delay. 

Sam was staying with his fii ends at the Oban 
Hotel at the time, having at last managed to tcif.r 
hiniself away from tlie cottage in Mull. 

ije instantly ran out and telegra|)licd — 

** Don't aecept on any account/' 

Tlien ho sought Mrs. Langley, aud opened ]lobin'« 
case to her. Mrs. lAugley listened witli a smile 
of intelligence, and soon after went to her daugliter't; 
room, the window of which commanded a splcjulid 
view of the western sea. 

"T^;tta, dear, are you moralising or meditating?'' 

** Both, mamma." 

'*\Vell I will Uy to help you/' haid Mi's. I.an,;,'Jt;y, 
seating herself by tiie window. " J>y Uie w^ay, did ■ 
you hear that Mr. Wj'ight has been offcved a lucra- 
tive appointment in the Telcgiaph Department of 
India, and is going off at once ; — lias not time 
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even to say good-bye to his old friend Sam Ship- 
ton?" 

Letta turned very pale, then extremely red, then 
covered her face with both hands and burst into 
tears. 

" So, Letta, you love him," said her mother, gently. 
" Why did you not let me know this sooner?" 

" Oh, mamma !" said poor Letta, '• why do you put 
it so — so — suddenly. I don't love him — that is — 
I don't know that I love him. I 've never thought 
about it seriously. He has never opened his lips to 
me on the subject — and — and — " 

" Letta, dear," said her mother, tenderly, " would 
you wish to prevent his going away if you could ? 
Open your heart to your mother, darling." 

Letta laid her head on her mother's shoulder, 
but spoke not. 

A few minutes later Mrs. Langley went to Sam 
and said — 

" Eobin must not go to India." 

Sam instantly went by the shortest conceivable 
route to London, where he found Eobin in his room 
feverishly packing his portmanteau, and said — 

" Robin, you must not go to India." 

From that text he preached an eloquent lay- 
sermon, which he wound up with the words, 
" Now, my boy, you must just propose to her at 
once." 

2 D 
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" But I can't, Sam. I haven't got the pluck. I 'm 
such a miserable sort of fellow— how could I expect 
siich a creature to throw herself away on mef 
Besides, it's all very well youi saying you have 
good ground for believing she cares for me; but 
how can you know ? Of course you have not dared 
to speak to her?" 

Eobin looked actually fierce at the bare idea of 
such a thing. 

** No, I have not dared," said Sam. 

"Well, then. It is merely your good-natured 
fancy. No, my dear fellow, it is my fate. I must 
bow to it. And I know that if I were to wait till I 
see her again, all my courage would have oozed 
away — " 

"But I don't intend that you shall wait, Eobin," 
interrupted Sam, " You need not go on talking so 
selfishly about yourselt You must consider the 
girL I 'm not going to stand by and see injustice 
done to her. You have paid marked attention to 
her, and arc bound in honour to lay yourself at her 
feet, even at the risk of a refusal." 

" But how, Sam ? I tell you if I wait—" 

"Then don't wait, — telegraph." 

Eobin gazed at his friend in stupefied amazement. 

"What! mako a proposal of marriage by tele- 
graph?" 

'*Even so, Eobin. You began life with elec- 
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tricity, SO it is quite in keeping that you should 
begin a new departure in life with it " 

Sam rose, sought for paper, and with pencil wrote 
as follows : — 

"From Mr. E, Wright, London, to Miss Letta 

Langley, Hotel, Oban.^— I can stand it no longer. 

May I come to see you?" 

Presenting this to his friend, Sam said, " May I 
despatch it?" 

Robin nodded, smiled, and looked foolish. 

An hour later Mrs. Langley, sitting beside her 
daughter, took up a pen, and wrote as follows : — 

" From Miss Letta Langley, Oban, to R Wright, 
London. — Yes." 

Presenting this to her daughter, she said, " May I 
send it?" 

Letta once more covered her face with her hands, 
and blushed. 

Thus it came to pass that our hero's fate in life, 
as well as his career, was decided by the electric 
telegrapL 

But the best of it was that Eobin did go to India 
after all — as if to do despite to his friends, who had 
said he must not go. Moreover, he took Letta 
with him, and he hunted many a day through the 
jungles of that land in company with his friend 
Redpath, and his henchman Flinn. And, long 
afterwards, he returned to England, a sturdy middle- 
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aged man, with a wife whose beauty was unabated 
because it consisted, chiefly, in that love of heart to 
God and man which lends never-fading loveliness 
to the human countenance. 

Awaiting them at home was a troop of little ones 
— the first home-instalment of a troop of lesser 
ones who accompanied the parent stems. All ot 
tliese, besides being gifted with galvanic energy and 
flashing eyes, were impressed with the strong con- 
viction, strange to say, that batteries, boilers, and 
submarine cables, were the most important things 
in the whole world, and the only subjects worth 
being played at by reasojuable human children. 


THE END. 
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ston Prkscott. 

15. OLD MORTALITY. By Sir Walter Scorr. 
x6. THE PEARL DIVERS. By Gordon Stables. 

17. ST. ELMO. By A. J. E. Wilson. 

18. THE PILGRIM'S PROGRESS. 

19. IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND. By Chas. Reads. 

20. FACE TO FACE WITH NAPOLEON. By O. V. Caink, 

21. IN THE YEAR OF WATERLOO. By O. V, Caink. 

22. INFELICE. By A. J. E. Wilson. 

23. A TALE OF TWO CITIES. By Charles Dickens. 

26. SHIFTING WINDS. By R. M. Ballantyne. 

27. THE MILL ON THE FLOSS. By George Eliot, 
29. LITTLE WOMEN AND GOOD WIVES. 
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The Prize Series — continued 


30. GENERAL GORDON. By Lieut.-Col. Churchill. 

31. DANESBURY HOUSE. By Mrs. Hrnry Wood. 

32. TOM BROWN'S SCHOOLDAYS. 

36. WANDERER AND KING. By O. V. Caine. 

37. FOXE'S BOOK OF MARTYRS. 

39. THE CLOISTER AND THE IIKARTIL By Chas. Readk. 

40. ROMOLA. By Georgk Eliot. 

41. THE STORY OF WESTMINSTER ABBEY. 

42. SONS OF VICTORY. By O. V. Caine, 

43. OLIVER TWIST. By Ciias. Dickens. 

44. GRIMM'S FAIRY TALES. 

45. PALESTINE EXPLORED. By Jamks Neil, M.A. 

46. HANS ANDERSEN'S FAIRY TALES. 

47. A SON OF THE SEA. By F. T. Bullkn. 

48. THE RED CAP OF LIBERTY. By L, T. Meade. 

49. UNCLE TOM'S CABIN. By II. B. Stowe. 

50. FRANK BROWN. By F. T. BuLLEN. 


l^he Boys^ Holiday Library 

A New Scties of Stories of Adventure for Boys, including copyrighl 
works by R. M, Ballantynr, O. V. Caink, Gordon Staklks, and 
other well-known writers. Bound in attractive style ; many voiumcj 
contain coloured illustrations. Large crown 8vo. 2s. 6d. each. 

3, FACE TO FACE WITH NAPOLEON. By O. V. CAInk, 

3. IVANHOE. By Sir Waltkr Scott. 

4. A FIGHT FOR FREEDOM. Ry Gokuon Stablks. 

5. THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS. By J. Fenimore COOPER. 

6. THE KING'S RECRUITS. 
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The Boys' Holiday Library — continued 

7. WESTWARD HO I By Charles Kingsley. 

8. STEADY YOUR HET.M. By W. C. Metcalfe. 

10. ON TflE WORLD'S ROOp; By J. Macdonat.d OxLEV. 

11. THE THREE MUSKETEERS. By Alexandre Dumas. 

12. OFF TO KLONDYKE. liy Gordon Stables. 

13. TWENTY i'HOUSAND LEAGUES UNDER THE SEA. 

14. IN THE SWING OF THE SEA. By J. M. Oxley. 

15. REMEMBER THE "MAINE." By Gordon Stables. 

16. ABOVE BOARD, By W. C. Metcalfe. 

17. THE ADVENTURES OF MR. VERDANT GREEN. 
19. IN THE YEAR OF WATERLOO. By O. V. Caine, 
24. ON WAR'S RED TIDE, By Gordon Stables. 

26. THE PEARL DIVI!:RS. By GORDON Stables, 

27. THE LAST OF THIi; BARONS. By Lord Lvtton. 

28. WITH CUTLASS AND TORCH. By GORDON StablkS. 

29. TOM BROWN'S SCHOOLDAYS. 

30. ONE OF THE RED SHIRTS. By H. Havens. 

31. IN FOREST LANDS. By Gok don Stables. 

33. AN ISLAND AFLOAT. By Gordon Stahles. 

34, WANDERER AND KING, By O. V. Caine. 

37. THE METEOR FLAG OF ENGLAND, By Gordon Stables, 

38. SONS OF VICTORY. By O. V. Caine, 

39. A SON OF THE SEA. By F. T. BuLLEN. 

40. HE REWARD THE WAKE. By Chas. Kingslky. 
4t, FRANK BROWN. By F. T. Bullen. 

42. THE CALL OF THE DEEP. By F. T. Bullen. 

43. THAT MASTER OF OURS. 

44. THE PIRATE HUNTER; or, Young Nemesis, By F. T. Bullen. 

45. THIC COMING OF NAVARRE. By O. V. Caine. 

46. THE HEART OF THE PRAIRIE. By John Maciue. 

47. LOST IN CEYLON. By Willcam Dalton. 

48. THE WAR TIGER. By William Dalton. 

49. BICSET BY SAVAGES. By Herbert H A yens. 

50. FKJHTING THE ICEBERGS. By F. T. BULLEN. 

51. TRUE BLUE. By W. H. G. Kingston. 
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The Illustrated English Library 


This Series holds the position of being by far and away the mosi 
artistically produced series of popular bool^s on the market. Printed or 
antique laid paper, and with many original illustrations. Large crowr 
Svo. 2s. 6d. each. 

1. THE HISTORY OF HENRY ESMOND. By W. M. Thackeray 

2. THE HISTORY OF RENDKNNIS. 13y W. M. Thackeray. 

3. THE NEWCOMES. By W. M. Thackeray. 

4. VANITY FAIR. By W. M. Thackeray. 

5. JANE P:YRE. An Autobiography. By Charlotte BRONTi. 

6. SHIRLEY. A Tale. By Charlotte Bronte. 

7. IIYPATIA. By Cmari.es Kincjslky. 

8. THE LAST OF THE BARONS. By Lord Lytton. 

9. THE LAST DAYS OF FOMJMai. By Lord Lytton. 

10. THE CAXTONS. By Lord L\ riON. 

11. CHARLES O'M ALLEY. By Charles Lever. 

12. CRANFORD. By Mrs. Gaskrll. 

13. THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. By Oliver Goidsmitii. 

14. THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR. By Sir Walter Scott. 

15. IVANIIOE. By Sir Waltki^ Scott. 

16. OLD MORTALITY. By Sir Walter Scott. 

17. THE PIRATE. By Sir Walter Scott. 

18. ROB ROY. By Sir Walter Scott. 

19. WAVERLEY. By Sir Walter Scott. 

20. THE ARAIUAN NIGHTS' ENTERTAINMENTS. 

21. ROBINSON CRUSOE. By Daniel Dekoe. 

22. JOHN HALIFAX, GENTL1':MAN. By Mrs. Cratk. 

23. THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS. By J. Fen imore Cooper. 

25. THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN GABLES. By Nathaniei 

Hawthorne. 

26. THE BLITHED ALE ROMANCE. By Nathaniel Hawthornk 

27. ADAM BEDE. By George Eliot. 

28. A TALE OF TWO CITIES. By Charles Dickens. 

29. THE MILL ON THE FLOSS. By Gkorgb Eliot, 
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l^he Fireside Series 

A Series of Popular Stones for Boys and Girls. In a very handsome 

and appropriate binding. Fully Illustrated. 
Demy 8vo, 3s. 6d, 

I THE RED CAP OF LIBERTY. By L. T. Meade. 

2. A SON OF THE SEA. By F. T. Bullkn. 

3. SILVER CHIMES. By Mrs. Marshall. 

4. WITH CUTLASS AND TORCIL By Gordon Stables, R.N. 

5. INFELICE. By A. J. E. Wilson. 

6. SONS OF VICTORY. By O. V. Caink. 

8. GENERAL GORDON. By Lieut.-Col. Seton Churchill. 

9. FOXE'S BOOK OF MARTYRS. 

10. FACE TO FACE WITH NAPOLEON. By O. V. Caine. 

12. THE LAMPLIGHTER. By Maria S. Cummins. 

13. THE STORY OF WESTMINSTER ABBEY. By Violet 

Brooke-IIunt. 

14. UNCLE TOM'S CABIN. By H, B. Stowk. 

15. FRANK BROWN. By F. T. Bullen. 

16. A FIGHT FOR FREEDOM. By Gokdon Stables. 

17. IN THE YEAR OF WATERLOO. By O. V. Caine. 

18. LITTLE WOMEN AND GOOD WIVES. By L. M. Alcott. 

XI 


T'he Pilgrim Series 

POPULAR EDITIONS OF STANDARD BOOKS. 

Large crown 8vo, Illustrated, 2s. each* 

1. BUNYAN'S PILGRIM'S PROGRESS. 

2. BUNYAN'S HOLY WAR. 

3. FOXE'S BOOK OF MARTYRS. 

4. BEN-IIUR. By Lew Wallace. 

5. THE LAMPLIGHTER. By Maria S. Cummins, 

6. UNCLE TOM'S CABIN. By H. B. Stowk, 

7. ROBINSON CRUSOE. By Daniel Dhfoe. 

8. MY DESIRE. By Susan Warner. 

9. NOBODY. By Susan Warner. 

10. THE FAIRCHILD FAMILY. By Mrs. Sherwood, 

11. THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 

12. GREAT MEN. By Frederick Mveks. 

13. LITTLE WOMEN AND GOOD WIVICS. By L. M. AlcoTT. 

14. DRAYTON HALL. By Jui.ia Mathews. 

15. THE END OF A COIL. By Susan Warner, 

16. DIANA. By Susan Warner. 

17. STEPHEN, M.D. By Susan Warner. 

18. MELBOURNE HOUSE, By Susan Warner. 

19. THE WIDE WIDE WORLD. By E. Wetherell. 

20. DAISY. By Susan Warner. 

21. DAISY IN THE FIELD. By Susan Warner. 

22. NOR'ARD OF THE DOGGER. By E. J. Mather. 

23. QUEECIIY. By Susan Warner. 

24. DARE TO DO RKHIT, By Julta Mathews. 

25. NETTIE'S MISSION. By Julia Mathews. 

26. YOKED TOGETHER. By Ellen Davis. 

28. ST. ELMO. By A. J, E. Wilson. 

29. NAOMI. By Mrs. J. B. Wkkb. 

30. BARRIERS BURNr:D AWAY. By E. P. RoK. 

31. WYCH HAZEL. Wy Susan and A. Warner. 

32. THE GOLD OF CHICKAREE. A Sequel. 

33. THE OLD HELMET. By Susan Warnkr. 

34. GENERAL GORDON. By Lieut.-Col. Seton Churchill. 

35. A KNIGHT OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. Tiy E. P. RoE. 

36. IN TIIK DAYS OF BRUCIC. By Grace Ac.uilar. 

37. HOME INFLUENCE. By Grace Aguilar. 

38. A MOTHER'S RECOMPENSE. By Grace Aguilar. 

39. THE VALE OF CEDARS. By Grace Acuilar. 

40. THE GOLDEN LADDER. By Susan and A. Warner. 

41. INFELICE. By A. J. E. Wilson. 

42. AT THE MERCY OF TIBERIUS. By A.J. E. Wilson. 

43. DORRINCOURT. By the Author of " Expelled." 

12 


The Pilgrim Series- — continued 

44. WESTWARD HO! By CharLes Kin(;si.ey. 

45. A KKU WALLFLOWER, l^y Su,san Warner. 

46. JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN. By Mrs. Craik. 

47. ARABIAN NIGHTS' ENTERTAINMENTS. 

48. CRANr'ORI). liy Mrs. Gas K ell. 

50. IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND. By Charles Readk 

51. ADAM BEDE. ByGnOROE Eliot. 

52. WA(;eS. By L. T. Meade. 

53. HETWIXT TWO FIRES. By J. Jackson Wray. 

54. THE MILL ON THE 'FLOSS. By George Kliot. 

55. MATTHEW MELLOWDEW. By J.jACicstm Wray. 

56. NESTLETON MAGNA. By J, Jackson Wray. 

57. THE KEY TO THE RIDDLE. By Margaret Comrie. 

58. WHEELS OF IRON. By L. T. Mbadk, 

59. DEBORAH. By James M. Ludlow. 

60. DANESBURY IlOUSn:. By Mrs. Hknry Wood. 

61. TOM BROWN'S SCHOOLDAYS. 

62. A TALE OF TWO CITIES. By Charles Dickens. 

63. THE WOMAN IN WHITE. By Wilkie Collins. 

64. WEST POINT COLOURS. By Anna Warner. 

65. THE BISHOFS SHADOW. By I. T. Thurston. 

66. SIMON HOLMES. By J. Jackson Wray. 

67. THE CLOISTER AND THE HEARTH. By Chas. Readk 

68. STRANGE YET TRUE. By Dr. Macaulay. 

69. ROMOLA. By Gkorgk Eliot. 

70. WANDERER AND KING. By O. V. Cainb. 

71. CASTLE POVERTY. By L. T. Meade. 

72. THE WITCH MAID. By L. T. Meade. 

73. OLIVER TWIST. By Chas, Dickens. 

74. GRIMM'S FAIRY TALES. 

75. THROUGH BIBLE LANDS. By Philip Schaff, D.D. 

76. A SON OF THE SEA. Jiy F\ T. Bullen. 

77. HANS ANDERSEN'S FAIRY TALES. 

78. SONS OF VICTORY. By O. V. Cainb. 

79. FACE TO FACE WITH NAI'OLKON. By O. V. Cainr. 

80. HEREWARD THE WAKE. By CiiAS. Kingslky. 

81. FRANK BROWN. By F. T. Bullen. 

82. THE RED CAP OF LIBERTY. By L. T. Meade. 

83. THE CALL OF THE DEEP. By F. T. Bullkn. 

84. THAT MASTER OF OURS. 

85. DAISY PLAINS. By Susan Warner. 

86. ONE OF THE RED SHIRTS. By Herbert Hayens. 

87. IN THE YEAR OF WATERLOO. I5y O. V. Caink. 

88. BLUE OF THE SEA. By L. T. Meadb. 

89. THE OAK STAIRCASE. By M. and C. Lee. 

90. A TROUBLESOME GODCHILD. By Mary E. Mills. 

91. MASTERMAN READY. By Captain Mar*yat. 
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^he Popular Series 

STORIES FOR SUMMER DAYS AND 
WINTER NIGHTS. 

A Series of Copyright Stories for Young People, written by well 
known Authors like Mrs. Marshall, O, V. Caine, Agnes GiukrnKj 
L. T. Meadk, and others. Well printed and illustrated, and bound in a 
very attractive binding. 

Large crown 8vo, 2s. each. 

1. SILVER CHIMES. By Mrs. Marshall, 

2. IN THE YEAR OF WATERLOO. By O. V. Cainb. 

3. THE WORK OF OLIVER BYRD. By Adeline Sergeant. 

4. A FIGHT FOR FREEDOM. By Gordon SxAitLiis. 

5. THE CLEVEREST WOMAN IN ENGLAND. By L.T. Meade. 

6. MISS CON ; or. All those Girls. By Agnes GntERNE. 

7. THE METEOR FLAG OF ENGLAND. By Gordon Stables. 

8. LAUREL CROWNS. By Mrs. Marshall. 

10. KATIIERINE'S KEYS. By Sarah Doudney. 
XI, THE DUKE'S PAGE. Mrs. Pereira. 

12. THE BIG OTTER. By R M. Ballantyne. 

13. EASTWARD HO 1 By Mrs. Marshall. 

14. AN ISLAND AFLOAT. By Gordon Stables. 

15. SOME BOYS' DOINGS. By John Habkehton. 

16. DECIMA'S PROMISE. By Agnks Giberne. 

18. THE RIGHT O' THE LINE. By R.J. Power Berrky. 

19. OFF TO KLONDYKE, By Gordon Stables. 

20. KATHLEEN. By Agnks Gibernk. 

21. THE SNIPER. By F. Cowley Whitrhousk. 

22. ERLING THE BOLD. By R. M. Ballantyne. 

23. MASTERMAN READY. By Captain Marryat. 
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The Schoolboy Series 

A Series of Books for Boys, by popular Authors, making splendic 
Gift and Prize Books. Bound in cloth, with bold design in colour, 
Illustrated. Crown 8vo, is. 6d. each. 

1. FRANK WEATIIERALL. By W. C. Metcalfe. 

2. EXPELLED. By the Author of " Dorrihcourt." 

3. BOXALL SCHOOL. By the Author of "Expelled." 

4. THE YOUNG MAROONERS. By F. R. Got/LniNa. 

5. HONEST JOHN STALLTBRASS. By J. Jackson Wkay 

6. THE YARL'S YACHT. By J. M. E. Saxuy. 

7. WINNING HIS LAURELS. By K. M. Holmes. 

8. THE VIKING BOYS. By J. M. E. Saxby. 

9. WATCH AND WATCH. By W. C. Mktcalfk. 

10. WILL IT LIFT? By J. Jackson Wray. 

11. THE YOUNG STOWAWAY. By Mrs. Geo. CoKBinT. 

12. GARTON ROWLEY. By J. Jackson Wray. 

13. THE SECRET OF THE MERE. By J. Jackson Wray. 

14. PAUL MEGGirS DELUSION. By J. Jackson Wray. 

15. A MAN EVERY INCH OF HIM. By J. Jackson Wray. 

16. IVANHOE, By Sir Walter Scott. 

17. THE ARABIAN NKUITS' ENTERTAINMENTS. 

19. THE ROVER CARAVAN. By Gordon Stables. 

20. THE LADS OF LUNDA. By J. M. E. Saxry. 

21. TOM BROWN'S SCHOOLDAYS. By Tom Hughes. 

22. ROBINSON CRUSOE. By Danjel Dkfoe. 

23. THE KING'S GUARDS, By R. Powkr Bkkrey. 

24. ON THE WORLD'S ROOF. By J. M. OxLiiv. 

25. IN THE SWING OF THE SEA. By J. M. Oxley. 

26. OLIVER TWIST. By Chas. Dickens. 

27. GRIMM'S FAIRY TALES. 

28. ABOVE-BOARD. By W. C Mrtcalfe. 

30. HANS ANDERSEN'S FAIRY TALES. 

31. BROWN. By Dorothida Moore. 

34. FROM rLOUGHSHARE TO PULPIT. By GORnON Stables, 

35. THE SNIPER. By F. Cowlky WiirrfiHOUSE. 

37. THE DOG CRUSOE. By R. M. Ballantyne. 

38. MARTIN RATTLER. By R. M. Bailantynk. 

39. THAT MASTER OF OURS, l^y the Author of '' Dorrincourt.** 

40. SOME BOYS' DOINGS. By John Harjjkrton, 

41. A SON OF THE SEA. By F. T. Hullkn. 

42. THE HEART OF THE PRAIRIE. By John Mackie. 

43. THE BOYS OF ST. ELMO'S. By A. T. Story. 

44. THE WAR TIGER. By William Dalton. 

45. GEORGE v., KING AND EMPEROR. 

46. ERLING THE BOLD. By R. M. Ballantyne, 

47. MASTERMAN READY. By Captain Marryat. 

48. TRUE BLUE. By W. H. G. Kingston, 
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The Berners Series 

Books by favourite Authors. Bound in cloth with gilt lettering 
and embossed design* Illustrated, Crown 8vo, is. 6d. 

1. THE THRONE OF DAVID. By J, H. Ingraham. 

2. A PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID, 

3. THE PILLAR OF FIRE. By J. II. Ingraham. 

4. THE SIEGE OF DERRY. A Tale of the Revolution of 1688. 

5. TOO LATE FOR THE TIDE-MILL. By E, A. Rand. 

6. A DREAM OF THE NORTH SEA. By J, Runciman, 
8. SHORT LIVES OF MEN WITH A MISSION. 

12. THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. By Oliver Goldsmith. 

14. JOHN KNOX AND HIS TIMES. By Miss Warren. 

15. C. H. SPURGEON. The Story of his Life, By Rev. J, Ellis 
20, NOBODY. By Susan Warner. 

25. WAVERLEY. By Sir Walter Scoxt. 
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